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LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 


LETTER 1. 


MAJOR UMPHREVILLE 
‘TO 


‘EDWARD. 


W ILL diffipation for a moment paufe 
¥Y inher career? will pleafure for a 
moment ceafe her fyren ftrain? and will the 


voice of a father be heard? Edward, anfwer 


nea 


I would know what are your purfuits, 
and why you have fecluded yourfelf from me’ 
fo long. 

VOL. Is B Edward, 
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Edward, in your country’s caufe, by my 
fide, V have feen you perform deeds of va- 
Jour. In the heat of battle, in the prefs of 
danger, | marked you well—I had then no 
reafon to blufh for my fon—Now I tremble 
for him. | fear that, in the luxurious lap of 
eafe he is forgetting ‘‘ the /cldier’s occupa- 
tion.”” Boy, is it fo? Is the glory of a long 
line of illuftrious anceftors tarnifhed, fullied? 
Edward! Edward ! 


But I will not indulge ideas that may be 
unjuft—Forgive them, my boy; they are 
the offspring of anxiety, and parental ten- 
dernefs. I fufpect not the hortour of my 
fon; I believe, I know, that he is worthy 
of the name he bears, and the profeffion to 
which he belongs. 


My Edward, I long to embrace you— 
There is foinething of importance of whichI 
would inform: you. Let me therefore fee 
you as foon as pofiible, 

HENRY UMPHREVILLE. 


LET- 
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LETTER Ik 


EDWARD 
TO 


MAJOR UMPHREVIZLLE. 


wNOULD my father fufpect that I was 
<, unworthy fuch a parent! Could he 
believe that I had difhonored’the a¢tions of 
his glorious forefathers !—Let him entertain 
{uch fufpicions no longer. 


On the wings of filial affeCtion I haften to 
convince him, that he does not deferve 
them; that hes not unworthy of being the 
fon of fuch a father; that he has not dif- 
-honored the name of 

EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 
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Lhe TER OL 


EDWARD 


TO 


CECILIA. 


ROM what a-dream of happinefs were 
we roufed by my father’s letter! In 
the fociety, in the poffeffion of my charm- 
ing Cecilia, honor, filial affection, the whole 
world, were difregarded, and almof? forgot- 
ten. My beloved, why is the draught of 
fuch exquifite happinefs fo fmall? Why is the 
honey-fraught cup dafhed fo foon from our 
lips? Alas, fince my feparation from you, 
I-complain of the cruelty of fortune, with- 
out remembering that fhe gave me the pof- 
feffion of my heart’s greateft treafure. 


Cecilia; 
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Cecilia, you will blufh at my weaknefs, 
but I will neverthelefs difcover it to you. 


A thoufand adieus had trembled on our 
tongues. A thoufand times I prepared to 
depart, and as often returned to catch an- 
other final adieu, to ravifh another kifs from 
thofe lips. At-length, I fummoned all my 
fortitude, and tore myfelf from your em- 
braces. Slowly, and with unwilling fteps, 
I had got almoft to the end of the delightful 
vale in which our rural habitation is fitua- 
ted. I turned, and caft 


One longing, ling’ ring look behind. 


Warm fancy painted you /i// in view. I 
thought I beheld you teaning on the garden 
gate, and, with ftraining fight, purfuing me 
as I meafured my career along the vale.— 
An impulfe which I could not refift, made 
me refolve to bid you once, once more 
farewell. I had actually got half the length 
of the vale on my return, when the face of 
the impulfe was fomewhat weakened, and 


B 


3 reafon 
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reafon had re-aflumed her empire over me: 
The cruelty of wounding your feelings, by 
a fecond feparation, ftruck me forcibly, and 
[ refolved to purfue my folitary, comfortlefs 
journey. 


My Cecilia, a philofopher would finile 
with contempt at this trivial defcription of. 
the fituation of my heart; but philofophers 
are unable to difcern the finer feelings ; and 
thank Heaven I am not writing to one. 


To you, I know,,“ trifles light as air,” 
will be welcome, when. thofe trifles:come 
from Edward. 


Adieu, my Cecilia, your letters will be 
the only alleviations of abfence. Be not 


{paring of them, 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 
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EDWARD 
TO 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


TAFFORD, in earlytinfancy we con- 
| tracted a friendfhip, an affection for 
each other, which a more ripened age 
and maturer judgment have not, I think, 
decreafed; I believe, I know you to be my 
friend—Oh! Stafford, a heart torn by a 
thoufand contending emotions, flies to you 
for confolation,and afks of you advice. Wil 
you give the bleeding fufferer comfort? 
alas! I fear that it is impoffible it fhould 
ever admit of comfort more! Dam going to 
difcover to you a fecret, with which you 
are as yet unacquainted, and which I have 
hitherto concealed from your knowledge. 
Pardon me for this firft breach of friend- 

Ba4 fhip— 
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fhip—I concealed it only becaufe I feared 
to incur your cenfure by a difcovery. 


‘Towards the latter end of the unfortu- 
nate war with America, in which LI ferved: 
as enfign in my father’s regiment, I was 
ordered out with a fele& number of men te 
reconnoitre the adjacent country. I had 
completed my commiffion and was return- 
ing to the camp, when, in a narrow defile, 
we were on a fudden attacked by a detach- 
ment of the enemy. Unexpected as the at- 
tack was, I put my men in proper order, 
and returned the fire of the foe with effee. 


‘They were pofted ina very advantageous 
fituation from which it was neceflary to dif- 
lodge them, in order to effect our return to 
the camp. We charged them therefore with 
fixed bayonets, and an obftinate engage- 
ment enfued. Victory at length declared 
for us and the enemy fled with precipitation. 
Flufhed with fuccefs we purfued them to 
fome diftance. They took fhelter in a houfe 


which 
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which we furrounded, commanding them to 
furrender themfelves prifoners of war. They 
refufed, and we attacked them fiercely.— 
After a fharp difcharge of our {mall guns, 
they confented to lay down their arms and 
I entered the houfe with my men to fecure 
our prifoners. In one of the apartments, 
guefs my aftonifhment to behold a beauti- 
ful female, in the deepeft affliction, hanging 
over the body of her mother, who had been 
wounded by a random fhot, and who, to all 
appearance, was in the arms of death. For 
a moment I was unable to move. Recol- 
lecting myfelf however quickly, and prompt- 
ed by humanity and concern for the fuffer- 
ings of the beautiful female, I advanced to 
the dying perfon, and offered her my fer- 
vices. In the greateft grief, the young lady, 
wringing her hands, exclaimed. ‘ All, all 
is too late! fee! fhe is dying—my mother, 
oh my mother !” Roufed by the voice and 
the diftrefs of her daughter, the poor lady 
opened her eyes and forced them with un- 


utterable fondnefs on her child. % Afatt- 
ance 
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“ance comes too late,”’ fhe cried—< My 
“< wound is mortal, and I feel that the mo- 
“* ment of diffolution is not far diftant—For 
“me death has no terrors fo exquifite as the 
<< idea of leaving my Cecilia without a pro- 
“< tector or even a-friend.—Alas! when I 
“am gone, as foon I fhall be, who, who 
** fhall be the guardian of your honour?” 
‘That guardian, madam,” (I replied) is 
“‘ here, and Heaven pour its fevereft ven» 
** geance upon my head if I prove unworthy 
“< of my truft.” The eyes of the dying fuf- 
ferer which were before fixed on her daugh- 
ter, were now caft languid upon me— 
‘The drowning, fir,” the faid with a feeble 
voice, ‘ the drowning wretch will catch at 
ttraws,—the miferable will feed on hope— 
I give my Cecilia to your prote@ion, and 
the curfes of a parent fall heavy on you if you 
betray the confidence repofed in you. 


Obferving that fhe approached faft to her 
end, I attempted to make the young lady 
leave the room—=—‘* What,” the exclaimed, 
leave 
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« Jeave her—when. fhe is dying—oh no— 
no——no—‘ my mother look upon me—blefs 
your daughter-—fhe kneels to receive it.’”— 
«“ My child, my Cecilia,”’? replied her mo- 
ther, endeavouring to raife herfelf, but in 
vain, “my child, the Almighty take you 
under his proteétion—may he not fufter 
you to feel the lofs of a parent.. May he 
ftrengthen in your heart the love of virtue, 
and remember; my Cecilia, remember, tho’ 
overwhelmed with. the moft poignant mif-- 
fortunes, you can never be faid to be truly 
miferable, as long as you purfue the {trait 
road of virtue—and now,. my child, my 
ftrength decays apace, Lmutft bid you a laft~ 
ing adieu—The father of us all preferve 
and blefs my”—fomething more fhe would 
have added but her voice was gone——a Con~ 
yulfive motion of body feized her. She 
fcreamed, clafped her hands together, and 
expired. The fituation of Cecilia was ago- 
nizing in the extreme. For a few moments 
after the death of her mother fhe fat looking. 
on the body without uttering 4 word or 


3 fhedding 
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fhedding a tear. At length fhe funk upor 
her knees by the fide of her deceafed parent 
befeeching her to look upon her, to fpeak 
to her.—Convinced at length that the vital 
{park was extinguifhed for ever, fhe tore 
her hair, and went into {trong convulfions. 
As my attendance would have been now Im- 
proper, I gave fome few direGtions relative to 
thecorpfe, and left the young lady to the care 
‘of two old negroes, her mother’s fervants. 


Having fecured our prifoners, I fet out 
with my men on our return to the camp, 
where we arrived without any further inter- 
ruption in the evening. ‘I related to my 
father the engagement we had had, and the 
death of the lady, but concealed from his 
knowledge the charge I had undertaken, 
fearful that it might not receive. his appro- 
bation.— 


Early the next morning I fet out for the 
habitation of my beauteous ward, whom I 
found recovered from her. conyulfive fits,’ 


but 
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but ftill languid and diffolved in tears for 
her recent lofs. In the firft flow of grief 
the voice of friendhip is but little heard and 
regarded. I permitted her therefore to weep 
without attempting to convince her that 
erief was ineffectual, and rather increafed her 
tears, by forrowing with her for the lofs of 
an affectionate tender parent. 


The foothing power of time by degrees 
foftened the excefs of her forrow, and at 
length left only a pleafing melancholy and 
{weet regret behind. 


We began now to turn our thoughts to 
futurity, and to determine what mode of 
conduét we fhould adopt.—Cecilia faw the 
numberlefs dangers with which fhe was fur- 
rounded in a country where war and diflo- 
lation reigned with all their horrors. 


In this dilemma, without much time for 
deliberation, becaufe it was thought that 


the army would foon. be ordered to {trike 
their: 
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their tents, and march toa place at a great 
diftance, I propofed that fhe fhould throw 
off the difguife of her fex, which would only 


fubje& her to many enquiries and. perhaps 
infults. 


The lovely maid bluthed deeply at my 
propofal, to which fhe feemed at firft ex. 
tremely averfe. By arguments, however, 
I convinced her at length that Jeffer evils 
ought to be adopted in preference to greater, 
and that the meafure was abfolutely neceffa~ 
ry if fhe valued her honour or her virtue. 
She confented to my plan, and I -furnifhed 
her with every thing neceflary to equip her 
in male attire. 


Stafford, never can I forget the fweet 
contufion with which fhe received me, when 
fhe had firft changed her drefs——her cheeks 
dyed with the crimfon hue of modefty, her 
eyes thrown, unwilling to encounter mine, 


upon the ground. By not appearing how- 
‘ever to-obferve her confufion, fhe foon re- 


covered 
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covered from it, and we prepared to fet out 
for the camp. 


Her mother had left fome valuable jewels 
and a fum of money far from inconfiderable. 
—Thefe Cecilia gave into my charge.—A 
{mall trunk of female habiliments, fhe alfo 
packed. up, and the furniture and other things 
fhe beftowed on the two negro fervants who 
had ferved her long and faithfully. 


I would have prevented her from paying, 
a farewell vifit to the grave of her mother, 
‘but fhe feemed determined to beftow on it 
the tribute of a tear. I fuffered her to go 
alone, that fhe might indulge the full fwell 


of Prief, 


“ the luxury of woes?’ 
unoblerved and without refiraint— 


After being abfent about an hour fhe re- 
turned, her eyes betraying evident marks of 


the forrow in which fhe had been involved, 
but 
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but more compofed than I could have ex- 
pected. 


We fet out immediately for the camp, 
where J introduced her to my father as a 
young gentleman who had fled from the 
Americans on account of his attachment to 
the Britifh caufe, and whom I had receiv-~ 
ed into my friendfhip and proteétion. 


My father received my charge with great 
politenefs, and paid him many compliments 
on the ftep he had taken, 


In order to avoid the_leaft fhadow of fuf- 
picion I informed him alfo that as the young 
gentleman had brothers who were in the 
American army, he would thereby be pre- 
vented from taking an active part in favour 
of that party to which he was attached. My 
father was perfectly fatisfied, and I believe 
never entertained the fmalleft doubt of the 
truth of the relation I had given him. 


The 
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The moft delicate part of the tafk now 
remained, and that was, how I fhouldlodge 
Cecilia. This, Soh at length affec- 
ed without wounding her delicacy. My 
tent was a very large one, and I divided it 
into two apartments, by a curtain drawn a- 
crofs the middle—My own tent-bed I re- 
fined to her, and with amatirefs I made 
myfelf a bed on the eround, Fain, how- 
ever, would Cecilia have prevailed on me 
to have fuffered her to lie on the ground, 
but this requeft, it may be eafily believed, 


I would not grant by any means. 


Stafford, I was now happy beyond ex- 
preflion. ‘The beauty, the amiable man- 
ners of Cecilia ftole by degrees upon my 
heart, and raifed a fame there, which the lait 
breath of life will alone be able to extin- 


ae! 
gulin. 


After fome time, in which I found my 
paffion increafe, I difcovered it to her, and 
VOLut. C was 
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was bleffed with a confeffion of mutual af- 
fection. 


‘The war now drew towards a conclu- 
fion, and we thought it moft advifable to 
defer our union till our regiment fhould be 
ordered home. This event was not far 
diftant—peace was concluded, and we em- 
barked for England, where, after a fhort 
pafiage, we arrived, my charge pleading in 
excufe to my father for accompanying us, 
hat after his defertion from the Americans, 
he could entertain fmall hopes of living in 
peace were he to return to them—befides 
Congrefs had confifcated the whole of his 

e 


{Immediately on our arrival in England; FE 
claimed her promife, to which, with bluthes, 
fhe confented to adhere. We were mar- 
ried, and never man poffeffed a more lovely 
bride. Her jewels I converted into cafh, 
with which I purchafed her an ann luity, in 
order to provide for her, fhould any acci- 
dent, 
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dent, or the chance of war, deprive her of 
my affiftance. Small indeed was our for- 
une, but it was fufficient to purchafe 
the neceffaries of life. ‘Fhe fuperfluities 
and the luxuries we were content to 
want. 


We retired to a fweet little fpot in the 
county of Warwick, whether I informed 
my father | was going on a vifit to a bro- 
ther officer. 


In this retirement, happy as my fondeft 
wifhes could defire, we {pent three fhort 
months, fuch months, alas, as my future 
life 1 fear will not be able to equal. 


My father fummoned me to London on 
bufinefs of importance, which my forebod- 
ing fears told me would overthrow the blifs- 
ful fuperftruCture I had raifed. The fecond 
day after my arrival in town, he acquainted 
me with his intentions.: 


G2 “S Edward, 
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“« Edward, (he faid) you know the fimall, 
very {mall fortune, which has defcended to 
me from my anceftors. The profeffion of 
a foldier was but ill adapted to increafe it, 
and few I believe of thofe who ferved in 
America returned without being incumbered 
with debts—At leaft, Edward, I did not— 
‘The whole of my {mall fortune is mortgaged, 
as well as my half-pay, as major. Befides 
this, I'am indebted to a broker in the fum 
of five thoufand pounds for neceffaries fentto 
us both during the continuance of the Ame- 
rican war. He has been with me lately, 
and has dropt hints, that unlefs his demand 
is difcharged, he fhall proceed to extremi- 
ties. In this fituation, my Edward, I look 
to you, and to you only for relief. You 
know the friendfhip that has always fubfift- 
ed between Mr. Gardon and myfelf, and the 
aiteCtion he entertains for you. You know 
alfo that he has always vowed you fhould be 
his fon-in-law. His daughter, I believe, 
will have no objeion to you—nay, I have 
always thought that fhe entertained a par- 
tiality 
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tiality for you—you might eafily obtain her 
hand, and her immenfe fortune would not 
only pay off the mortgages on the eftate of 
our anceftors, but reftore our family to its 
ancient fplendor. Edward, you are filent— 


5 
p?? 


What fay you to my plan 


An earthquake would not, I am fure, 
have ftruck me with fuch aftonifhment as 
my father’s fpeech—my knees knocked to- 
cether—my cheeks turned pale, and a cold 
fweet burft from every pore. I faw my fa- 
ther anxioufly.expected an anfwer, and with 
ereat difficulty ] ftammered out, that I 
withed to be allowed two or three days be- 
fore I gave my final determination. To 
this he willingly aflented. 


Oh, Stafford, Stafford, what can Ido? 
I cannot accede to my father’s plan becaufe 
united to my Cecilia, and yet, that the au- 
thor of my being fhould be dragged toa 
Joathfome prifon—’ Tis dreadful !—horrible ! 
Whether fhall I turn for comfort ?—Friend 
C 3 of 
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of my heart, to you my foul flies for confo- 
lation and advice—give them, Oh, give 
them quickly—I have but a few days to de- 
Jay—My final anfwer will foon be expec- 
ted—Stafford,\ what muft that final anfwer 
be? 

ED. UMPHREVILLE. 


Lick Any ove 


CECILIA 
TO 
EDWARD. 


FANHE weary traveller purfuing his jour- 
ney with nota ftar to guide him on 


his way, if perchance fome diftant hofpitable 
light appear, how does his bofom glow with 
-pleafure and with joy!—Such a fenfation 
dia your Cecilia feel when the letter from 
her Edward was brought—And yet, infi- 


nitely 
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nitely welcome as it was, you do not tell 
me init when you will return—Y ou do not 
acquaint me why your father fent for you— 
Oh, Edward, if I thought you wanted any 
inducement to haften back to your fweet 
retired habitation, I would tell what im~ 
provements I have made fince your depar- 
ture—that I have juft received from Lon- 
don fome books, which I had heard you ad- 
mire, and which I immediately fent for.— 
Thefe I have ranged in proper order in the 
little parlour, which I fhall henceforth dif- 
tinguifh by the appellation of your Study, 
and where I fhall hope to receive from you 
many a leffon on thofe fubjects, with which 
Lam fo fuperficially acquainted. Edward, 
I am fure, I fhall be an apt {cholar to you; 
and that, under fuch a matter, I thall not 
fail to improve—Haiten back, then, and let 
me begin. 

While you are abfent, I cannot make 
mylelf eafy—I wander about from room to 
room, and can remain for any length of 


C 4 in 
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time only in that room where your portrait 
is hung, % 


Tho’ I cannot expect your return quite fo 
foon, yet I walk every evening to the end 
of the vale, and to the public road, fondly 
flattering myfelf, that I may poffibly meet 
you. After loitering fome time, I return, 
and with fenfations, I muft confefs, of grief 
and difappointment. 


Edward, you will without doubt {mile at 
my folly. I give you leave with all my 
heart, and fhall be glad to hear that I have 
created a fmile, even tho’ it fhould be at my 
weaknefs. When you know that al] my 
happinefs is centered in you, that I exiit 
only in pofleftion of your company and con- 
verfation ; I am fure, my Edward, you will 
not, longer than may be abfolutely neceflary, 
abfent yourfelf from the arms of your faith- 
ful 
CECTE IA. 
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LETTER VI. 


EDWARD 
TO 


CECILIA, 


M... Cecilia, I beg you not to be un- 
eafy at my abfence—Be -affured I 


will return as foon as poflible—but my fa- 
ther’s affairs are deranged, and] am entirely 
engaged in putting them in order—Grieve 
not, my Cecilia, the time will come when— 
Oh, when we fhall be happy, and be fepara~ 
ted no more. 


EDWARD. 
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fh Od BY Dl 2 


EDWARD 


406) 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD, 


TAFFORD, why have I not heard 
from you? why have you remained fi- 

lent on a fubje@ of fuch importance? I will 
fuppofe that you have not received my let- 
ter—and yet that cannot be: Are you then 
®. offended with me? Oh, forgive and advife 
me! To-morrow is the day on which my 
father expects my final anfwer—To-mor- 
row! What muft I fay to him? Muft I 
tell him thatI am married —Oh, God! into 
what mifery would the difcovery plunge 
him! Should I not fee him dragced to a 
loathfome prifon, where, in all human pro- 
bability, he would groan out the fad re- 
mainder of his days! What a horrible, 


, 


dreadful 


27 
dreadful profpeé&t! And yet if I fhould con- 
{ent to his wifhes, what grief would my poor 
Cecilia experience! —Would fhe not fink 
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overwhelmed with forrow and affliction !— 
Oh, Stafford, Stafford, when I behold my 
father’s countenance, .on which grief and 
anxiety are fo apparent—when he looks at 
me, and feems to fay, “© My fon, your fa- 
ther throws himfelf upon you for, what is 
dearer to him than life, for his liberty,”’ my 


very heart ftrings are torn afunder. 


Earlieft friend of my foul, again I befeech 
you to direct me, and that you may be con- 
vinced of what confequence your advice iS, 
I difpatch this by a fpecial meffenger, who 
will bring me back your anfwer. 
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SETTER vat: 


CECILIA 
TO 


EDWARD. 


M* Edward, why did you not tell me 


before that your father’s affairs were 
‘deranged? Why did you keep the fecret 
‘from me? Were you afraid of confiding it 
to your Cecilia ?—Oh, no, no—I know my 
Edward’s gentle nature too well—He fear- 
ed to wound her feelings by the intelli- 
gence—I have fent this note by exprefs— 
Perhaps my annuity would be of ufe to your 
father in the fettlement of his affairs. If it 
would, let it be fold directly. What, thall 
Cecilia refufe to fubmit herfelf to the ftorm 
that hangs over the head of her Edward’s 
father? 
a CECILIA. 


LET- 
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LETTE RX: 


EDWARD 


TO 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


fF OW unfortunate, Stafford, that you 
were abfent from Cambridge when 


prefence was fo particularly neceflary. 
You do not return till to-day—Alas! now 
all advice will be too late—I have given my 
srrevocable confent. ‘The die is caft, and 
I am doomed to be a wretch for ever. E 
went yefterday to my father’s principal cre- 
ditor to endeavour to foften him—The tafk 
was fruitlefs; I found him inexorable, 
cruel, a very man of the world. I-returned 
difconfolate to my father—he was in his 
ftudy—I entered rather fuddenly—He was 
fitting in a melancholy attitude, and I per- 
ceived 
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ceived a fear upon his cheek. Oh, Stat 
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ford, to fee an old man weep Is at all times 
wounding to fenfibility—but for a fon to 
behold his father fhedding tears at the feve- 
rity of his fate, is a fight too affecting for 
the powers of language to defcribe. — 
“© Well, Edward, (faid my parent) have 
you thought on the fubject I mentioned to 
you—Shall I end my days in a prifon?” 
“© Oh, God forbid, Sir,” (I replied. )— 
“© Then you confent to my wifhes.” | 
had gone too far to recede. The melan- 
choly fituation in which I had found him,, 
banifhed even Cecilia from my mind. [ 
replied that his happinefs preceded every 
other confideration, and that—Oh, Stafford,, 
I acceded to his requett. 


His countenance immediately underwent 
achange. He grafped my hand, and lifting 
p his eyes to Heaven, intreated the Al. 
mighty to pour down bleffings unnumbered 
upon my head. Alas! I fear that his peti- 


tion 
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ion will be! ineffe€tual. My peace is loft 


ry 


[his afternoon I was introduced to my 
future bride; who paid me more attention 
than fhe received in return from me, and, 
who by her behaviour, convinced me that 
the match would not be againft her inclina- 


oO 


tion. For the two parents, they appeared 


happy in the extreme, and from their being 


clofetted together for fome time, I judge 


every thing is, finally fettled. 
) 


Oh, my poor Cecilia, what haft thou 


done to deferve this ? 


EDWARD 


Se ee 
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LEWD TE Rex. 


EDWARD 
TO 


CECILIA. 


| HANKS to.my generous Cecilia 

for her offer—but I mutt not accept 
it—what’?—leave my beloved deftitute of 
fupport fhould any accident happen to me f 
Impoffible. Befides, my Cecilia, my fa- 
ther’s embarraffments are to fuch an 
amount, that your annuity would be of little 
avail. Sorry am I to inform you, that I 
am unable to fix any time for my return.— 
In fuch a fituation are my father’s «affairs, 
that they will take up a geat length of time 
before they are properly adjufted.- Cecilia, 
you can eafily fuppofe how ill I fupport my 


abfence from the beloved of my heart, but 
when 
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when my father calls upon me, furely I 
ought to obey the fummons. 


I have fent you fome books which will 
amufe you, and beguile the tedious hours 
of {eparation—Think of me often, my Ce- 
celia, and believe me to be ates your af 
fectionate hufband. 


EDWARD-UMPHREVILLE. 


facies Tok R XL, 


EDWARD 
TO 


THE REV, MR. STAFFORD, 


fy [ace is the day fixed for 
our nuptials: What preparations are 
making for them! How grand! Alas! no 
delight does this fplendour afford me! How 
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infinitely more happy fhould I be in the pof- 
feffion of my humble cot and my Cecilia, But 
it muit not, muft not be— Every counte- 
‘nance wears files of joy but mine—Mine, 
alas ! cannot wear a pleafure which does not 
proceed from the heart. My father and 
Mr. Gandon look fo important, and my fu- 
ture bride fo pleafed, that I almoft with I 
could learn the tafk of diffimulation. ‘TTo- 
morrow! To-morrow tears me from Ce- 
cilia for ever, ever—Gracious God!—I 
fhall not be able to endure it—What? give 
my Cecilia to endlefs mifery and wretched- 
nefs—my Cecilia, who was configned to my 
care with fuch a charge—It fhall not he— 
T will difcover the fecret immediately to my 
father—My father! alas, what will then be 
his fufferings ! Will not a prifon be the re- 
fult of my difcovery, and can I be happy 
while the author of my exiftence is groan- 
ing beneath the horrors. of a deprivation 
of liberty? Oh, no—no—Staftord. The 
die is. caft—my father muft be relieved, and 


I 
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I confent to furrender every pretenfion to 
happinefs and peace in this world. 


Farewell, my dear friend—Ma y you, ne- 
ver, never know what kind of fenfation that 
is which {prings from a certainty of eternal 
mifery. 


EDWARDr 


LETTER XH, 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD 
TO 


EBWARD. 


y AM juft returned to Cambridge, ang 

have but this moment finifhed reading 
feveral letters from you. Edward, for 
God’s fake, if it be not too late, recede — 
‘Confider what you are doing, that you are 


Deo violating 


26 LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 


violating every law, human and divine.— 
Would to Heaven that I had received your 
letters fooner—! might then have prevented 
the fatal ftep—Perhaps I may not be now 
too late—I have difpatched this by an ex- 
prefs, that if the die be not already caft, it 


may not be caft at all. 
HUGH STAFFORD. 


LET TER Xe 


EDWARD 
LQ 
THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


T is indeed too late. The indiffoluble 
knot is tied, and I received not your’s 

till an hour after the ceremony had been fi- 
nifhed. What were my fenfations while 
the clergyman was performing it! I trem- 


bled 
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bled. like an. afpen-leaf—-and when thefe 
words were pronounced, ‘ Jf any man can 
foew any if caufe why they may not lawfully 
be joined together,” a.cold {weat burft from 
every pore. | was.more than once tempted 
to difcover the fecret of my former mar- 
riage, but the confequences that my father 
would experience from fuch a mode of con- 
duct deterred me, and the prieft performed 
his office. The fortune of the young lady 
is immenfe—One hundred thoufand pounds 
were paid down immediately after the cere- 
mony, out of which a fettlement of one 
thoufand pounds a year is made on the 
bride. Mr..Gandon is fuppofed to be worth 
as much more, which, at his death, will 
of courfe come to his daughter. 


Stafford,. you will afk how the match was 
fo foon concluded—I will tell you.u—My 
father and Mr. Gandon were fchool-feilows 
— They contracted.a friendihip for one ano- 
ther, and at that early age refolved, if they 
fhould. marry, and the one had a girl and. 
D 2 the 


- 
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the other a boy, to unite them at a proper 
age. Mr. Gandon, who purfued the ah 
of commerce, was more fuccefsful than my 
father, neverthelefs he {till adhered to his 
promife, and foon after my father arrived 
from America, reminded him of it. 


The embarraflments under which my fa- 
ther laboured are already fettled, the mor- 
gages paid off, and the debt due to the 
broker paid. I could not help beftow- 
ing on the latter a fevere farcafm for 
he flinty materials of which his heart is 
compofed. ‘The wretch feemed very little 
fenfible of the fatyr, and the idea of Chaitin 
obtained the-payment of his debt, made him 
infenfible to every thing befides. Good 
God! that there fhould be wretches in the 
world whofe love of gold fhould abforb 
every other confideration. 


From this fubject, I turn to one more 
crateful, yet more afflicting—to my Cecilia 
—Alas! how muft I condu@t myfelf to her ; 
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rendered by not entruftine my father with 


the fecret while I was in America. 


Oh, Staiford, Stafford, on you my_foul 
relies for comfort in my afflié 
1g canalleviate the forrows that rend the 
1: 
3 
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LEW TER XIV. 


CECILIA. 
TO 


EDWARD. 


TROUBLE you with letters, my Ed- 

ward, without having any thing mate- 
rial to acquaint you with. But it is a re- 
lief to me to write to you, and it affords 
me more pleafure than books or any thing 
elfer When I look back on the day of de- 
parture, I find you have been abfent from 
me near a month. Whata length of time! 
Nothing would have been able to have fup- 
ported me during this tedious feparation, but 
the knowledge that my Edward is employ- 
ed 


* 
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ed in the concerns of his father. I fhould 
indeed be unworthy of his affection if I 
were fo felfifh as to wifh him to neglect 
them. Neverthelefs, my Edward, it can- 
not be wrong to defire you to difpatch them 
as foon as poffible, that Cecilia may_again 
be bleft with your prefence. Thanks for 
your laft prefent of books. I have read 
fome of thofe which were marked, as hav- 
ing received your particular approbation.— 
The obfervations I have made on them, I 
will not communicate fo you, till you re- 
turn—Oh, bleft period! when, when wilt 


thou arrive? 


CECILIA, 


LET- 
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CECILIA 


TO 


ELIZA. 


“pEFORE I quitted America, I wrote to 
q ) 

congratulate you on the profpe@ of 

peace, and to rejoice with you in the idea 


that war and diffolution would no longer 
{talk over your native fields, “ with ruin in 
their train.” I related to you the death of 
my mother, and the generous protection I 
received from a Britifh officer. Oh, Eliza, 
to that officer J am now united bya tie the 
moit binding, the moft dear. 


Whatever 
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Whatever you can imagine of happinefs 
—whatever ideas you may form of an en- 
viable fituation—fuch ideas will not furpafs 
the felicity which belongs to the lot of your 
Cecilia—Happy in the poffeffion of the 
moft tender hufband,. the moft faithful: 
friend—bleft with a moderate competence, 
and with that retirement which it has al- 
ways been my with to poflefs, what can I 
with in addition to my prefent lot? Eliza, 
when | ai a view of the morning of my 


y 
life, how different is it from the prefent | 


I remember that my father, long preffed 
by misfortunes in his native country, collec- 
ted the fmall remnant of his fhattered fortune, 
and tranfported himfelf, with my brother, 
my mother, and myfelf, then very young, to 
America—that he experienced numerous 


at 


difficulties before we were peacefully fettled 
in the pofleffion of a fmall plantation, which 
he at firft hired. Meeting with fuccefs, he 
afterwards purchafed it, and in the very mo- 


ment when he was raifing to himfelf a large 
fortune, 
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fortune, the American war broke out.. In 
that conteft fo fatal to. the lives and fortunes 
of thoufands, he joined the forces of Great 
Britain, (after converting as much of his 
effets into money as the fhortnefs of the 
time would permit) and loft my brother, 
then but fixteen years of age, with him.— 
They fought for their country, and they 
fell —With the fequel you are already ac- 


quainted.. 


Now, how changed the profpect !—1 look. 
around me, and behold no more the effects 
produced by the blafting hand of war, defola- 
ted fields, and deferted plains—wives lamen- 
ting the lofs of hufbands—children depriv- 
ed of parents—fathers mourning for fons— 
er maidens pining for the lofs of thofe to 
whom they had given their virgin vows.— 
‘Vhefe, the certain.confequences of war, are 
no more the objects of my fight. Here I caft 
my eye around, and the bleflings of peace-are: 
apparent every where—fields, rich with the: 
golden grain—meadows on which vaft herds. 
ot 
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of cattle feed without dread or danger—hul- 
bandmen furveying the rich earth, nor fear- 
ing that the hand of war. will render their 
labours ufelefs, or fpread defolation o’er 
their plains. Thefe are thy bleffings, Peace! 
Thefe the emjoyments derived from thee! 
Thou art the parent of every pleafure |— 
Beneath thy gentle reign, Gentus raifes her 
head with confidence, and receives from thee 
fecurity and fupport |—Commerce lives but 
in thyfmiles! And all the Arts and Sciences 
droop without thy afiftance ! 


Eliza, you have once experienced the 
miferies of war—Y ou feel now the bleflings 
of peace—To you, therefore, this tribute 
to the gentle maid will not, I know, be dif- 
agreeable. From this retirement, where I 


mix not with the world, I have no news to 


fend you. That fuperlative happinefs, how-, 


ever, 1s the lot of your Cecilia, will, I know, 
be all the news Eliza will with to hear. 


CECILIA UMPHREVILLE, 


LE T- 
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EN Porte ae PON 


LETITIA 
TO 
ELEANOR, 
4 HAT you have not heard from me 
for fuch a length of time has been 


no fault of mine. Why, Eleanor, what do 
you think I have been doing? Don’t be 


alarmed, my dear, only tying myfelf up— 


What? attempting to hang yourfelf? Me- 
thinks you exclaim — No— guefs again— 
tying myfelf up in matrimony? You have 
hit the mark—’tis very true indeed; I won- 
der I furvived it. To be fure the man is to- 
lerable—is tall, has good eyes, decent teeth, 
and 
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and legs not quite fo ftraight as drumfticks. 
But the deuce is inthe man; he never trufts 
his mouth witha fmile. Now, | vow, the 

wretch has fome bad teeth he wants. to 
hide—faith I have a good mind to tell him 
fo. By the bye, | hate my own name— 
Um- dis -ville—l] have divided it in fuch a 
manner that you may fpell it without hefita- 
ting. Nov w, 1 dare fay, you never heard of 
fuch a name, nor I neither, before—I told 
my good father-in-law fe, and that I thought 
it a very ridiculous one. My dear, ae 
the Major, we can boaft of many eminent 


a 


men for our anceftors, and can trace our 
family as far back as the conqueft,and down 
the good man brought a folio hiftory of 
England. William de Umpbhreville, in 
Henry the firft’s reign, was knighted for his 
gallant deeds. His fon Roger—Oh, Lord, 
Sir, I exclaimed, 1 beg your pardon, but I 
cannot ftay a moment longer—I muft go 
and give my maid fome orders—Another 
time, Sir, I fhall be glad to climb up the 
whole Sestiintic be with you. My hufband 


3 was 
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was out when this fame conference happen- 
ed, but in the evening, when we had all af- 
fembled together, I refumed the debate— 
Spoufo was, as ufual, ex penferofo. 1 addrefi- 
My Lord !—The ‘man 
ftared—What do you ftare at? A’n’t you 
my Lord and mafter to my forrow? The 


ed myfelf to him 


wretch bowed and fimiled faintly. I con- 
tinued my difcourfe. Pray, my Lord, what 
do you think of this fame name of your’s— 
I declare I don’t like it at all—I have been 
telling your father fo, but I can’t get him 
to be of my opinion. Gandan—there’s fome 
fenfe in that name. ‘Gandon doubtlefs is 
derived from Gander, whence comes Goofe. 
But Umphreville—there’s no giving-a guefs 
where it came from: It is non-defcript, or 
a kind of amphibious name, neither belong- 
ing to earth, air, fire, or water. I ftopped 
a little in order to fee if I could provoke a 
difpute; but not a man of them fpoke:— 
they all laughed at me. I told them they 
were afraid to enter the lifts, and to in- 
duce them to an altercation, I petitioned my 


hufband 
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hufband to procure an aét of Parliament for 
changing his name. I thought I faw a bit 
of a frown from onthe brow of the good 
Major. I was glad of it, and refolved to 
proceed. Now, my Lord and matter I will 
draw up the act myfelf. The preamble 
ghall run thus: ‘* Whereas Umphreville is 
acknowledged by every one to be x mighty 
outlandifh name, and is befides very diffi- 
cult to pronounce, it is thought expedient 
to alter it. But as fome of the family (and 
I looked at the Major) are rather fond of it, 
becaufe it can be traced as high as William 
the Conqueror, it is judged proper not to 
abolifh the name entirely, but to preferve a 
part: It is therefore enacted, that from and 
after the pafling of this aét, the name of 
Umphrevil'e be changed for that of Umph, 
whereby the firft fyllable will be preferv- 
ed.” “The Major, notwithftanding he look- 
ed fomewhat ferious before, could not pre- 
ferve his gravity when I ftarted the idea of 
calling him Major UmphA, but burft out into 
a fit of laughter, in which he was joined by 
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my father, and even that piece of dulnefs my 
hufband. 


I had had my whim, and therefore tor- 
mented them no longer, but I requeft when 
you write to me again, that you will inclofe 
pour letter in a cover, and direct the inclos. 
fure to Mrs. Umph. It will be a joke, and 
afford me fome fport— propos, I had almoft 
forgot to tell you, that we are going to pay 
a vifit to the old family-feat of the Major in 
Worcefterfhire. Adieu. 


LETITIA UMPHREVILLE, 


LET AER OXVE, 


EDWARD. 
TO 


‘CECILIA. 


¥ Cecilia can never be troublefome, 


Her letters. are the fole confolation, 
the only comfort Ehave, But the does not 
tell me how fhe is in health—I fear, my love, 
you pine in my abfence, and that you are not 
fo well as I could with. I cannot Cecilia, 
fupport the pangs of abfence. My thoughts 

are fixed folely on you—I think of you al- 
ways. In fome fond dream, when fancy 
roves without reftraint, I imagine myfelf at 
our fweet retreat—that I am enjoying the 
‘delightful profpe@t of nature with my Ceci- 
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lia—that I hear the fweet mufic of her 
voice, and am completely happy. “The dear 
delufion lafts but a fhort, fhort time—I 
wake, and wake to certainty, and to mifery. 
Does my love ever dream of her Edward ? 
Does he ever employ her fleeping thoughts 
Does fhe feel what it is to wake, and find 
that her Edward is many, many miles dif- 
tant. But I make you, Cecilia, uneafy—I 
do not teach you to fupport the moments of 
feparation without repining. But how can 
I teach a leffon to another of which I am 
not yet mafter myfelf?—Adieu, my Cecilia, 
know always that I love you tho’ thoufands 


ef miles were to divide us. 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 
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POET YE Reva it, 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD 
TO 
EDWARD, 
OU afk me, my Edward, for confola- 


tion. What confolation can I sive 
So 


you? You are deprived of the woman vou 
y J 


love—you are fuppofed to be united to one’ 


to whom you cannot beftow your heart.. Ed- 
ward, I tremble at what you have done.— 
I would not wound you, but it is neceflary 
to tell you thofe confequences, which perhaps 
you do not as yet fee. No law can juttify 
your prefent union. You have been before 
united according to the forms prefcribed by 
the church. There can be no objection 


Eng made 
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made to the firft marriage: — It cannot 
be fet afide. Should you have children. 
by this fecond marriage, they cannot in~ 
herit the fortune you enjoy in right of your 
wife, becaufe they will not be the legitimate 
children of your body. “To what a delimma 
are your reduced !- To difcover the fecret 
of your firft marriage will plunge you into 
everlafting ruin, and materially injure your 
charatter. The only expedient that re- 
mains is filence, and a careful concealment. 
Oh, Edward, would to Heaven. I had been 
in Cambridge before this ftep had been 
taken. Ihave a ftrong foreboding that it 
will indeed be a fatal one. ‘That it may 
not is the with and the prayer of your 4n- 
cere friend, 


HUGH STAFFORD. 
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EDWARD 
TO 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


TAFFORD, [know full well the dread- 

ful delima in which I am involved] 
know, that fhould I have children by this 
fecond marriage, they will be illegally born. 
I feel, Oh, I feel indeed all the mifery of 
my fituation. But will the ftep I have ta- 
ken admit of no juftification. God knows 
{did not feek this fecond unian. Small as 
our fortune was, I could have lived with 
my Cecilia with more, infinitely more hap-- 
pinefs than. I do now, poflefled of wealth 
E 4 unbounded, 
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unbounded. But my father—could I fee 
him finking beneath the load of affiGtion? 
Could I behold the tear trickle down his 
aged cheeks, and not endeavour to wipe it 
away? Could I know that a prifon would 
be his future habitation, and not ftretch out 
my arm to relieve him. Oh, God! Oh, 
God !—how bitter are my fufferings!— 


how exquilite my mifery ! 


Wherever I turn, horror ftares me in the 
face. When the daughter of Mr. Gandon, 


by her playful behaviour and her affection- 


ate gaiety, endeavours to pleafe and amufe 


me, my reafon almoft forfakes me to think 


that | have wronged her, and that fhe pof- 


feffes no claim to the title of my wife. 


On the other hand, when in the moment 
of folitude I reprefent to myfelf my beloved 
Cecilia—when I think that even now fhe 
may be pouring forth prayers to Heaven for 
my welfare—that fhe may be expecting my 
return, and doing a thoufand little things to 
{furprife 
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furprife and delight me, when fhe fees me 
again, my brain is onfire, and Iam almoft 
diftracted. sealFod Stafford, what a fitua 


tion is mine! Life can afford me no com- 
- 1 ~ + ; 
fort. Oh, God! Oh, God! pardon the 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 


Wo aed (sd Bia So a) @. 


CECILIA 
TO 
EDWARD. 


DW. VARD, your laft letter has alarmed 
me infinitely. I perceive by it that 


that you are uneafy and 


fou are not we 


unbappys For God’s fake, my dear Ed- 
] 
{ 


W Far d, te 
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1 me. Has any event happened 


a 


4. with 


38 LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 


with which you are afraid to acquaint me? 
Let me know all, I entreat you. Have not 
Ta right to thare your forrows, as well as 
your joys? I imagine a thoufand dreadful 
things—! figure to myfelf my Edward fink- 
ing beneath accumulated woes—lI fancy 
he wants a comforter to footh his forrows, 
and whifper peace tohis breaft. I can bear 
the feparation no longer. Suffer me to fee 
you, if but for a day, that 1 may know whe- 
ther my preiaging fears have any founda- 
tion. 


The Father of all take my Edward into 
his protection.. 


CECILIA. 
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LETITIA 
TO 


ELEANORA, 


UMPHREVILLE CASTLE. 

‘1 A TELL, here we are in this, the an- 
cient manfion of the Umphrevilles 
—ancient enough, 0’ my confcience!— 
During the whole of our journey hither, 
the Major, fo pleafed and fo happy, conver- 
fed on no other fubje& but the antiquity of 
his caftle, and the folemn awe with which 
he was infpired' when he entered this abode 
of his forefathers. Now, I have a mortal 
hatred to family pride, and a long roll of 
anceftors. I told the Major I difliked 
3 mufty 
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mufty old bones, and thought him very 
cruel not to fuffer them to fleep in peace.— 
‘The mufty old bones, I thought, ftuck in 
his throat a litth—-However I would grati- 
fy my whim. Lord, my dear Sir, what fig- 
nifies all this fufs about one’s anceftors. I 
dare fay, notwithftanding the grandeur of 
the Umphrevilles, fome. of them were 
bakers or butchers, or perhaps good fat 
ignorant Aldermen. ‘The Major, as I ex- 
pected, looked enragée. Bakers and But- 
chers, madam? Aye, my dear Major, and 
a’nt they of more real ufe than a parcel of 
folks, whofe fole employment was to mur- 
der their fellow creatures? Now, for my 
part, | am very glad that my grandfather was 
a grocer—I am fure [ ought to be thankful 
that he was no hero. 


Now, Major, you know that the greateft 
men in all ages have laughed at this fame 
pride of birth? The witty Prior, in his own 
epitaph, fays, 


Nobles 
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Nobles and Heralds, by your leave, 
Here lies what once was Matthew Prior, 


The fon of Adam and of Eve, 


Can Stuart and Naflau claim higher ? 


What do you think of thofe two laft lines, 
Major? — A’nt they excellent? —By this 
time we were arrivedat the end of our jour= 
ney, and were defired to- alight. The firft 
object that {truck my fight was an immenfe 


h 


draw-bridge, and a frightful moat. Where 


oO 
S 


are we going, for Heaven’s fake? Why, 


this is exactly like the entrance to a prifon. . 


You will find fome diference, my dear ma- 
dam, replied old dignity. With feeming 
fear I laid hold of my fpofo’s arm, and walk- 
ed over the draw-bridge. A large pair of 
gates were opened by a fervant — What 
frightful fellow is that, Ned?—he looks 
like one of the cyclops. He is an old fer- 
vant, who has been in the family man 

years—my father has a great refpect for 
him. Oh, I don’t doubt it. I think there 
is an amazing refemblance between them. 


Edward 


od 
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Edward. fmiled, and we walked on. We 
were conducted thro’ a large hall, which had 
a venerable appearance indeed. I called it 
an old barn, loud enough for the Major to 
hear: However he took no notice. At the 
end of the hall two folding doors were 
thrown open, and the Major handed me in- 
to a large parlour floored and wainfcotted 
with oak, the windows Gothic, and on 
every one’ of them the arms of the family 
painted. Round the room were hung fe- 
veral whole length portraits, which I was 
informed were all Umphreville’s. I thought 
fo, my dear Major ; there certainly is a fa- 
mily fquint, which has been handed’ down, 
I fuppofe, from. William the Conqueror.— 

After we were feated, the fervants were all 
fummoned inte the parlour, ang introduced 
tome, their new miftrefs. Thefe I received 
very gracioully, and when I had difmiffed 

them out of the room, I congratulated the 
Major on his choice, as all of them poffe 
€da {txong likenefs to the Umphreville fa- 
mily, 
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mily, to which, I fuppofed, even they might 
be collaterally related. 


The Major fmiled gracioufly, and hoped 
his fervants, whether related to the Umphre- 
ville family or not, would condu@ them- 
felves in fuch a manner as to receive my 
approbation. The anfwer pleafed me, and 
I was refolved to let him alone for the whole 
evening. Now, Eleanora, what with ram- 
bling over the caftle and the grounds be- 
longing to it, I am-quite tired. The ftory 
of my peregrinations, therefore, muft be the 


fubje&t of another letter. 


LETITIA UMPHREVILEE, 


ee en en tee 
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AS Doe Rat KOM: 


CECILIA 
TO 
EDWARD. 


AM more and more diftreffed. I have.’ 

had the moft frightful dreams imagin- 
able, and though I place not much conf- 
dence in them, the continuance of them has 
infinitely alarmed me. My Edward, tho’ 
I wrote to you but a few days ago, I cannot 
forbear writing again; I know fomething 
has happened to you—you are ill—you are 
unhappy. Suffer me to come and at- 
tend you. You mutft not refufe me, unlefs 
you would fend me to my grave. My fweet 
rural habitation is become odious and difa- 


greeable. What, what are delightful prof- 
pects, 
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pects, enchanting views, when the he 
not at eafe!—Send me, Edward, 


art is 

an anfwer 
inftantly, and again, again I entreat you .to 
let me come and attend you. Have you not 
often told me ‘that I was able to alleviate 
every forrow, and to lighten every care. — 
If you told me true, you will not, will not, 
refufe my requeft= 


CECILIA, 


LETTER XxXti. 


EDWARD 
TO 
CECILIA. 


7 CANNOT refit the intfeaties of my 


Cecilia; She pleads fo powerfully that 
I fhould be void of feeling if I refufed 
VOL. I. F 


to ac- 
cede 
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cede to her requeft. Not many hours after 
you receive this fhort note, expect to be 
folded in the arms of your enamoured 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 


LEDER XXIV. 


EDWARD 


TO 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


ACQUAINTED you with our jour- 
ney to Umphreville Caftle. I had or- 
dered all letters direted to me to be fent 
thither. I received two from my Cecilia— 
they were full of apprehenfions for my health, 
and contained fuppofitions that fome fecret 


grief preyed upon my mind. The gentle 
fair 
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fair one wifhed to fee me. She entreated 
me to permit her to come to town, and at. 
tend me. This would have been highly 
improper. There was no alternative but 
to pay her a vifit. I made an excufe that 
fome particular bufinefs required my atten- 
dance in town, and haftened to her, 


Stafford, Stafford, how did I execrate my- 
felf for my fecond marriage when the flew in- 
to my arms, and then dropping on her knees, 
returned thanks to Heaven for her prefent fe- 
licity.. By Heaven I could not reftrain the 
tear—It would burft from my eye in fpite of 
my endeavours to prevent it—Fortunately 
Cecilia did not perceive it. After the fir{t 
tran{ports of our meeting, fhe fhewed me all 
the improvements fhe had made—the ftudy 

furnifhed with a fmall, but well fele&ed 
collection of books—the parlour adorned 
with her own landfcapes. Thefe, the faid, 
have been my employment during your ab- 
fence—Small was the confolation they af- 


forded me, but I thought they might pleafe 
BK 2 my 
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my Edward, whofe partiality for his Ceci- 
lia would not perhaps permit him to fee the 
numberlefs faults in them. Her pleafure, 
however, was fomewhat decreafed, by the 
pallid appearance of my cheeks. She would 
not be convinced but that I had been ill, 
and by her looks feemed to upbraid me 
for not permitting her to attend ‘me. I 
pleaded at length guilty to the charge, but 
affured her, her prefence would foon effect 


a cure. 


Ah, Stafford, I fear that it will produce a 
contrary effect. The knowledge of the 
yvrongs I have done her, will be a thorn in 
my breaft, which the hand of death alone 
will be able to extract. 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 


LET-. 
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LE ET EiR. XXV. 


-ELEANOR, 


UMPHREVILLE CASTLE, 


UME the {tory of my peregrinations, 


firft night of my arrival, when [ 


ewn to my bed-chamber, I was fur- 
prifed: to behold the pannels hung with 
whole length portraits in the fame manner 
as the parlour. I told my hufband,: what- 
ever refpect I had for the family, I fhould 

tot fuffer a whole regiment of anceft 


eftors in 
my bed-chamber. The next morning, 


F 3 therefore, 


oe) 
E> PB S 
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ee: 
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therefore, I placed a black patch on every 
one of their eyes, and powdered their fine 
curled wigs. I was refolved my papa, the 
Major, fhould fee what I had done, and 
therefore called him up. As foon as he 
entered the room, he ftarted. Lord, Sir, 
what’s the matter ?—-I am fure you ought 
to be obliged to me for the care I have ta- 
ken. In this large room I thought your 
anceftors might take cold in their eyes, and 
therefore placed a black patch over them.— 
J have al o put a little powder in their hair, 
in order to make them lefs frightful. In 
{pite of his difpleafure at this degradation of 
his anceftors, he could not help {miling at 
their ludicrous appearance, and ordered 
them immediately to be removed into ano- 
ther chamber, where the black patches and 
the powder were taken off, and the phiz of 
every man reftored to its original uglinefs. 
‘The next morning immediately after break- 
faft, the Major rofe and begged to conduct 
me through the caftle. 1 confented moft 
willingly, becaufe I forefaw I might derive 
' fome 


ie : Saeenaee 
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fome entertainment from the peregrination. 
As we pafled through the hall, I told the 
Major it was an excellent place to play at 
battledore and ihuttlecock, and I fuppofed 
his anceftors had put it to that ufe. Battle- 
dore and fhuttlecock !—He faid no more, 
but walked on. Chis, my dear, faid my 
conductor, taking me into a large room, 
was formerly the Council Chamber, where 
the Barons in King John’s reign often met. 
Here it was determined to force that mo- 
narch to fign that glorious bulwark of our 
liberties, MAGNA CHARTA. How my 
heart glows with tranfport whenever I en- 
ter this venerable apartment :—Does it Ma- 
jor? I exclaimed.—I proteft now it pro- 
duces a quite contrary effect upon me. I 
declare it makes me fhiver all over. I won- 
der the Barons did not choofe a warmer 
room. We pafled through the Council 
Chamber to a room at the end of it. This, 
faid the Major, is the armoury—Look, my 
dear, at the old fafhioned fwords with which 
it is hung, How ancient!—Here is the 
F 4 {word 


wie 


SesBiatts 
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{word with which Roger: de Umphreville;,. 
at the battle of Crefly, cleft a French knight 
in two. A noble action truly! The French 
knight was very much obliged to him.— 
With this battle-axe Hubert, the fon of 
Roger de Umphreville, cut his way through 
a number of the enemy, who furroundéd 
him in'an'engagement.’ The king knight 
ed him for his. gallantry. Lord, Major, 
what murderous propeniities thofe anceftors 
of your’s had. Murderous propenfities >— 
My dear, they were noble glorious actions. 
Umph !—From the armoury we proceed- 
ed to the chapel.’ This, :my dear, faid 
the Major,;.1s the chapel of the caftle.— 
Aye, I fuppofe, your anceftors ufed to re- 
tire to’ bee forgivenefs for thofe horrid ae- 
tions: “Fhe Major, without paying any re 
gard to my remark, continued his difcourfe. 
In this venerable fpot, are the remains of 
all’ my ariceftors depofited.’ 1 thought fo, 
my dear Sir, by the vile finell of rotten 
muity bones.~~Pah!—-For Heaven’s fake 
let me get out of this venerable place as faft 
5 as 
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as I can. I hate charnel houfes. My re- 
queft was acceded to, and I was next con- 
ducted to an apartment ftrongly fortified. 
In this place were the prifoners taken in 
battle often confined. Very humane indeed 
in your anceftors to fhut up a parce! of poor 
, and feed them upon bread and wa- 
ter. In this manner, Eleanora, did I turn 
i e the whole caitle, which, how- 

S 18 2 very grand 
and noble. building, and in ee ires the pear 
der with hich ideas of the power and confe- 
quence of the firft roe liars. The Major 
has related to me feveral legendary tales of 
his anceftors, which I may perhaps hereafter 
communicate to you. In fit blot my pro- 
penfity to ridicule, fome of them were {9 
interefting, that I was obliged to pay ‘fres 
quently the tribute of a tear during the re- 
lation, notwithftanding my endeavours to 
the contrary... The Major was pleafed, and 
I fuffered him for once to enjoy himfelf un- 


molefted. Spoufo is gone to London, fo 


that I have nothing to do but to wander 


through. 
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thro’ the caftle, liften to my garrulous father- 
in-law, and plague you with my nonfenfe. 


LETITIA UMPHREVILLE. 


PETE" P ERY XV Te 


LETITIA 


Oo 


ELEANOR. 


HE day is dreadful!—The rain de- 
fcends in torrents, and the wind 
roaring through the turrets of the caftle, 
produces an awful effect. On fuch a day as 
this, I cannot, as ufual, amufe myfelf with 
trifles, and with nonfenfe. Iam inclined to 
be fo ferious that I think I can relate to you 
one of thofe legendary tales I mentioned to 
you without being ennuyee. 


SIR 
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SL Re Aria IN: 
A TALE, 


OF THE FOURTEENTH CENTURY. 


ENRY and ALAN were the only fons 

of Sir Roger de Umphreville, who, 

in the reign of Edward the fecond, had re- 
ceived the honor of knighthood. In the 
early part of their lives, the brothers had dif- 
covered to what purfuits a more advanced 
period of age would leadthem. Henry was 
addifted to literature; Alan delighted in 
hearing recounted the martial exploits of 
his anceftors. At the early age of eighteen, 
he earneftly defired to “be fent againft the 
enemies 


a 


pr 
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vice. 
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leaft relu€tance. 


ae enemies of his country, and to prove himfelf 
worthy of bearing the name of Umphreville. 

Sir Roger, whofe whole life had been {pent 
“* on tented plains,” heard the requeft of his 
fon with tranfport, and acceded to it with- 
out the 


Alan was foon 


equipped, and with a recommend ory let- 
ter to the reigning Monarch, Bick the 
third, fet out from Umphreville Caftle, his 
young heart ‘exulting j in the idea of equal- 
ling the exploits of any of his forefathers.— 
Edward, who entertained a great refpeét for 
Sir Roger, received the young foldier with 
affability, and perceiving his impatient ar- 
dour, refolved to fend him on immediate {ex- 


The Dukes of Anjou and Berry were at 

that time ravaging the plains of Guienne, 

¢ and committing great hoftilities in many 
of the towns of that province. 

Jobn de Chandos and Guichard da’ Angle 


were immediately difpatched by Edward to 


Montauban, 
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Montauban, to oppofe the progrefs of the 
Duke of Anjou. The event was fortunate 
for Alan, who was fent a volunteer under 
them. In feveral fkirmifhes that happened 
after their arrival at Montauban, he figna- 
lized himfelf in fuch a manner as to obtain 
the reputation of a gallant foldier, and the 


applaufe of his commanders. 


The Caftle of Belle Perche, in the pro- 
Ance of Bourbonnois, was deemed a fortrefs 
of importance, which it was neceflary to 
the intereft of the Englifh to fecure. Alan, 
who had by this time gained fome experience 
in the military art, folicited the honor of 
conducting the enterprize. His requeft 
was complied’ with, and a body of free- 
booters was placed under his command.— 
Alan, tranfported at the honor conferred on 
him, fet out on this expedition at the dead 
of the night, and arrived at the cattle of 
Belle Perche by dawn of day. His men he 
placed in a wood at fome diftance, while he 


reconnoitred the ftrength of the fortrefs.— 
After 
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After having made his obfervations, he re- 
turned to his {mall armament, and drawing 
them up in proper order, foon arrived before 
the caftle. A fummons to furrender was 
immediately difpatched, which was treated 
with contempt. The attack was imme- 
diately commenced. Alan was unprovided 
with artillery, and unable to batter the 
caftle. He was therefore forced to adopt 
an artifice, which required much delicacy in 
the execution. His forces he divided into 
two bodies. One he ordered to conceal it- 
felf behind a hill at a very trifling diftance 
from the caftle, with orders to march up as 
foon as they perceived the other body give 
way. After thefe directions, he advanced 
to the drawbridge, his foldiers drawn up in 
2s {mall a compafs as pofhble. A general 
difcharge drew the attention of the belieged. 
Seeing fo very fmall a body, and knowing 
their fuperiority of number, they refolved to 
make a fally. The draw-bridge was let 
down, and the fally was made. Alan re- 
ceived the enemy’s fire with refolution, and 


returned 
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returned it, refolving immediately after- 
wards to put his artifice into execution. As 
if confcious of the fuperiority of the ene- 
my, his men retreated, and turning their 
backs, fled before them. Flufhed with fo 
eafy a conqueft, the enemy purfued them 
into the open plain. The concealed body 
immediately came up, and Alan with his 
men, faced and attacked his purfuers, who 
were in the utmoft confufion, and could not 
be reftored to order. The French fled in 
their turn, imagining they fhould ftill be 
able to regain the draw-bridge. In this 
they were difappointed. The corps de referve 
were between the bridge and them, and 
prevented their return. Alan, however, 
knowing that no time was to be loft, ftop~ 
ped not to maintain a conteft with the ene- 
my, but haftened with his men, and march- 
ing over the draw-bride, obtained admit- 
tance into the caftle. The bridge was im- 
mediately drawn up, and the aftonifhed 
enemy were prevented from regaining their 
former fituation. The fortrefs, in perfect 
confidence 
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confidence of victory, had poured forth al- 
moft it’s whole force. Alan therefore had 
no further difficulty to encounter. The 
freebooters had generally been allowed the 
liberty of plundering, but Alan would not 
permit them, and, upon their exprefling 
fome difcontent, he threatened to facrifice 
any one with his own hand, who dared’ to 
difobey his commands. ‘The refolute air 
with which he delivered this fpeech, added 
to the love they had for him, made them 
‘confent to give up their ancient privileges. 


After having difpofed his men properly, 
and fixed the Englith flag on the walls, he 
proceeded to examine the contents of the 
eaftle, accompanied by two of the officers 
under him. On entering one of the apart 
ments, he was aftonifhed to behold feveral 
ladies, one of whom, by her age and the 
dignity of her appearance, feemed to be 
fuperior to the reit. Alan, after having re- 
covered from his furprife, advanced to the 
zdy whom he judged to be of the higheft 

. . rank, 
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rank, and affured her, that tho’ the chance 
of war had made her his prifoner, yet fhe 
might depend on receiving the utmoft re- 
fpect, and the greateft attention. The 
other ladies fhould alfo be treated with de- 
licacy and refpecét. In anfwer to this ad- 
drefs, he was informed that his prifoners 
were the Lady Ifabella, mother to the 


Queen of France and the Duke 6f Bourbon, 


After receiving this information, Alan 
bowed and retired, requefting leave to pay 
his refpects fometimes to her ladyfhip, 
which was very readily granted. He then 
proceeded to explore the reft of the cattle, 
in which he found provifions and ammuni- 
tion fufficient to maintain a long fiege.— 
The next object of his examination was 
into the ftrength of the caftle, which ex- 
ceeded his moft fanguine expectations, and 
afforded him matter of wonder at the mif- 
conduct of the befieged, in venturing a fal- 

VOL I. G ly, 
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ly, wihch was in their fituation, he thought, 
entirely unnecefiary. 


Alan now difpatched a meflenger to Fobn 
de Chandos and Guichard d Angle, informing 
them of his fuccefs, and the manner in 
which he had effected his errand fo quickly. 
Great commendations were beftowed*on 
him for his gallantry, and his excellent 
manceuvre, and, as a recompence, the Go- 
vernment of the cafile was beftowed on 
him. The breaft of Alan was delighted 
with this warm applaufe. Every meafure 
neceflary to the prefervation of the caftle 
being adopted, he paid diligent court to the 
Lady Ifabella, who foon conceived.a great 
efteem for him on account of the refpec 
with which he treated her. He was defired 
to favour her with his company whenever it 
was agreeable to him; and when the duties 
of his {tation were difpatched, he was gene- 
rally with his noble prifoner, and her atten- 
dants. 


Alan 
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“i 
833 
“Alan was of an elegant perfon, and defti- 
tute of that ferocity which generally charac- 
terized the foldiers of thofe times. His 
: ae Tes 1 ; A734) 
manners were gentle and engaging. With 
true courage he pofleffed humanity, the ge- 
neral attendant of true courage,.— 


——— Fierce as the lion, yet withal 


As the lamb gentle. 


Added to this, he touched the lute with 
ereat {kill and fweetnefs, 


Among the attendants of Lady Ifabella, 
ene was honored with the notice of her 
ladythip in a fuperior degree. Her name 
was Conftance de Chatellon, and fhe was al- 
lied to fome of the moft diftinguifhed fami- 
lies in France. Her brother, at that very 
time, held an important poft in the army.— 
Her perfon was beautiful in the extreme, 
and the qualities of her heart were no lef 
eminent than the beauty of her form. The 
- heart of Alan at firft fight of her was, by an 


G2 irrefiftible 
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irrefiftible impulfe, engaged—nor was that 
of Conftance in a different fituation. ‘The 
noble air of Atan, the elegance with which 
he addrefled Lady Ifabella, the tender tone 
of his voice, the humanity which every 
word he fpoke breathed, interefted her 
greatly; and while fhe knew him to be the 
conqueror of the caftle, fhe acknowledged 
him at the fame time to be the conqueror 
of her heart. A paffion fo reciprocal could 
not long remain concealed, nor were oppor- 
tunities wanting to difcover it. Alan play- 
_ ed on the lute—Conftance had a charming 
voice. They frequently united their fkill 
to amufe Lady Habella, and while Conftance 
fung, Alan accompanied her with his lute. 


In this manner fome months elapfed, dur- 
ing which time Alan laboured to difcover 
if his paflion were returned. He flattered 
himfelf that it was, but he wanted courage 
to open the fituation of his heart. Fre- 
quently did he endeavour to affume refolu- 
tion enough to fpeak, but the words died 
away 
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away upon his tongue, his voice faultered, 
and he was obliged to retire overwhelmed 
with confufion. | His paffion at length grew 
too violent to be longer concealed, yet his 
diffidence remained the fame, and could not 
be overcome. He refolved therefore to 
adopt the expedient of difcovering his af- 
fection by the following billet :— 


“ Lovely Contftance, 


«“ Thave long endeavoured to make you 
acquainted with a pailion as ardent, as pure, 
as ever warmed the human heart—but my 
diffidence is unconquerable. An hundred 
times have I come into your prefence with 
a refolution to tell you the fincerity of my 
affection, and as often have I retired with- 
out being able to effect my purpofe. I am 
therefore reduced to the neceflity of writ- 
ing that which I cannot tell you in perfon. 
May I hope that you do not difdain to re- 
ceive my vows? That you do not defpife 
my pafhons? That you will not bid me dif 


os 


pair Paws 
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pair '—Lovely Conftance, with what anxi- 
ous impatience will your anfwer be expected 
by the enamoured 

ALAN UMPHREVILLE.” 


There could not be wanting an oppor- 
tunity to deliver this. After they had fini- 
fhed their ufual evening concert, with tre- 
mulous voice he delivered her the billet, 
telling her that he fancied fhe had dropped 
it.-—Conftance penetrated eafily into Alan’s 
intentions, and for a moment modefty and 
affetion held a conteft in her bofom, whe- 
ther fhe fhould take it. Affection prevail- 
ed,.and, with a deep blufh, fhe received it 
from the trembling hands of her admirer, 
her own confufion fcarce lefs than his. It 
was not long before the contents were 
known. Retired to her chamber and alone, 
fhe hefitated not to give full indulgence to 
her feelings. She kiffed the dear billet a 
hundred times—read it as often, and place- 
ing it in her bofom, felt a pleafure which 
fhe had never known before. During the 


5 whole 
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whole night fhe clofed not her eyes—fhe 
debated within herfelf what reply fhe fhould 
return. To bid Alan defpair would be 
cruel. This fuggeition was foon banifh- 
ed, and fhe determined to allow him hope. 
With this refolution fhe arofe early—wrote 
an hundred different notes—fome were. too 
expreflive of her feelings—others told too 
little: ‘The following, however, fhe refol- 
ved at length to fend :— 


“ Conftance cannot be difpleafed with 
the declaration contained in Alan’s billet. 
Love is an involuntary paffion, and ought 
not therefore to be the obje&t of contempt. 
Let not Alan refign himfelf to the influ- 
ence of defpair. 

CONSTANCE DE CHATELLON,” 


Alan paft a moft uncomfortable night.— 
Sleep forfook his pillow, and the next 
morning he paid his compliments with a 
pallid countenance, and with a tremulous 
tone of voice. Conftance faw and pitied 
G 4 his 
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his confufion, from which fhe refolved to 
relieve him immediately. Prefenting him 
with her anfwer, fhe told him that fhe had 
written out that.air which he had fo much 
admired. Alan received the note with 
tranfport, and inftantly made an excufe to 
retire. He opened it with confufion.— 
‘The contents, however, relieved him in a 
moment from his apprehenfions, and forrow 
and anxiety immediately gave place to exul- 
tation and to happinefs. He returned im- 
mediately to the object of his affections. — 
(de found her alone—Lady [fabella had re- 
tired to her morning devotions, and the reft 
of the attendants were employed in their 
chambers. A deep. blufh crimfoned her 
cheeks on Alan’s entrance. His diffidence 
had now left him. He approached, and 
dropping gracefully on one knee, thanked 
her for her condefcenfion, and poured forth. 
the feelings of his heart in the moft animat- 
ed language. Conftance, who had at firft 
refolved to give him yet no further_en- 
couragement than her billet contained, was 
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fwayed from her uae The attitude, 
the tendernefs vifible he countenance of 
Alan, his words fo expreffive, could not be 
refifted. A hue as glowing as that poflefled 
by the damafk rofe dyed her cheeks. Pref- 
fed for-an anfwer to his addrefs, fhe hefita- 
ted a little, but at length bleffed him with 
an avowal of a mutual fan 

The exulting Alan was almoft diftracted 

vith his happinefs. He was feized with a 
kind of delerium, ae in ih madnefs of his 
tranfports, ventured to ravith from the lips 
of Conftance a kifs. A look of difpleafure 
from her immediately convinced him of his. 
error. He dropped on his knees, and im- 
plored forgivenefs—attributed his conduct 
to the extacy of his happinefs, and expreffed 
fuch. forrow for his offence, that Conftance 
could no longer continue in difpleafure, and 
he was forgiven. Reftored now to fome, 
degree of calmnefs and compofure, the hap- 
py lovers enjoyed a téte-d-tete of two hours 
continuance—hours replete with more hap- 
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py moments than they had ever before ex- 
perienced. ‘This delightful interchange of 
vows of affection and conftancy, was at 
length interrupted by the entrance of Lady 
Ifabella and her attendants, and the conver- 
fation of courfe became general. 


In the manner in which Alan was -re- 
ceived by his noble prifoner, it cannot but 
be fuppofed that he had many opportuni- 
ties of enjoying her company—of telling 
often the fond tale of love, and of repeating 
thofe vows of conitancy which had been fo 
often repeated before. 


Alan had now been near a year Gover- 
nor of the caftle, during which time his 
humane and refpeCtful conduct had gained 
him the love and efteem of every one, but 
more particularly of Lady Mfabella, who 
fcrupled not to intruft him with all her con- 
cerns, an honor of which he proved himfelf 
not unworthy. 


It 
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It was about the expiration of the year 
that the Duke of Bourbon, with a numerous 
army, refolved to releafe his mother from 
her captivity, and accordingly began his at- 
tack on the caftle, after having received in 
anfwer to his fummons to Alan to furren- 
der, that he would defend the place till not 
a foldier remained. The fituation of Alan 
at this juncture was rather diftreffing. On 
the one hand, he loved Conftance, the con- 
fident of Lady Ifabella, and for her lady- 
fhip he entertained the moft perfect refpect. 
On the other hand, he owed to his fovereign 
allegeance and fidelity, and to the dictates of 
honor, obedience. Painful, therefore, as 
the tafk was, he was forced to maintain a 
conteit againft the Duke, and to maintain 
it with rigour. Lady Lfabella judged what 
his feelings were, and refolved not to add an 
additional pang to them by withdrawing her 
efteem. However, as often as he deemed 
a fally neceflary, fhe would addrefs him in 
this fhort petition— Oh, Alan, fpare my 
fon.”” Conftance, though the affection fhe 
had 
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had for her ladyfhip was great, found that 
which fhe entertained for Alan infinitely fu- 
perior. Whenever, therefore, he fummoned 
iia his men to an expedition out of the caftle, 
che fhe would fay to him while the tears trickled 
ree down her cheeks—* Oh, Alan. hazard not 
> >] 
too much a life fo dear to me.” 


The fiege had now continued three 
months with perfeverance and bravery on 
the part of the Duke, and with an obftinate 
defence on the fide of Alan. One evening, 
when the enemy, aiting for ammunition, 
- had relaxed in their attempt, Conftance, 

with ftreaming eyes and heaving breatt, 
told Alan that Lady Ifabella withed to have 
a private conference with him. Aftonifhed 
at the diftrefs in which he faw her, he would 
have drawn the caufe of it from her before 
he obeyed the fummons, but fhe waved her 
hand in filence, and made a motion for him 
to follow her. Alan bowed, and obeyed.— 
Immediately on his being introduced to her 
ladythip, Conftance would have retired, but 


Ifabella 
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Ifabella detained her. ‘ Generous Alan, 
fhe faid, I have on all occafions experienced 
the moft noble treatment at your hands.— 
You have poured fuch fweets into the bit- 
ter draught of captivity, that the bitter has 
fearce been tafted. After paying this me- 
rited tribute to your virtues, I will haften to 
inform you why I wifhed to fpeak to you. 
There is fomething of infinite importance 
with which I would acquaint my fon, the 
Duke of Bourbon. All communication 
between us is ftopped of courfe by the 
fiege. Still, however, it is abfolutely ne~ 
ceflary that I fhould tranfmit a letter to 
him. Alan, Oh, Alan, on you alone I 
place my reliance. You, and you only, carf 


deliver it to him.”’ 


Alan was aftonifhed. ‘ Sufpend your 
aftonifhment till you have heard me. In 
the difguife of a courier you will eafily ob- 
tain admittance to the Duke. In my letter 
to him I have informed him who you are, 
but have threatened: him with the eternal dif- 
pleafure of a parent if he dare to detain you, 
or 
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or if he refufe you fafe condu@ to the 
caftle. Say, Alan, will you add to the obli- 
gations under which I labour at prefent :— 
Will you accede to my requeft ?” 


Ate Alan hefitated for fome time. He be- 
! held on the one hand the danger of the en- 
terprize—his prudence bade him refufe— 
Humanity, and the refpeét he had for Lady 
Hfabella, weakened on the other hand the 
di@tates of prudence, and determined him at 
length to accede to her ladythip’s withes. 


‘The fituation of Conttance, during this | 
deliberation, was painful in the extreme.— 
Her duty to Ifabella told her, that fhe ought 
to wifh Alan to grant her reque{t, while 
her love for Alan made her hope that he 
would refufe. His acquiefcence relieved 
her from her fufpenfe, and plunged her into 
the deepeft aflidion, which fhe was forced 
to ule all her efforts to conceal. Lady 
Ifabella, as foon as fhe was acquainted with 
| Alan’s determination, returned him her 


thanks 


ee 


LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 95 


thanks in the warmeft terms, and implored 
a thoufand bleffings on his head. He re- 
tired to put on his difguife. Before he de- 
parted from the caftle, he acquainted the 
next in command to him, that he was go- 
ing to reconnoitre the fituation of the ene- 
my, and fhould he not return, he was to 
take upon himfelf the government of the 
place, and defend it to the laft extremity. 
The officer promifed to obey his orders, 
and he went to take leave of Lady Ifabella, 
who gave him the letter, beftowing on him 
again athoufand thanks. In the paflage that 
from her apartment, he met Conftance 
overwhelmed with affliction. He intreated 
her prayers, and a repetition of her affection 
for him. Conftance could not reply—the 
emotions of her bofom were too powerful— 
fhe reclined her head upon his fhoulders, 
and bedewed it with her tears. Alan was 
deeply affeéted—He preffed her in a tender 
embrace, and bade her adieu. After a few 
moments fhe raifed her head, and fobbing 
out, “ Alan—Alan— God be your pro- 
tector,” 
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tector,” withdrew to her apartment to give 
vent to her affliction. 


Over the face of creation night had now 
drawn her fable veil. Nota {tar illuminat- 
ed the Heavens—All was ftill and filent.— 
‘The enemy were funk in profound fleep, 
and even the centinels flumbered on their 
pofts. The drawbridge was let down, and 
Alan left the caftle after agreeing on a fig- 
nal which he fhould ufe on his return. He 
foon arrived on the confines of the enemy’s 
camp, and was defired by the centinels to 
<ieclare his bufinefs. He replied that he was 
a courier, come with difpatches for the 
Duke of Bourbon, to whofe tent he was 
immediately conduéted by a guard of fol- 
diers, The Duke was not yet retired to 
ref{t. Alan was introduced to him, and 

delivered the letter, which he opened, after 
having bade the guard retire. During the 
-perufal of the contents, he eyed Alan atten- 


tively, and with feeming aftonifhment. At 


length, when he had finifhed reading it, he 
4 | advanced 
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aavanced to him, telling him that he was ui 
der infinite obligations to him, and beftow Me 
at the fame time great encomiums on his 
valour, and his ready acquiefcence with his 
mother’s requeft. ‘* Tho’ public enemies, 
his Highnefs faid, we may be private friends, 
and though the caufe for which I fight 
obliges me to maintain a conteft againit 
you, yet I can re‘pect courage and virtue in 
an enemy, and pay to thofe qualities the tri- 
bute they deferve.”’ 


Alan returned a fuitable anfwer to the 
Duke’s fpeech, informing him that he would 
deliver any letter or meiiage to his mother 
with which he might think fit to honor him. 
The Duke was pleafed with this freth in- 
ftance of Alan’s generofity, and wrote a 
fhort letter to his mother, which he delivered 
to him, forcing on him at the fame time a 
diamond ring of confiderable value, as a 
memorial of his friend dihip and efteem.— 
Alan, taking leave of his Highnefs, was by 
his order conducted to the coufines of the 
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camp, where the guard left him to purfue 
his journey. 


On arriving at the moat of the caftle, he 
made the fignal agreed upon, the bridge was 


let. down, and he returned from the hazar- 


dous enterprize in perfect fafety. 


In the moft painful anxiety Conftance 
had been waiting in the court-yard of the 
caftle, during almoft the whole time of his 
Mas The tranfition ce grief to the 
moft extravagant joy at his return, was al- 
moft too much for her tender frame. She 

fel 
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was forced to fupport hei ag 


lar, gafping for breath. eS this fituation 
fhe foon recovered, and when Alan advan- 
ced to her, cait a look of fuch joy and affec~ 
tion at him, that it more than repaid him 
for ‘the dangerous ily aha he had under- 
taken. Conftance immediately conducted 
him to Ifabella, who, ad ftanding the 
confidence fhe had in her fon’s honor, had 
entertained fome fears for Alan’s fafety—. 
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‘Thefe inftantly vanifhed at his prefence— 
She would not, however, perufe the letter 
from her fontill fhe had pas on the bearer 
a prefent of a confiderable value, which he 
would have refufed, i he not feared to in- 
cur her difpleafure. The letter was re- 
plete with commendations of Alan’s S gene- 
ity and intrepidity, which Ifabella failed 
not to communicate to him. 


The fiege continued for thre 
Jonger with the fame ardour with which it 
was begun. Provifions and ammunition 
in the caftle were very much reduced, and 
Alan began to fear that he fhould be under 
the neceflity of furrendering the place. In 
this delimma he refolved to make one effort 
tofave it. ‘The next in command to him 
was an officer of great intrepid lity, and un- 
daunted refolution. Him, therefore, Alan 


refolved to fend to the Ear/s of Cambridge 


and Pembroke, whom he knew were in 


Guienne with a large army. [he officer 
accepted the charge with joy, and prepared 
| Naa for 
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for his departure with alacrity. As delay 
would have been certain ruin, he fet out 
immediately, fortunately eluded the vigi- 
lance of the enemy, and paffed through their 
camp by reafon of a very dark night. “The 
Earls of Pembroke and Cambridge, on re- 
ceiving Alan’s letter, refolved to march in- 
ftantly to the relief of the caftle, with their 
whole force. “Their meafures were fo quick, 
that they arrived before the Duke of Bour- 
bon had notice of their being on their 
march. “The Duke had under him the 
greateft part of the forces in Guienne.— 
The Earls, therefore, judged that if they 
could induce him to hazard a battle, the 
fate of the whole province would be at once 
decided. For this reafon they challenged 
him to battle, which he, on what account is 
not afcertained, declined. On his refufal, 
they refolved to adopt another expedient.— 
The Lady Ifabeila, they knew, would be 
redeemed with a large fum, which would 
ferve to defray part of the charges of the 
prefent war. ‘They therefore difpatched’a 
mefienger 
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meiienger to Alan, commanding him to 
leave the caftle with his forces, taking 
with him [fabella and her attendants. In 
the mean time they would prevent any Op- 
pofition from the Duke, and keep him from 
purfuing him. He was farther directed to 
convey his prifoners to England in an Eng- 
lifh vellel, which was at a port at no grea 
diftance. The néxt day Alan, in obedience 
to his orders, departed from the caftle with 
his men and prifoners, and began his march 
for the fea fide—the Duke of Bourbon not 
daring to oppofethem. During their march 
he endeavoured to confole the Lady Ifabella, 

her flay in England 
e but fhort, and that fhe would foon 


either en ranfomed or exch vanged, § For 


by an WINE her that 
J CO 


would 


Conitance fhe needed no comfort—The 
knowledge that fhe fhould not be feparated 


from her beloved Alan, banifhed every other 


confideration, and asia her to bear her 


fate without the lez epi ning. Alan found 
by the fea fide the ie of which the Earls 


had informed him, the mafter of which, in 


obedience 
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obedience to orders, received Ifabella, her 
attendants, and Alan on board. The guard 
that had attended them was difpatched to 
join the army of the Earls, and the veffel 
immediately fet fail. The voyage was 
of no long duration. ‘The wind being 
fair, they foon arrived at the deftined port, 
and Alan immediately conducted his prifon- 
ers to the Court of Edward. That mo- 
narch received his royal prifoner with great 
refpect, and after detaining her fome time 
at Court, committed her to the cuftody of 
Alan, at her particular requeft: Before her 
eparture, however, he conferred on him the 
honor of knighthood. Sir Alan immedi- 
ately fet of with his charge, and her atten- 
dants, for Umphreville-Caftle. On his 
arrival there, he was fenfibly afflicted 
by the intelligence of his father’s death, 
who, however, had not forgotten him dur- 
ing his abfence, but had divided his eftate 
equally between him and his elder brother. 
Henry {till retained his fondnefs for literary 
purfuits, but they had not decreafed his af- 


fection 


es 
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fe&tion for his brother, whom he received 


with the createft tendernefs. After paying 


a fincere tribute to the memory of Sir Ro- 
ger, Alan employed himfelf folely in at- 
tending upon his guefts, and in making the 


burden of captivity light. 


Now,. that he was returned to his native 
country, he prefled Conftance to rev vard 
his faithful love by m ier To this fhe 
objected, ftating, that when hoftilities fhould 

we Corie; her he would, fhe doubt- 
ed not, confent to their Eee niles how- 
ever, hoftilities continued, it was probable 
he would refufe his acqu defend: in which 
cafe fhe fhould be deprived of a large for-. 
tune conditionally left to her. Alangwhofe 
fortune was not inconiiderable, prefled her 
to an immediate union, protefting that he 
valued not the trifling confideration of ad- 
ditional wealth. Conftance, however, was 
{teady in her refufal, and Alan was forced 
to fubmit to her will. In the emjoyment 
of each other’s company, the hours ‘ dan- 
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ced merrily along,’—even Lady Ifabella felt 


not the miferies of confinement, and enjoy-. 


ed the beauties of the country that furround- 
ed the caftle, and the amufements which 
were prepared on her account. 


Half a year had now elapfed fince their 
peiloe atthe caftle. Ona fudden Con- 
ftance grew melancholy and une afy-—figh- 
ed frequently even in the company of Alan, 
and was often difcovered in tears. Sur- 
prifed at the change in her behaviour, Alan 
prefled her to difclofe the caufe, which the 
attributed to fome dreams fhe had had, in 

which fhe faw her brother expiring on the 
field of battle. Of the folly of | placing any 
confidence in dreams he laboured to con- 
vince her, but his attempts were fruitlefs.— 
Her affliGion ftill continued, and nothing 
that he could advance produced. the leaft ef- 
fect. Plunged into excefs of forrow he paft 
a month, during all which time not the leaft 
alteration appeared in the demeanour of 
Conftance. Alan had a fervant who had 


ort 
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been in the family from an infant, and who 
had accompanied him in his expedition to 
Bicane. Hubert had: lately become me- 
lancholy and dejected. Alan obferved it, 
git as he knew the man loved him, he con- 
jectured that his uneafinefs was occafioned 


by the crief with which he faw his mafte 


overwhelmed. 


In the dead of night, when folemn  ftill- 
nefs te over the caftle, and all nature 
was wrapped in a profound filence, fave 
where the wind, pafling through the decay- 
ed parts of the cattle, occafioned ‘a hoarfe 
with afHiction and 
nation in his looks, entered the cham- 
an.—Alan was wrapped in thought ; 
for forrow, with her wakeful power, had 
driven fleep from his eye-lids. The en- 
trance of Hubert roufed him from his me- 
ditations, and, ftarting up, he laid his hand 
upon his fword. By the lamp, however, 
which burnt in his room, he difcovere 
that it was Hubert. Surprifed at a vifit at 
fo 
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fo unufual an hour, he demanded his bufi- 
nefs. Hubert briefly told him that he had 
for fome time obferved Conftance at mid- 
night defcend into the great hall, and paff- 
ing into the garden, meet, in an old Gothic 
building, fome ftanger, with whom fhe ge~ 
herally remained two hours. 


The eyes of Alan darted fire during the 
recital, and he could fearce fuffer his fer- 
vant to proceed to the end. Seizing his 
{word, he defired him to follow him imme- 
diately. Hubert laying hold of his hand, 
intreated him to hear him a moment.— 
Alan with difficulty confented. Hubert 
then advifed him to moderate his paffion a 
little, and endeavour to be convinced of the 
infidelity of Conftance, before he adopted 
any other expedient. Alan faw the pro- 
priety of the counfel, and refolved to follow 
it. Taking, therefore,. the lamp, they de- 
{cended into the garden by a private ftair- 
cafe, and haftened to the fpot. A glimmer- 


ing 
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Ay 


ing light feebly illuminating the windows, 


} thin’ {+ c 
convinced them that fome perfon was there. 
ry. i (pees t 
The windows were low. Alan mounted 

1 J is E A. ee oe = 1 . | 
an old bench, and looked thro’ one, which 


UN aRTe Bee bp 
riew of the interior part of 


the building, and to his inexpreffible fur- 
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comm anded a 


fe heheld a ftrancer kneeline hie tae 
prife Deneld a ftranger kneeling at the feet 
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of Alan was convulfed with oe He 


would have burft into the building and fa- 
crificed them both to his rev difateabae Hu- 
bert held him, intreated him to wait patient- 
ly and endeavour to hear their difcourfe, re- 


pe ne AY Wis dass ae ) that 
prefenting at the fame time to him, that as 


they met there every night, opportunities 
1 7 sie oratit< 1 a+r 
could not be wanting to gratify his ven- 


geance. After much perfuafion Alan con- 
ented to follow the advice of Hubert, and 
regained his former fituation. "The win- 


dows being fhut, however, prevented him 


from being able to hear their difcourfe. 


The 
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| The caftle bell tolled two—Conftance 
ale immediately rofe to quit the ftranger, who, 
witha tender embrace, fu‘fered.her to depart. 
It was with difficulty that Hubert prevent- 
ed Sir Alana fecond time from obeying the 
dictates of his vengeance ; however he pre= 
vailed, and conveyed him to his eo 
Here he gave full vent to his rare—called 


ox 


down from Heaven the fevereft curfes on the 
head of the faithlefs Conftance, and the ftran- 
ger who had eftranged her affeGtions from 
him. When the tranfports of his rage fub- 
fided, the deepeft forrow feized him, and he ‘ 
{pent the remainder of the night in tears and 


lamentations at the difappointment of all his 


hopes. When the day returned, he plead- 


ed aflight indifpofition, and remained in his 


chamber. With the utmost impatience 


he waited the approach of night. With 


lingering f{tep night at length came. The 


bell tolled twelve. Sir Alan was already 


prepared, and when Hubert entered his 


SR 


chamber with the information that Con- 


{tance had gone to the place of rendezyous, 


he 
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he feized his fword, and followed her, at- 
tended by Hubert. One of the windows had 
been defignedly opened by Hubert in the day 
time. In alow tone of voice Alan heard 
the ftranger addrefs himfelf to her: “© Will 
my beloved Conitance comply with the 
wiihes of her Lionel? Will fhe make him 
happy ?”—Conftance replied only by her 
tears, and reclined her head on the fhoulders 
of the ftranger, who continued his fpeech : 
«c J fear, Bair: nave loft your affec- 
tions, that you no longer love me’”’—‘* Oh, 
Lionel, fhe replied, how much you wrong 
me. Witnefs Heaven with what ardour, 
with what fincerity ] have always loved 
you; but ought I to be ungrateful to one 


23 


who Ee behaved fo nobly? 

Fatal conviction now feized the foul of 
Alan— There needed no more—Foaming 
with rage, he drew his {word and jumped 
from the window. Hubert would have 
detained him—JIt was impoffible — The 
ftrength of the nemean lion would have 
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been of no effec. He burft by him, and 
rufhed into the building. Without a mo- 
ment’s hefitation, without a moment’s paufe, 
he flew to the ftranger, plunged his fword 
into his heart, and drawing it out quickly, 
ingulphed it in the breaft of Conftance.— 
The ftranger fell, and without a groan ex- 
pired, Conftance funk upon the body of 
the ftranger. Feeble as the light was, fhe 
difcovered the author of her death to be Sir 
Alan, and, with a dying tone of voice, ex- 
claimed, “ Alan, Alan, what have you 


done? The tranfports of his rage had now 


with both his hands to hide his emotions.— 
Conftance proceeded — “ Alan, you have 
murdered, Oh! have murdered—my bro- 


ther !—T'en thoufand daggers plunged into 
his heart had created lefs pain than thefe 


few words. He ftarted back—The colour 
fled from his cheeks. “God of Heaven! 
your brother ?”’——<« Tt was indeed:—By the 
command of the Duke of Bourbon he came 
to England with a ,defign to deliver the 


Lady 
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Lady Ifabella fecretly, and without ranfom, 

from captivity. He foon difcovered where 

fhe was, and tranfmitted a letter to me to 
thi 


meet him. I fixed on this {pot, and ap 
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ed the dead of night for the time. Ay came 
——|! heard his intentions, and endeavoured 
to diffiaade him from them. My endeavors 
were in vain—He commanded me to meet 


him the next ni ght in this fame place. Se- 


veral nights have I fpent in trying to draw 
him from his purpofe. ‘This: fatal n oht he 
had been more prefiing than ufual. He ha 

threatened me with the curfes of a brother, 
and of my country, if I refufed to procure 
him admittance to Lady Ifabella, that he 
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efcape. I was diftratted, and knew not 
: 
what to do. In this juncture, Alan, you 
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rufhed in, and you, Oh! have put an end 
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to all. But before I clofe my eyes for ever, 
] 1 ara fA dy er RAR oe 
tell me, Alan, what has caufed this condu&t.”” 
As well as 4 ; f would ner 
S Weil as the agony of his g clef wou Gd per- 
a } ny eee 
mit him, he imformed oe often making a 
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pauie in his relation to imprecate the moft 


1 a | 
dreadful 
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a 
dreadful curfes on himfelf. “ ’Tis well, 
> 
(replied Conftance, feebly;) Iam fatisfed, 
and it is fome confolation to me that I have 
lived long enough to convince you, that 
o fo) p, >] 
your Conftance was not unworthy your af- 
fection—was faithful to”————She was pre- 
vented from faying more. The agony of 
her wound threw her into convulfions. She 
uttered a deep croan—cait her eves mourn- 
oD J 


fully upon Alan, and clofed them for ever. 


For a moment he ftood transfixed with 


horror, and without the power of motion— 
then throwing himielf on the body of the 


departed Conftance, kiffed her {till warm 


lips, and prefled her in his arms. Hubert, 


whom, till now, grief and horror had ren- 


ered motionlefs, would have drawn him 


from this f{cene of woe, but he commanded 


him, with a ftern and refolute air, to ftand 
off, 


After beftowing a thoufand kiffes on the 
lips of the lifelefs object of his affeCtions, 
« And 
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«And art thou cone for ever?” he ex- 
claimed in the hollow voice of defperation, 
then inftantly {tartine up, with frenzy and 
diftraction in his looks, *¢ I will not furvive 
thee,” he cried, and plunging his fword in- 
to his own breaft, groaned and expired, 


LETTER XXVIL, 


LETITIA 
TO 


EDWARD. 


MUST confefs, Edward, thou art a 
moft gallant hufband—~What? to leave 
me fo foon after our marriage—and in fuch 
a place as this—Oh, dear !—Oh, dear !— 


VOL, I. I What 
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‘What amufements can this place afford ?— 
Your father talks me to death, and tells me 
fuch ftories of thofe old rotten bones, his 
anceftors, that if you do not quickly re- 
turn, I fhall foon be in a condition to be 
depofited among them. A plague take all 
thofe anceftors of your’s!—I cannot go 
about the houfe, but halfa hundred of them 
feem to follow me with their ugly Gothic 
looks; and when I retire to my chamber at 
night through the long gallery, fome forty 
of them fo ftare at me, that I am almoft 
afraid of going to bed, 


I think your father might be contented 
with keeping their old bones, without pre- 
ferving their jowls upon canvafs. Well; 
Edward, I vow, if ever you fhould be in 
poffeffion of the caftle, they fhall be all 
locked up in a room together, as only fit to 


keep company with each other—or, like. 
Charles in the School for Scandal, you fhall 
fell them by auction. 


Seriouf Y> 
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Serioufly, however, my dear Edward, I 
long for your return, and unlefs youhave very, 
very particular bufinefs that detains you in 
town, it would be but charitable in you to 


come, and chear the heart of your affection- 
ate wife, 


LETITIA UMPHRE VILLE. 


LETTER XXVIIL 


EDWARD 
TO 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD, 


ROM that ftate of happinefs, that de- 
F lerium of felicity produced by the 
company of Cecilia, was I roufed by a let 
ter from Umphreville Caftle, requefting my 


I 2 immediate 
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ake immediate return. I was fortunately alone 
: when it was brought me. Had Cecilia 
been prefent, fhe would moft certainly 
have beheld the fudden alteration in my 
countenance. By her return from a little 
village not far diftant, I had fomewhat com- 
pofed myfelf, and, by degrees, informed her 
of the neceffity of my immediate departure, 
endeavouring at the fame time to make her 
bear it with fortitude. But Cecilia, who 
was unprepared for the fhock, would ad- 
mit of no confolation. Torrents of tears 
flowed from her lovely eyes, and in the moft 
pathetic manner, fhe told me that her pre- 
faging fears informed her we fhould not foon 
meet again. I endeavoured to convince her 
of the folly of giving credit to thofe fears, 
but my endeavours were unattended with 
fuccefs. ‘ No, my Edward, fhe faid, it is 


in vain—An inward monitor tells me we 


fhall not meet again.” 


Stafford, I was affected beyond meafure, 
but it was neceflary that I fhould, if pof- 
fible, 
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fible, conceal my feelings, in order to de- 
ereafe the poignancy of her own. ‘The 
next morning in which I was to fet out, ar- 
rived. Sleep had not once clofed the eyes 
of Cecilia—She arofe pale and wan—her 
eyes fuffufed with tears, which fhe endea- 
voured to conceal from my notice. —At 
breakfaft I faw her bofom heave with con- 
vulfive fobs. At length, burfting into 
tears, fhe exclaimed, “¢ This is the laft 
meal, Edward, we fhall partake of.””—* Oh, 
no, my Cecilia, but a fhort time will elapfe 
before I fhall return.’” She fhook her 
head, but faid nothing. My’ fervant now 
entered the room to inform me that the 
horfes were ready. The time was come 
fer our feparation. I approached her — 
She threw her arms round my neck, and fob- 
bed on my breaft aloud. JI intreated her 
not to afflict herfelf in fuch a manner—that 
our feparation would be but very: fhort.— 
Difengaging herfelf from my embrace, fhe 
cropped upon her knees—“ Go, then, my 
Edward, and the prayers of Cecilia accom- 


ex. pany: 
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pany you—Go, and may the Almighty blefs 
and protect you wherever you are.” J 
raifed her up in an agony of grief, and 
with an embrace, bade her a laft adieu.— 
She could not anfwer me, but preffed my 
hand between her’s, bedewing it with her 
tears. With a gentle violence I broke 
from her, and mounting my horfe, hurried 
away from all my happinefs. 


Stafford, many an agonizing pang has 
this, this heart endured—but that which ace 
companied the feparation from my Cecilia, 
was exquifite in the extreme. What a feries 
of mifery has the commiffion of one crime 
entailed upon me !—All the fortitude I pof- 
fefs is infufficient to enable me to endure it. 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 
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LETTER XXIX. 


SIR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART. 
TO 


CHARLES MORLEY, ESQ. 


HAVE always held that man to be a 

fool, who fubmitted to reftraint longer 
than he could help it. For this reafon, as 
foon as I had attained my twenty -firft 
year, I bade adieu to proctors, tutors, 
&c. &c. and haftened to the metropolis.— 
Now, I know, Charles, thou wilt not ac- 
cede to my pofition. But between thee 
14 and 


SS Ty ee ee 
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and me, friend, there is a wide difference, 
and therefore we cannot argue upon a par. 
Thou wilt rail at pleafures which the con- 
tracted {tate of thy finances will not allow 
thee to enjoy. I defend them, becaufe they 
are not beyond my grafp. In fhort, thou 
holdeft an* argument with nothing. I, 
with five thoufand pounds a year —voila.la 
difference—Now, Charles, if in author’s 
truth is to be found, I think I am in the 
right—My old friends Horace and Anacre- 
on, totis viribus,; recommend the enjoy- 
ment of to-day, and advife us to give as 
little credit to-morrow as poflible. This 
excellent counfel I fhall purfue, and, by this 
maxim, direct my conduét. Thou mayeit, 
therefore, fpare thyfelf the trouble of en- 
deavouring to make me alter my opinion, 


As my uncle was my guardian, it was 
neceflary for me to wait upon him as foon 
as I came to town, inorder to be put in pof- 
fefion of my eftate. The old gentleman 

| feemed 


EAKE OF WINDERMERE. I21 


feemed. rather furprifed to fee me. “ Ed- 
ward, what has brought you town?” « A 
little bufinefs with you, Sir.”— With 
me !—Oh, I fuppofe you recolleé& that you 
are twenty-one years of age ?””_I bowed my 
affent—« Ah, very wrong for young men 
to be fo foon mafters of their property.— 
Well, nephew, Iam ready to deliver up to 
you your eftate, which I hope you will ufe 
well.”—« You may depend up it, “Sit. — 
My coufin, Louifa, was in the room, and 
{miled at my reply. The old gentleman 
iminediately fent for his attorney, who 
lived at no great diftance, and, on his ar- 
rival, furrendered to me all the title-deeds 
of my eftate, which during my minority 
had been increafed, by my uncle’s care, to 
five thoufand pounds a year. ‘The bufinefs 
was foon finifhed, and I took pofleffion of 
my eftate and money in the funds, to my 
inexpreffible joy, 


I was under the neceflity of {pending the 
evening with the old gentleman, who gave 


ne 
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me much good advice relative to the ma- 
nagement of my large eftate. All which I 
heard with great attention. 


View me now, Charles, in the poffeffion 
of a large fortune—with the addition of 
health, and a flow of fpirits to enable me 
to enjoy the pleafures of this world. Now, 
I know, fpite of thy boafted apathy, thy 
contempt of wealth, fpite of the many far- 
cafms thou haft uttered againft riches, thou 
envieft me—Confefs it, confefs it, Charles, 
and for once be candid——If thou will not own 
it, I will relate to thee the plan of my opera~ 
tions, in order to make thee curfe thy {tars that 
did not give thee wealth. In the firft place, 
I fhall procure a feat in Parliament. It isa 
neceflary appendage to a man of fortune, 
and I will not be without it. A town 
houfe, equipage, &c. are things of courfe.. 


Charles, if thou wilt cleanfe thyfelf of the 
college ruft that encircles thy pineal gland, 
and 
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and pay me a vifit, I thall be glad to fee thee, 

‘With me thou fhall enjoy the pleafures of 
the metropolis—With me thou fhalt drink 
at the fountain head of felicity. If, how- 
ever, thou rejecteft my offer, and ftill con- 
tinueft in thy mufty opinions, for Heaven’s 
fake keep where thou art, and grow grey 
with alma mater, and propria que maribus, 
Thine neverthele(s, 


EDWARD SACKVILLE, 
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L Erle RY XXX. 


CECILIA 
TO 


EDWARD. 


Know not, my Edward, from what caufe: 

the fears I exprefied at your departure 
originated—But they poflefied me entirely,. 
and their influence plunged me into an ex- 
cefs of grief, from which I could not, for a 
long while, recover. Even now,-the fame 
prefentiment potledies me—and {till do I think 
that it will be long before we meet again.— 
I ftrive as much as poiible to perfuade my- 


felf that my fears are groundlefs. I recol- 


lect 
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let the laft words of my Edward—l re- 
member that he promifed me the feparation 
fhould be but fhort—but it will not do—I 
‘cannot fhake off thofe fears with all my 
endeavours.—Edward, when will the bufi- 
nefs in which you are engaged be conclud- 
ed—W hen fhall I enjoy your company to be 
eparated no more?—Oh, blifsful idea! But 
alas! I fear that it will not foon be realized. 
My Edward, I make you uneafy with my, 
perhaps, foolifh fears—but [ am fure, were I 
to ditate to my pen a language foreign to 
my heart, I fhould incure your difpleafure. 

tis for that reafon, therefore, that my letters 
to you are the genuine effufions of that 
heart, to which, till I fee you again, peace 
and happinefs will be ftrangers. 


CECILIA UMPHREVILLE. 


AI ORE i eA ETT pe ee 
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LE Re XK 


EDWARD 
TO 


CECILIA. 


UMPHREVILLE CASTLE, 


¥ HASTEN to inform my Cecilia of 
i my fafe arrival here, where my fa-~ 
ther impatiently expected me. My jour- 
ney was folitary indeed. ‘The fituation in 
which I had left my Cecilia, rendered me 
incapable of receiving any pleafure from the 
fweet profpects which prefented themfelves 
to my view—You have often remarked the 


3 peculiar 
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peculiar qualities of the fun flower—have 
feen when the rays of the fun were with- 
drawn, how it droops as if in forrow for his 
abfence—I cannot but compare myfelf to 
that flower. Deprived of you, I find no 
pleafure in any thing—Every {cene is in- 
fipid—Every day “€ frat, fiale, and unprofit- 


able,’ 


The only thing that has in the leaft 
engaged my attention, isa very melancholy 
event that has happened not many miles dif- 
tant from Umphreville Caftle. 


A gentleman, who had long entertained 
an affection for a moft amiable young lady, 
at length, without the knowledge of his 
parents, married her. The father, igno- 
rant of the conduct of his fon, had procured 
an alliance for him with a lady of immenfe 
fortune, and informed his fon of it, ac~ 
quainting him at the fame time, that it 
would give him great pleafure if he acceded 
to 


| 
| 
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to his wifhes, becaufe the eftate of the lady’ 
would relieve him from great embarrafl- 
ments. ‘The young gentleman loved his 
father, and he loved his wife. He was al- 
mott diftracted. Not to relieve the necefii- 
ties of his father was horrible, and to for- 
fake the object of his tendereft affections, 
as dreadful. In this fituation, after innu- 
merable ftruggles between love and filial 
obedience, the latter prevailed, and he was 
united to the lady, whom his father had 
chofen. ‘The prior marriage was by fome 
accident difcovered, of courfe the fecond 
could not be valid. ‘The lady returned to 
her incenfed friends, who demanded, with 
juftice, the reftitution of her fortune. This 
the young gentleman was unable to return. 
He had immediately, on his marriage, re- 
lieved his father from his embarraflments, 
and could not, by any means, procure the 
requifite fum. The friends of the lady ar- 
refted, and threw him into prifon, where he 
now remains, and where, in all human pro- 
bability, 
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Bability, he will groan out the remnant of 
his miferable life. The tale is an affecting 
ene, and, I confefs, I cannot but feel for the 
young gentleman, whofe fault has betn ex- 
cefs of filial obedience. My Cecilia, I 
thought the ftory might intereft and amufe 
you—I have, therefore, tranfmitted it to 
you—I fhould wifh to have your judge- 
ment — You, who form fuch proper opi- 
nions, may perhaps place the affair in a 
light in which I may not have viewed it. 


Tam labouring with great diligence in’ 
my father’s affairs, which I hope to bring in 
@ proper train for'a final adjuftment. ‘The 
{weet idea, that when the bufinefs is com- 

pleted, I fhall be able to return to my 
See and her charming pean ren- 
ders al] the difficulties Be eet with in the 
profecution of my yee employment, 
light and eafy. I charge you, my love, not 
to be unhappy—nor to afflict yourfelf im- 
moderately. Do not refign yourfelf to the 


VOL. I. K influence 
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influence of thofe fears. which have no 
foundation—Confider, Cecilia, what would 
be our fituation were we able to know what 
events would happen.— 


¢ 


Heaven, from all creatures, bides the book 


of fate, 
All but the page prefcril’d the prefent 


frate. 


Be affured that we fhall meet again, and 
that you are pollefied of the whole heart 
Of 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 
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LETTER XXXIL 


SIR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART, 
TO 


“CHARLES MORLEY, ESQ. 


) OTWITHSTANDING I have no 
great opinion of thee, becaufe thou 

-art fuch an oafas to prefer the mufty air of 
a college to that of London, yet I write to 
‘thee this time on purpofe to convince thee 
-that thy fyftem is a moft ridiculous one.— 
Charles, thou art a great mathematician, 
and a -profound philofopher. Thou art 
able to explain the dodtrine of infinite 
feries, and explain the nature of fluxions.— 
K 2 Thou 
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Thou boafteft that thou art in purfuit of 
truth. And, prithee, what advantage doft 
thou derive from this knowledge of thine. 
Thou art efteemed a very learned man, and 
to preferve that character, thou facrificeft 
the enjoyment of every pleafure this world 
affords. Now, look at this picture —I 
have been at college, as men of fafhion tra- 
vel, merely to fay that, they have been the 
grand tour. Philofophy I value not a rope’s 
end—mathematics I.never attended to, nor 
do I know the difference between an angle 
and a trapezium—Yet do I feel the want of 
it?——Not in the leaft—On the contrary, I 
am perfectly at my eafe without thefe qua-' 
hifications, and not at all defirous of poffef-. 
fing them. I drink at the fountain-head of 
pleafure, without enquiring whether truth 
‘dwells at the bottom, or whether fhe has 
poured her influence into my bowl. 


Prithee, Charles, be convinced—Let me 
fee thee in town—Reform, reform—lIf thou ° 
wilt: 
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wilt not, I bid thee adieu for ever.—Thine 
as thou behavett, 
EDWARD SACKYILLE, 


LETTER. XXXiII. 


CECILIA 
TO 
EDWARD. 


(Written before the receipt of the laf.) 


SIR, 


YF I remember right, my mother, in het 

dying moments, delivered me to your 
care, with a charge to which you vowed 
firictly to adhere. How you have per- 
formed your promife, it remains not with 
me to inform you— Your own breaft can- 


q 


not be ignorant of it. JI had often heard 


ss 3 or 
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of the perfidy of your fex. I did not be~ 
lieve it: Lhad dattered myfelf that I had 
found one, to whofe bofom every difhonor- 
able fentiment was a ftranger. I was de- 
ceived. Ihave difcovered you to be diveft- 
ed of every virtue that adorns human na- 
ture—Yet let it be fome confolation to you 
to know, that before you receive this, I 
{hall-be far removed from you—that I thall 


no longer importune you with my com- 
- [=) 


pany. Sir, | bid you farewel for ever, and 
may the eternal mifery you have entailed 
on me, Kindle in your breaft the fame of 
repentance and of virtue, if every fpark be 
not extinguifhed. Others of my {ex may 
not then have caufe (as I have) to execrate 
the hour that gave you being. 


THE INJURED CECILIA, 


‘far 
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EECIerSe Re XXXIV. 


FUMPHREY CLARENDON; ESQ. 
TO 


WILLIAM NETERVILLE, ESQ. 


CALCUTFA.. 


(WENT 'Y years are now elapfed fince 
ae you.and I left our native country, I,, 
as free-merchant—you,,as cadet in the fer- 
vice.. Of eaftern luxury, of burning cli- 
mates, | am tired—I have feen enough of 
oppreflion—of extortion—of injuftice.—I 
will fettle my affairs, and return to my own 
country, J have amafled wealth beyond 


K 4 my 
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my wants. Indeed, my fortune was confi- 
derable, when I quitted England, but the 
thirit of additional riches made me anxious 
to vilit the plains of Indoftan. I have vi- 
fited them, and am fatisfied—You cannot 
quit your refidence at Dinachpores and will 
not therefore with me revifit your native 
country—I am forry for it—I know not 
that I have a friend or relation init. Ne- 
terville, you have fometimes remarked the 
{idden alteration jn my countenance from 
ferenity to forrow — from compofure to 
grief —Perhaps: I had reafon—Perhaps I 
will inform you of it—At prefent I am em- 
ployed in bringing my affairs into a proper 
train, and have not {ufficient leifure. 


After-having for twenty years purfued 
the road to riches, I am convinced that 
they are not the only ingredients -in . the 
fcale of happinefs. I have found that they 
cannot extract the thorn which forrow has 
planted in the heart. I have difcovered 
that 
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that they cannot wipe from the eye the 
‘burfting tear, or bid the bofom ceafe “ te 


pour the figh.” 


With this conviction which experi- 
ence has given me, I prepare to pur- 
fue the road to wealth no more. ‘Too long 
have I neglected the dictates of humanity, 
and, I fear, of virtue. ‘Toolong have I lived 
for myfelf alone. ' The fhort remnant of 
my life I .will devote to others, and in fome 
meafure atone for the paft—but never, ne- 
ver, can I banifh the remembrance of for- 
mer tranfactions— They pour into my breaft 
the full tide of affliction and forrow. Ne- 
terville, what muft his feelings be, who, 
when he takes a retrofpect of his former 
life, finds that he has caft from his protec- 
tion the offspring of his body—has turned 
a deaf ear to the wants of his child—has 
fuffered him to experience poverty, and 
all her dreadful ie of wcees—But whi-' 

mae 


ther am I carried!—You will be all afto- 


nifhment, 
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nifhment, and with me to explain my means 
ing. The narration is too long for me 


to enter upon at prefent—-Neverthelefs you. 
fhall have it hereafter. 


HUMPHREY CLARENDON,. 


Sear et steeper 


LETTER XXXvV. 


EDWARD 
TO 


THE REV. MR... STAFFORD, 


O” Stafford, what have I not fuffered’ 
fince my laft letter to you !—Cecilig 
has difcovered my fecond marriage —She 
has bidden me an eternal adieuShe has 
quitted me for ever—Oh, my friend, you 
who know how exquifite my feelings are— 


3 you 
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you who are acquainted with every fecret 
of my heart, may judge what I felt when 
L received the inclofed letter. LTwas almoft 
diftratted,. and with difficulty fummoned 
fortitude fufficient to prevent myfelf from 
the act of fuicide. “The fever of my mind 
brought on a diforder, which almoit con- 
veyed me to the: ihores of eternity. — 
Would to Heaven. it had—Would-to God 
that I had no more recovered to mifery 
and affliction. [have.difpatched a faithful: 
fervant every where in feareh:ofher.. He 
has returned unfuccefsful. She left her 
houfe without aequainting any one with the 
place of her deftination. Whither is fhe 
wandering !—-Where is fhe mourning her 
fate, and execrating her Edward!—Little 
does fhe know the torment lL have futfered— 
Little does fhe think that fhe reigns abfo- 
lute miftrefs of my heart. The hand of 
affliction prefles heavy on me—In fome 
moments, when I give full liberty to for- 
row, I am inclined to complain of the good- 
nefs of Providence. I know you will blame 
me—you will condemn me for it—but Staf- 


ford, 
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ford, for a moment think what mutt be the- 
fituation of a man deprived of ail he holds 
dear in this world—Nor that alone—when 
he knows alfo that he has plunged the ob- 
ject of his affections into extreme mifery, 
without having an opportunity of explain- 
ing the motives of his conduct. It is evi- 
dent that fhe has not received my laft let- 
ter—Oh, God! Oh, God! I am diftra@- 
ed—Cecilia is torn from me for ever.— 
Stafford, I cannot furvive the dreadful blow 
es am almoft tempted to fay, that I will 
not furvive it. Pity and pray for me—com- 
fort me you cannot, for iat words can al- 
leviate the forrows that fill the heart of 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 
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LeBobs EE Bax xxv i. } 


LETITIA 
TO 


-ELEANOR. 


TYWAHAT [have neglected you fo long has 
been owing to a circumftance which 
had very near deprived me of my Edward. 
Not long after his return from London, 2 
violent fever feized him, during which he 
was.many days deprived of his reafon—tie 
is mow:recovered;' but a pallid hue has ta- 
ken poffeffion of his cheeks, and he {carce 
ever utters a word. Eleanor, I feel my 
fpirits deprefled, and cannot talk nonfenfe 3 
4 
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as in former days. The deep melancholy 
that has taken poffeffion-of my Edward, has 
alfo feized me, and1 do not doubt ‘but I 
fhall-foon be like Niobe, all tears. I would 
{mile if I were able. Eleanor, it is not 
improbable but you may foon hear cried 
about the dying fpeech of 


LETITIA UMPHREVILLE. 


LETTER XXXVIL 


‘CECILIA 
TO 
ELIZA. 


"TROM the poffeffion of fuperlative hap- 
4. pinefs—from the enjoyment of every 
blefling which we are capable of tafting on 


this fide eternity, lam .reduced to the moft 


exquifite 


LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 143 
exquifite mifery. Oh, Eliza, [had flatter- 
ed myfelf that many a year of peace await- 
ed me—that, with my Edward, I fhould de- 
fcend with calm ferenity to the grave.— 
How are all my hopes difappointed!—TI 
have difcovered my Edward to be a moft 
‘confummate villian. He was united to an- 
other woman before he deceived me. Im- 
amediately en making the difcovery, I re- 
falved to fee him no more—to upbraid him 
with his ‘perfidy, and quit him forever. J 
put my intentions into immediate execu- 
tion, and left the retirement where I had 
fpent fo many blifsful hours — Carelefs 
where I wandered—all places indifferent to~ 
me, I defired the driver of the chaife to carry 
me to the next {tage northward—He obey- 
ed my directions. In this manner I pro- 
ceeded from fiage to ftage, till I had tra- 
velled to a great diftance from my former 
place of abode. Paffing throw a lictle vil- 
dage, fituated in a moft delightful fpot, I 
xefolved to enquire for a lodging in it. I 
| eafily 
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eafily obtained one, and am now fixed at 4 
fmall farm houfe in a village in Cumber- 
land, two hundred miles diftant from my 
late habitation. Here I can indulge my 
eriefin folitude, and think ‘¢ even unto mad- 
nefs.”” I generally remain in my cham- 
ber the whole day, and this I do for fear of 
being difcovered. In the everiing, about 
fun-fet, I take my walk to a hill at fome 
diftance, from the top of which a large ex- 
tent of country prefents itfelf to the view. 
I caft my eyes to the fouthward, and medi- 
tate upon fcenes now paft for ever. \The 
people of the village think me, no doubt, an 
extraordinary perfon, but they make no. en- 
quiries, and fuffer me to indulge my in- 


clinations and my humor unmolefted. 


Oh, Eliza, what is my fituation !—De- 
ceived by the man to whom I had given my 
affetions—forced to become a wanderer, 
and in a country where no fond friend’ 
fooths the forrows of my heart—Oby Eliza,’ 
peace 
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peace will no more be the inmate of my bo- 
fom—Never again fhall the cup of felicity 
approach the lips of 


THE AFFLICTED CECILIA. 


DPB oe AS VIL 


EDWARD 
TO 
THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


NSETTLED and miferable, I wan- 
der from the dawn of day till night, 
nor find I reft for the fole of my foot.— 
Here, Stafford, it is deep rooted in the 
heart, human power cannot extract it—I 
VOL, I. L fee 
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fee my father affliCted at my fituation—I 
behold my — 
fhe beholds, and yet I cannot afford them 


mourning ath oy ceasing 


comfort or relief. Stafford, little do they 
imagine that there is fomething within 
“ which paffeth fhew,” and of which they 
are ignorant—Little do they think that the 
corroding hand of affliction preffes fo heavy 
upon me. Cecilia! Oh, my Cecilia! for 
whom I fuffer this torture of the mind, 
whither art thou wandering !—In what {pot 
fequeftered art thou drooping with afflic- 
tion!—Oh, little doft. thou imagine thy laft 
words have planted ten thoufand daggers in 


the heart of 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE,. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


THE SAME 
TO 


THE SAME, 


TAFFORD, I write to you; it relieves 
me—I pour out my whole foul to you, 

and am fomewhat comforted — My father 
would have me travel—from change of air, 
he imagines, I fhould derive much benefit 
— Yes, could I leave behind my‘woes; but 
while they rankle in the heart, no change of 
clime can afford confolation. The day 
dawns, and fees me oppreffed with afflic- 
tion—Night hides with her fable viel all 
Nature’s face, and fhe finds me funk in 
2 forrow. 
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forrow. Sweet gentle fleep fits only on the 
eye-lids of the happy—no wonder then that 
In the 


dead of night, I rife and traverfe the caftle. 


I tafte not her balmy influence. 


In former days to explore at midnight its 
awful recefles—to. wander through the re- 
ceptacle of my departed anceftors, would 
have ftruck me with folemn terror. Now, 
the gloom, and the Gothic horrors of the 


place, 
em UIT EDP fettled purpofe of my foul. 


Laft night, when fleep had poured her 
oblivious influence upon all, fave me, I 
rofe. The bell had juft informed me that 
it was midnight—when 

—— Spirits wander oer the churchyard 


arear. 
and when 


——— Sheeted ghofts drink up the midnight 


dew, 
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I took. the lamp that burnt in my chamber, 
and left my thorn-ftrewed pillow. I paft 
through the long gallary. The lamp threw 
a feeble light upon the portraits of my anr 
ceftors. I thought they furveyed me with 
a mournful afpect, and a piteous air. I 
ftopped a moment to behold them, and then 
defcended the great ftair-cafe. 1 paft thro’ 
the hall and the armoury to the chapel.— 


At the further end, I obferved a glimmer- 


ing light—i thought it might be only a 
‘ o 2 oO / 


creature of the imagination, and looke 
again. ‘The light continued, and I heard a 
voice—I] Ss to liften—A mournful 

voice uttered the following words: ** Wil- 
liam;-where art thou? I have been waiting 
for thee here this many a day—Why doft 
thou hear me not >—No—no— Thou -canft 
not hear me—Thou art gone—gone— 
gone.” I heard no more. ‘The voice 
ceafed, and a female, taking up a lamp, de- 
parted thro’ a door at the extremity of the 
chapel. I was aftonifhed, and could fcarce 
believe the evidence of my fenfes — but the 


L 3 words 
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words ftruck fo forcibly upon my ear, that 
I cannot be miftaken—At midnight I mean 
again to tempt the chapel’s gloom, and en- 
deavour to hold converfe with this partner 
in affliction. 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 


LETTER XL. 


SIR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART- 
TO 
GEORGE HATTON, ESQ 


OU remember, Hatton, that format 
prig, Morley, at the univerfity. I 
had concerted a plan that would have af- 
forded moft excellent fport, but, plague.on 
him, 
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him. he would not take my bait. I had 
b>] 

intended to have drawn him to London, to 
have engaged him in fcenes which fhould 


have ended to his gre 


a 
difcomfiture. But he has eluded my grafp, 


and I have left him to himfelf. Hatton, 


t mortifieation and 


prithee give your tutors the flip, and come 
up to London—We will have fome glorious 
fport. I hate to purfue pleafure -alone— 
your company will therefore be moft .ac- 
ceptable. Give not yourfelf any concern 
about the means—I have them in plenty, 
and they fhall not be withheld. There is 
a fcheme alfo, in which, peradventure, I 
fhall wantyour affiftance. What it is, | can= 


not unfold to you yet—it remains 7m embrio 3 
but it is one with which I know your ready 

acquiefcence will not be withheld. Hat- 
ton, I fhall certainly expect you. Surely 
you have too much fpirit to fubmit to the 
reftraint of tutors, or to follow the ftale ad- 
vice of relations. Remember, that between 
you and them there isa wide difference.— 
That if they rail at pleafure, it is becaufe 


L 4 age 
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age has taken from them the power of én- 
joying them. Faith [have always thought 
ita fhame, that young fellows, in the Jey. 
day of the blood,’ fhould be kept under re- 
firaint, and within the cold maxims of pru- 
‘ 


dence. Give me libertyto rove Where fan- 


cy leads me—to tafte 
CF) a * 
‘<The gather'd fweets of every hive.” 


and when age {hall arreft me in my career, 
perhaps I may then, as well as they, fet 
down and rail at pleafurc, becaufe no longer 
able to tafte it. Many years, however, 
muft elapfe before that period arrives. ’ll 
think on it no more— Tis time enough to 
prepare when it comes. Adieu, Hatton 
—1 thall no doubt expect you. 


EDWARD SACKVILEE. 
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. 


CECILIA 


LAKE OF WINDERMERE: 


7 


| Bee DID not think myfelf fecure in my laft 
H habitation. J imagined that it might 


be poilible to t the place of my retreat 
DE pv: mie to Trace he pla ace Ci my retreats 
through the perions who drove me each (| 


O 
aw 1 ther fe eA | ed + a ay It 
tage, and wiererore re iolvec tO quit It. C 
was not long before I heard of. a retired fi- 
tuatior n on the borders of the Lake, of Win- 
ere, many miles cai my laft abode. I 


immediately 
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immediately engaged with the owners of 
it, and am fettled as: comfortably as [ could 
wifh. I have refmed my original name. I 
have no right to any other. Edward de- 
ceived me—He was certainly united to an- 
other before I gave him my hand. Our 
union is therefore illegal, and of no avail. 


Eliza, would I could drive him from my 
memory, from my heart, but it is in vain.: 
I find my thoughts often wandering to him. 
I reftrain them as much as poifible, but they 
will, in fome fond moment, break thro’ all re- 
ftraint, and-be indulged. Eliza, were my 
heart at eafe, how could | enjoy the delight- 


ful fcenes around me! My habitation is fi- 


‘uated in a beautiful vale. From the front 


I can fee the beautiful Lake of Winder- 
mere, and its charming borders. Beyond 
it, the blue hills rifing in majefty one above 
the other, and lofing their heads in the clouds, 
produce a moft beautiful effect.—Hanging 
woods adorn their fides, and craggy rocks 
projecting over part of the Lake, complete 
the 
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the fcene, in which is blended the beautiful 
and the fublime. On the top of one of the 
hills I can alfo. diftinguifh a noble caftle, 
which feems to have withftood the devour- 
ing hand of time for many ages. 


Yet what are all thefe beauties to me! 
Nature prefents her enchanting face in 
vain—It is difregarded and unenjoyed.— 
My Eliza, there muft be in the heart peace 
and happinefs to render thefe {cenes delight- 
ful. Strangers, alas! to my bofom, is it 
to be wondered that they afford it no delight 
or fatisfaction. "There is an old oak on the 
margin of the Lake, to which I often wan- 

er when the laft rays of the fun have been 
poured upon the earth. At the foot of this 
oak I feat myfelf, and indulge the melancho- 
ly of my foul. Eliza, when thall my heart 
be a ftranger to mifery?— When, Oh! 
when fhall it be reftored to its wonted fe- 
renity ?—Never !—never !—never ! — The 
power of the Almighty is great ; it is bound- 
lefs—His mercy infinite—It is poflible that 
I 
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I may experience a tranfition from forrow 
to joy, but my heart telis me, that fuch a 
change is not within the pale of probabi- 
lity. 


Adieu, my Eliza, I will weary you with 
3 >) od 
my woes no longer. 


CECILIA, 


(Parana aan EL ET PDT ED 


EDWARD 
TO 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


“HAVE feen her—I have held converfe 
I with this daughter of affliction. I rofe 
at the appointed hour, and vifited. the cha- 
| pel. 
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pel. The female was there, habited in 
white, her hair fowing in wavy ringlets on 
her fhoulders. I advanced to her. Not at 
all aftonifhed or terrified, fhe approached 
me—Oh, you are come at laft—Why have 
you been abfent fo long?’ She held the 
light to my face. ‘ Oh, no, no—you are 
not my William—no—Did you know him ? 
Oh, if you had! Liften andI will tell you. 
We were educated together. Ah, what 
happy days! We ufed to be always toge- 
ther, and no one—huth!—I will not call 
them cruel—tho’ perhaps’”’—and fhe pauf- 
ed amoment—-“ But no matter—The fe- 
cret is here, and fhall not be revealed—no 
one prevented our enjoying each other’s 
company. We were fo happy—ah, too 
happy ! We were to have been united, but 
they would not let us. Poor William !— 
They fent him on the ftormy fea—He told 
me he would love me: for ever—Ah! you 
know they could not prevent us from lov- 
ing eachother. They fent him away-—and 
he never—no-—never returned. He lies 
under 
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under the waters, and the cold wave flows 
over him. Ah, poor William!” Imme- 
diately, in a tremulous tone of voice, fhe 
fung the following words: 


They fent him many a mile away, 
Ah, heaving many a figh ! 
And underneath the watry main, 


He laid him down to die. 


Her tones were beautifully pathetic. I 
afked her why fhe came there every night ? 
*¢ Oh, you do not know then that I pray for 
himevery night here! And they do not hinder 
me from praying for him. And do you pray 
for him too—I am fure he would have pray- 
ed for you.” The bell tolledone. ‘¢ Hark! 
that’s his paffing knell—I muft go and at- 
tend his funeral. Good night—good night ! 
good night!”—T aking up her light, fhe 
walked out of the door at the end of the 
chapel, which is never fecured. I refolved 
to follow her. The door of the chape} 
Jeads into the garden. She walked haftily 

acro{s 
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acrofs the lawn, and through the copfe at 
the end of it, then ftriking down a narrow 
path, entered a fmall houfe. I returned in- 
finitely furprifed at what I had feen, and 
early in the morning vifited the dwelling ‘of 
this child of mifery. It was kept bya very 
poor woman, whom I queftioned about her. 
At firft fhe feemed averfe to anfwer any 
enquiries, but at length, by dint of a pre- 
fent, informed me that fhe was brought to 
her by a gentleman, who feemed to be her 
father, who defired that fhe might not be 
oppofed in any thing—that her mind was af- 
fected, but that fhe was perfectly gentle and 
harmlefs. ‘ After fhe had been, continued 
the old woman, fome time at my’ houfe, fhe 
grew better—The poor girl behaves fo 
tenderly to me, that I love her as tho’ fhe 
were my own daughter. At night fhe al- 
ways goes out, and ftays about an hour— 
I know not where fhe goes; but as I am 
directed to fuffer her to do what fhe likes, 
Y do not venture to oppofe her inclina- 
tions.” At this very moment, ‘the poor 
maid 
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maid-entered the room. Never did I be- 
hold fo interefting a figure—tall, genteel, 
and with the moft expreflive eyes I ever 
faw. She feemed to-be more compofed than 
fhe was the preceding night. Without 
{peaking a word, fhe fat down, fxing her 
eyes very attentively upon me, “ Ah, how 
like my William | (fhe exclaimed;) but he 
refts beneath the waves.” I wanted to in- 
duce her to come to the caftle, imagining 
that company might difpel her grief, and 
reftore her reafon. I talked to her of her 
William. She feemed pleafed, and liften- 
ed attentively. I thought this a proper 
time to make my requeft. I intreated her 
to take a walk. She confented, and put- 
ting on her hat and cloak, accompanied me, 
I put her arm within mine, and the ftory 
of Maria told by Sterne immediately rufh- 
ed into my recollection. In going thro’ 
the caftle gardens, fhe ftopped frequently, 
Looking at the rofe tree, the exclaimed,— 
« Poor rofe! how many thorns furround 


thee!” Gathering another flower, “ This, 
5 fhe 
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-the cried, is heart’s eafe.—Heart’s eafe !— 
Oh, go away—lI have nothing to .do with 
thee.” _ Stafford, what a method there is 
in madnefs! I led her to the caftle, and 
when I conducted her into the room where 


my father and my 


were waiting break- 
faft for me, fhe ftarted, then ghee to 
my father, fhe looked him full in the face, 
*¢ Ah, you are not my then f sa: 
well—no matter.” My —-— next engag- 
ed her mites *¢ You are not my fif- 
ter—you have not fo hard a heart.”” A- 
ftonifhment had feized them at her en- 
trance, but difcovering the fituation of her 
mind, they received her with great tender- 
nefs, of which fhe feemed fenfible. I re- 
lated briefly my interview with her, and 
my ideas of the caufe of her prefent fitua 
tion. After we had prevailed on her to 
take fome refrefhment, we accompanied 
her thro’ the caftle, in order to amufe her. 
When we entered the chapel, fhe feemed 
to recollect the place, Syke puted her finger 
on her lips, made that fign for me to be 
MOL, I, M filent 
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filent. She walked on, attaching herfelf 


to my , who, by every effort, tried to 
engage her affection. In the remarks fhe 
made, there was fomething novel and in- 
terefting. My father was infinitely pleaf- 
ed with her, and we detained her the whole 
day. At night we would have prevailed 
on her to have remained at the caftle, but 
fhe would not accede to our requefts, pro- 
mifing, however, to vifit us the next day. 
She came according to her promife, and 
generally {pends the day with my 
Stafford, I thought— 


—In her forrows to forgot my own. 


But it is impoffible—Nothing can alleviate 
them. No endeavours can blunt’ their 
edge—can footh the forrows that fwell the 
bofom of 

EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XLIU. 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ, 
TO 


WILLIAM TURNBULL, ESQ. 


y URNBULL, I have fecured an eafy 
unfufpicious fool—fuch a one as 
the heathens might have worfhipped under 
the appellation of the Golden Cai/f. By 
Heaven, it was a glorious fcheme to enter 
myfelf a ftudent in the univerfity. I judged 
it might procure me an acquaintance with ° 
fome fool of fortune, and J am not deceiy- 
ed. We abfolutely roll in pleafure. But 
my intentions are deeper laid than a mere 
M.2 participation 


‘ e64 ; 
& 
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participation of enjoyments — Aut Cafa ars 

aut nultus—Il would have the ele or 
nothing. It 1s not yet time to throw off 
the veil. Iwill not be too precipitate— 
My {chemes might then be difcovered, and 
blafted. ‘Turnbull. I fhall want your af- 
fiftance. You muft haften to town, where 
I will communicate my 1 tions in a ful- 
ler manner. All my as ‘th; all .be covered 
with the convenient mafk of fincerity. ALAS 
a fine bait, and feldom fails of fuccefs. 


Let drudging fools by honefly grow great, 
Th 


he frorte, ft road to riches is deceit. 


‘Thine, my boy, in moft excellent {pirits, 


GEORGE HATTON. 
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Ink FT EReXbLiy, 


THE SAME 
TO 


THE SAME. 


T isa fubject of lamentation to me, that 

4“ you cannot come to town yet. How- 
sett believe my {cheme will not fuffer 
much by a little delay. There is no dan- 
ger of the fool flipping thro’ my fingers. -I 
have fecured him by Sie ftrongeft holds.— 
He is engaged in an amour, in which it 
feems there is much virtue to be fubdued. 


ieves the affertion of the 


G+ Jrayoare a ey wey Se ; ar Ps 
At lovers perjuries they fay “Fove laughs, 
; 


LB Deh Pee oy 
k his 
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This virtue is to be conquered by marriage, 
in which I am to perform the ceremony in 
canonicals. William, I never entertained 
thoughts of entering within the pale of the 
church; but when neceflity and one’s in- 
tereft. urges, *twould be folly to refift. J 
have, therefore; readily promifed my affif- 
tance, by which mode of conduct I fhall 
certainly do effential fervice to my defigns. 
‘There are thofe who would turn abhorrent 
from fuch deed. Thanks tomy ftars, and to 
Hobbes and Mandeville, 1 am not one of. 
thofe. Confcience is a thing of which f 
have often heard, but I confefs I never ex- 

enced any uneafinefs from it.. Let others 
be frightened at the bugbear. I laugh at it, 
as well as at the idea of an hereafter.. 


GEORGE HATTON- 
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Birk LOR XEN. 


SIR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART. 
TO 


GEORGE HATTON, Esq. 


THOUSAND, thoufand thanks for 
thy affiftance.. Thou art the moft 
delightful fellow in: the univerfe. . Louifa 
had not the leaft fufpicion, nor faith fhould 
J, had I not known thee. Why, thou fhall 
have a penfion from the young fellows of 
the age for thy canonical affiftance—greater 
than the revenues of the See of Durham.— 
Something I have inclofed, and infift on 


M 4 


your 


ne 
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your acceptance, by way furplice fee. Ex- 
pect not to fee me this week. .My—hem 


a. Wey a ey. 
—my wife has cheated old Square-toes, her 


father, by afking his permiffion to vifit a. 
7 rp bade ne ih wat {i 
young lady of her acquaintance for a fhort: 


‘ TT : : 
tty ar dar 2e Ah +9 Yt - - 
time. Her fcruples about a private mar- 

P 


riage were over-ruled moft fagacioufly. 


can wafte no more time on thee. 


ee) 
SS 
re 
p= 


“d 
y° 


NAA oe ee ae oe 2 oes Sete Fe ee. 
My-dulcinea will chide me for my abferice. 
¥ faxes eer Lar A 7 

For a few days, therefore, adieu. 
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EDWARD 
TO 
THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


ccs, , what an exquilitely form- 
line is man! What thoufands 


} > 
, C 
ig") 
Q. 
— 
2 
= 
xv) 
= 


} pine muit beat in unifon to complete 
his ftru@ture! How fenfible of happinefs, 


nd of mifery !.The enjoyment of the -for- 


2 


& 


ner, how does it conduce to his health! 
The poffeffion of the fecond, how does it 


enervate the whole frame,. and render him 


* 
} 


incapable 
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incapable of performing the funétions for- 
which he was defigned!. The poor Matilda,. 
the female I mentioned to you in my laft,, 
how preferable is her fituation to mine !|—~ 
Me, the world will immediately condemn, 
without entering into a confideration of thofe 
reafons which were the motives of my con- 
duct, while over her diftreffes it will pour 
the tear of pity aril per I have dif- 
patched meffengers to every part of the 
kingdom, but they have all returned from 
their purfuits unfuccefsful.. The tranfports 
of my grief are { fubfided ; into a fettled melan- 
choly, w hich, though filent is deep, and 
will. remain buried in my breaft, till. that 
breaft fhall beat no more. My father has 
obtained a lucrative poft in the Eaft In- 
dies, and will depart from England within 
afortnight. To increafe his fortune is one 
of the motives which induce him to leave 
his native country, and tempt the dangers 
of the torrid zone. Stafford, this fepara- 
tion’ from the only relation I have, would 
beafilicting in the extreme, were not all the 
powers 
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powers of feeling abforbed in the lofs of m 
Cecilia.. Oh,-Cecilia, thy portion of mifer’ 
is great, but infinitely greater is that which 


belongs to the affircted 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE.- 


LETTER XLVIL 


LIUTENANT MONTGOMERY 
TO 


CAPTAIN ARCHER. 


fA T length grim - vifaged War has 
A f{moothed his wrinkled front, and, 
with his companion Defolation, has 
retired from the plains. JI am glad of 
it, — Though a foldier, I give the 
3 preference 
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preference to peace, and though my trade 
is blood, yet I rejoice that the effufion of 
it is ftopped. _Archer, when I bade you 
farewell, you feemed furprifed at my earneft 
defire to vifit England. I will tell you the 
reafon. “You remember that my father and 
myfelf were at the conteft of Stony Point. 
In that engagement my father fell, fighting 
by my fide, and ina few minutes,died. I 
too was defperately wounded—and it was 
a long time before I recovered. he hof- 
tilities that. fubfifted between the Ameri- 
cans and us, prevented my fending any in- 
fifter. Painful 
s my fituation was, I was under the necef- 


; +7 of XK tt1 oO till tha end os 4 
hity O I Walti ng tlil tne en or th 


fore I could make any enquiries relative to 


1 1 lea Pp prs BS ee - eas 
them. then jearneda that my m ther Was 
Jagd d 1 me rad PS ey Ra RE eS 
aead, an my J er gone, no one KICy 
5 


whither.. After ing page all the en- 
quiries pofible in Am a, 1 refolved to 
vifit Eneland. Itwas at robable when 


6** 


T 
Ss 
confidered the fide on which my father and 
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I fought, that fhe had found it impofiible to 
remain in peace in America, and had there- 
fore tranfported herfelf to England. I had 
alfo another inducement for coming. My 
¥ather poffeffed a large plantation. This, 
at the commencement of the war, he was 
under the neceffity of leaving to the mercy 
of the enemy. I therefore mean to lay my 
claim before the miniftry, in order that I 
may receive fome compenfation for rota | 
am informed that much time will elapfe 
before it can be determined. Neverthelefs, 
I have received repeated affurances that my 
fidelity fhall receive its merited recom- 
pence. Whether I difcover the dear 
ffter for whom I have travelled fo far 
mutt be the effeét of chance, for I have no 

acquaintance or relation here to gue me. 
fhall execute thofe com- 


1f 
anifGens with-w rae you have ee ime 


In the mean time, 

to your relations in a very fhort time.— 

Archer, you may expect to near from me 
ve 


foon again, a I fhall be able to inform 
you 


g 
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you whether I have been able to tranfa& 
your bufinefs to your fatisfaétion. Remem- 
ber me to all. Farewell. 


HENRY MONTGOMERY, 


he TTR XUV, 


THE SAME 
TO 
THE SAMEs 


| : & $ the packet will not fail yet, I-am 
able to adda fecond letter. AsI had 
i nothing material to detain me in London, I 


Va fet out on my journey to the north to exe+ 
at cute your commiffion, 1 had purchafed .a 
Li horfe, 
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horfe, in order to be able to enjoy the beau- 
ties of my native country with more eafe, 
and without interruption. JI had travelled 
as far as Worcefterfhire. “Che, night was 
beautifully fine— The moon fhone with 
cloudlefs luftre—Stars fpangled the face of 
Heaven without number—Every thing was 
ferene—No rude wind difturbed the uni- 
verfal calm, fave now and then fome gentle 
zephyr whilpered gently through the trees. 
* Qn fuch a night as this’”-—The quota- 
tion is too common for you not to remem- 
ber it. My beait was not fatigued, and I 
_refolved to purfue my journey. _ I had rea- 
fon to repent of my determination. From 
the horizon feveral clouds foon rofe, and 
veiled the moon and ftars. “They increaf- 
ed, and a pitchy darknefs fucceeded. In a 
fhort fpace of time, the rain defcended in 
torrents. ‘Lhe lightning gileamed dreadful. 
The thunder rolled awful. By the momen- 
tary light produced by the flafhes, I difco- 
vered myfelf near a wood, but faw not a 


fingle 
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fingle human habitation near. In this fitua- 
tion, already wet to the fkin, I refolved t 
ride on as Fatt as poffible, not doubting na 
that I fhould foon come to.fome town or 
village. 


Paffing by the fide of the wood, two 
men on.a fudden rufhed out of it, and feiz- 
ing hold of my horfe’s bridle, demanded 
my money with the moft horrid impreca- 
tions. Much as I valued life, I knew at 
the fame time fome confideration was due 
to the means of fupporting it. My whole 
treafure was.in my pocket, and I therefore 
expoitulated with them for fome time on 
their conduct. Nothing, however, that I 
could fay produced the leaft effect. They 
{till demanded my money, threatening me 
with inftant Beat if I refufed to give it 
them. I hada brace of piftols in my pocket, 
and finding there was no alternative, It 

of them, and prefenting it to the villai 
who held the horfe’s bridle, {napped it at hi 
Unfortt anataly 
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Unfortunately it fathed in the pan. .One.of 
them immediately, with an oath, difcharged 
his piftol at me. The ball did not,take .ef- 
fect, but pafled thro’ my coat. The other 
fellow alfo fired his piftol, but the ball went 
over my left fhoulder. I began now to 
think that further oppofition would be vain, 
and to prepare.myfelf for delivering my mo- 
ney, when I heard the found-of horfe’s feet 
behind.me. A gentleman immediately rode 
up, to whom! briefly related my fituation. 
The villians feeing now .that they fhould 
be oppofed by an equal number, let go my 
beaft’s bridle, and ran off, imprecating 
curfes on themfelves for their. want of fuc- 
cefs. returned my thanks to,the gentle- 
man for his timely affiftance, and .we rode 
on together. Upon enquiring of him at 
what diftance the next.town was, he replied 
that he fhould efteem it a,favour if I would 
accept a-bed at his feat, .which.was .not far: 
off. I thanked him for his politenefs, and 
we made all the hafte we could, the rain 
VOL. I. N continuing 
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continuing {till to defcend with the fame 
violence. We arrived at length at a large 
aftle, where the fervants immediately re- 
ceived our horfes, and we were ufhered in. 
On our entrance, we were received by a 
very elegant lady, who teftified her joy at 
the fafe return of the gentleman, who was 
her hufband, and received me with much 
politenefs. Change of apparel was imme- 
diately provided, and we paft the evening 
very agreeably. I would have taken my 
leave next morning, had not my entertainers 
detained me. The caftle is an ancient 
building, and has been in poffefion of the 
Umphreville’s for many centuries. Short 
as has been my acquaintance, 1 have con- 
tracted a friendfhip with my kind hoft, who 
‘s indeed a moft amiable and accomplifhed 
gentleman. I have at length fixed to-mor- 
row for my departure, having obtained leave 
by.a promife of correfponding with my deli- 
verer, and {pending fome time at the caitle 


on my return from the north. 


Archer, 
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Archer, I fhall now put an end to my 
epiftle, in which I have related to you my 
efcape from ‘ moving accidents by flood 
and field.” It would indeed have been a 
moft moving accident to have been depriv- | 
ed of all my little wealth, the lofs of which | 
would have left me among ftrangers, with- 
out the means of fubfiftence. My packet 
will be difpatched from Umphreville Caftle, 
therefore, for the prefent adieu. 


HENRY MONTGOMERY. 
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LETTER KLE 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ 
TO 


WILLIAM TURNBULL, ESQ 


-* OU have reafon to lament your ina- 
bility to join me. I have, however, 
taken a partner, one. George Thomfon, with 
whom I have every reafon to be fatisfied.— 
Our {cheme fucceeds to admiration. Sack- 
villeand myfelf play againft Thomfon, who 
always wins. We have already eafed the 
Baronet of his ready cafh—and I hinted to. 
him d /a diftance, that it would be coward- 


ly to fuffer Thomfon to. carry off his win- 
nings 
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Ss 
Co 


nings unmolefted. Gaming is a paffion 
which, when once implanted in the heart, 
takes root quickly. Sir Edward, who at 
firft feemed averfe to it, has now become 
paflionately addiéted to it, and will fall 
readily into any fnare that may be laid for 
him. In obedience to my advice, a mort- 
gage has already been made, the money for 
which has been furnifhed by what was ori- 
ginally the Baronet’s. You ftare; but no- 
thing more eafy. You have feen my fhrewd 
fellow of a footman — Him, I drefled up 
in fine cloaths, and made him pafs for 
an ufurer. His terms were exorbitant— 
yet money was wanting, and the Baronet 
was forced to agree tothem. We are now 
engaged in playing with the money, of 
which Thompfon has already won a confi- 
fiderable part. Sir Edward execrates his 
ill luck, but, as I lofe as well as him, and 
continually affure him that he plays to ad- 
miration, he continues to play on, andthe 
natural confequence is, he continues to lofe. 
Turnbull, how eafily are thefe fools of for- 


N 3 tnne 
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tune deceived! Open to flattery, they be- 
lieve themfelves extremely expert, when 
if they reafoned rationally, they muft be 
convinced that a continued feries of ill 
luck cannot be the fole effect of chance. It 
is on fuchas thefe that men of parts fubfift, 
and here I muft exonerate fortune from the 
imputation of partiality fo often thrown up-~ 
on her; for if fhe gives to fome wealth, 
fhe gives them, at the fame time, ignor- 
ance, of which others, to whom fhe has been 
paring of riches, take advantage—and thus 


fhe balances the fcales, and prevents either 


of them from kicking the beams. . [he pro- 
duce of the mort Bee will foon nes cone.— 


Another muft follow—another and another 

then: fucceeds, cil one univerfal mortgage 
encircles all: ‘This evening we are to make 
adefperate attempt. The Baronet predicts. 
So do I, and I tell Bieta fo, ee his 
prediCtions, I am fure, will not be fo well 
verified as thofe of 


fuccefs 
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A og Qed Deal OR 


THE SAME 


TO 


THE SAME. 


WAS in the right—The Baronet’s at- 

tempt was a defperate one—He loft, and 
fo did I, as he fuppofed. Inhis love for 
gaming, Sir Edward has quite neglected his 
Louifa, neverthelefs the poor girl loves him 
to diftraction. A fit of the apopledtic kind 
has carried off her father, who has left her 
his whole fortune. This was a feafonable 
N 4 event. 
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event. The Baronet was. forced to con- 
dole with her for fome days. 


Pleafed with this ee mark of tender- 
nefs, the deluded girl furrendered to him 
her whole fortune, ea the Baronet, no 
doubt, received with tranfport. We have 
already began to tafte a {weets of it, and 
here I have put in practice a delicate piece 
of artifice. A continued feries of ill luck, 
I thought, might poffibly put Sir Edward 
on his guard, and alarm him. I have there- 
fore changed for a fhort time my ae of 
operations. He has accordingly won thefe 
two or three laft times, which has as 
his fpirits to fuch a pitch, that he imagines 
he fhall be able to make Thompfon refund 
| his winnings. Ab, poor Baronet! — 
Little doft thou imagine that this fhort calm 
is but the prelude to a dreadful ftorm. ‘I 

ave been once in company with his dulci- 
nea, but I thought fhe furveyed me with a 
{crutinizing eye, and treated me with the 
5 moft 
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moft diftant civility. She imagines, and 
juftly too, that I am the occafion of the Ba- 
roriét’s being fo feldom at home. How- 
ever, I do not entertain any ideas that fhe 
will render my fehemes abortive. I have 
too ftrong a hold of Sir Edward, whofe af- 
fection for her vifibly appears to be on the 
wane. It will not, however, be prudent in 
him yet to throw off the veil, nor fhall I 
advife him to do it for my own fake. — 
JWere fhe to difcover now that her mar- 
ge was a fham, fhe might oblige. him to 
refund her fortune, and would thus deprive 
me of fo much of my plunder. When he 
is no longer in a condition to refund, let 
him purfue his inclinations —I1. fhall then 
have nothing to fear from them. ‘Turn- 
bull, the port is in view—A brifk gale car- 
ries me to it. Every thing tells me that 
my voyage will be profperous, When I 
am afrived there in fafety, the reft of my 
days fhall be fpent in tranquillity, nor will I 
tempt the fea again. To fpeak more plain- 


ly 
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ly, when my defigns on Sir Edward are 
completed, then will I begin a new courfe 
of conduét—turn honeft, and fin no more, 
unlefs there foould be a great neceffity. 


GEORGE HATTON. 


LET TERT. 


EDWARD 
TO 
THE REY. MR- STAFFORD. 


ROM the depth of mifery, the ever- 
Jaiting Father is able raife the droop- 

ing wretch. I have beheld an exertion of 
his power. Why may not I experience the 
fame ? 
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fame? But—no—I am funk in difpair, and 
even hope, the laft attendant that forfakes 
the afflicted, has deferted me. But I will 
bury my forrows in the filent folitude of 
my own breaft.—Thy will, O God, be done ! 
—The poor Matilda would every day wan- 
der to the caftle. She had contracted a 
The diforder 


of her intelle&ts decreafed, but a fixed un- 


great affection for my 
conquerable melancholy remained behind. 


The powers of recollection now return- 
ed; fhe informed us, that fhe was the daugh- 
ter of a man of fortune. Her mother, dy- 
ing when fhe was very young, her father 
entered into a fecond marriage, the fruit 
of which was feveral children. “The aftec- 
tion of her father vifibly diminifhed {oon af- 
ter his fecond marriage. Neverthelefs Ma~ 
tilda continued with him. 


The fon of a gentleman in the neighbour~ 
hood had, from his infancy, entertained an 


affection 
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affection for her, which fhe returned. - The 
father of her admirer was reduced in his 
circumftances. Her mother and fifter-in- 
law took advantage of this information to 
thwart the inclinations of the poor Matil- 
da.—She induced her father to inform her 
Jover’s. parent, that an union could not 
take place on account of the difparity in 
their fortunes. -Hurt by this reflection 
on his poverty, the gentleman -refolved 
that his fon fhould no longer hold any ac- 
qaintance with any of the purfe-proud fa- 
mily, and therefore infifted on his going to 
fea. There it was fuppofed he perifhed in 
a ftorm, the fhip in which he failed never 
being heard of afterwards. ‘The intelli- 
gence produced a fatal effect on the mind 
of Matilda. Her, reafon entirely forfook 
her. Pleafed with this opportunity of rid- 
ding herfelf of a perfon fhe difliked, her 
mother-in-law prevailed on her father to 
remove her from his houfe. He brought 
her to the cottage near the caftle, where no 
enquiries have ever fince been made after 
her. 
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her. Unworthy father '—-Execrable ftep~ 


mother !— 


Stafford, though deprived of the protec- 
tion of thofe from whom fhe had a right ‘to 
demand it, the Almighty did not forfake her. 
My —— had walked one morning to fetch 
her to the caftle. She was returning with 
her, Matilda fupporting herfelf by the af- 
fiftance of my ——’s arm. A centleman 
rufhed from behind fome oaks—“ Do I fee 
her once again,” (he exclaimed) and ‘fink- 
ing upon the ground, fainted away. Matil- 
da had caught a glimpfe of his face. She 
difcovered her own William at her ‘feet— 
Her joy was ‘too exquifite. She dropped 
on her knees, and clafping her’hands toge-~ 
ther, lifted up her eyes in a moft expreffive 
manner to Heaven=—but fhe {poke ‘not a 
word. The gentleman-foon recovered—— 
Matilda ‘was {till upon her knees, feeming- 
ly in‘filent prayer. ‘He caught her in ‘his 
arms — ** Oh, Matilda, “Matilda, hence- 
forth 
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forth nothing fhall feparate us more.’? — 
The poor maid’s intelleéts were again dif- 
ordered by the fudden joy. She looked at 
him, butdid not feem to know him. “ Will 
not my Matilda anfwer me?” (he exclaim- 
ed in a tone of anguifh.) . My ——, who 
faw the effect the furprife had produced, 
intreated him to abfent himfelf a little while, 
while fhe conducted her ‘to the caftle, and 
prepared her for his prefence. ‘The gentle- 
man confented, and followed them at a 
diftance. Matilda was brought into the 
caftie, and my 


briefly informing me of 
the incident, recommended the lover of 
Matilda to my protection, till fhe fhould be 
{fufficiently recovered. I met him in the 
garden, and after introducing myfelf, in- 
formed him ‘what had been the fituation of 
Matilda, fince receiving the intelligence of 
his death. He feemed deeply afflicted, and 
turned from me to hide the ftarting tear— 
He then related to me that the fhip in which 
he was to have failed, had indeed foundered, 
but his trunks by miftake having been fent 
aboard 
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aboard another fhip,he had taken his paflage 
in it. On arriving at Bengal, he found that 
the climate did not agree with him—A fe- 
vere illnefs feized him, and .he was advifed 
to return to England. Some friends to 
whom he had been recommended, lament- 
ing that by his ill health he was deprived of 
every advantage he might otherwife have 
derived, gave him letters to the Eaft India 
Company, who, on his arrival in England, 
beftowed on him a lucrative fituation in one 


of their offices. 


On his vifiting his father, he was inform- 
ed that Matilda no longer refided at home, 
but had been removed to fome diftant part, 
where, however, he did not know. By 
bribing a fervant in the family of her father, 
he had learned the place of her abode, for 
which he immediately fet out. 


My 
endeavour to reftore Matilda to her reafon. 
She afked her whether fhe had obferved any 
one 


,in the mean time, ufed every 
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one in the garden. She was now-able to 
fpeak—“ Oh, no, no—I faw a phantom, 
but it fled from me:quickly.”—“ Butfhould 
your William be dtill alive??? —“< Impof- 
fible—The whole crew was drowned—Not 
one furvived.”’—‘* But perhaps J have-heard 
otherwife—-e may he till alive.” She 
ftarted up,:her eyes gliftened—She .clafped 


her !hands in an extacy-- But no—it jis 
not to behoped—I pray you do not deceive 
me.”— J swill not—I have feen him.” 
She fell on her knees—“ Oh, pbs le 

Her voice failed ear. twice attempt- 
ed ‘to :fpeak, ‘then cburft into a te of 


tears. My attempted not to reftrain 


1 


them, ‘but fuffered them.to;have full vent. 
When: fhe'had wept,fome time, fhe exclaim- 


ed, laying ‘hold:ef:my ?s hand—* But 
have.you:indeed feen'him.?”’—* I have”’— 
«¢ And may not :I:fee:him ‘too?””——“ Cer- 
tainly, if you think you can fupport the 
fight.” 


. The 
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The bell was inftantly rang—I knew this 
to be the fummons for us. My companion 
inftantly ran into the room—Matilda knew 
him immediately. ‘They rufhed into each 
other’s arms. My William !: My William ! 
My Matilda! My Matilda! were the only 
words to which they could give utterance 
for fome time. My —— and I attempted 
not to reftrain their tranfports. When they 
had fomewhat fubfided, Matilda defired to 
know how he had efcaped. -He gave her 
the fame relation which he had previoufly 
communicated to me, and heard in return 
from her the ftory of her woes. 

It is fettled that Mr. Calton (the name 
of her admirer) fhall inftantly fet out for the 
abode of Matilda’s father, and pay him the 
compliment of afking his confent. If he 
refufes it, they are to be united without it. 


Stafford, I rejoice at the happinefs of this 
amiable pair—but it adds to my affliction.— 
wOL. i: O I 
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194 
I recollect that fuch blifs once was mine— 
It is impoffible to forget it. 


I cannot but remember fuch things were, 


I related to you in my laft * the event which 


had introduced Montgomery to my acquain- 
tance, and certain fuppofitions I entertain- 
ed. At his departure he promifed to pay 
me avifit onhis return from thenorth. I 
may then be able to difcover whether thefe 
fuppofitions have any foundation. My fa- 
ther has left England to take pofleflion of 
the poft which he has obtained. 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 


LET- 


* Does not appear. 
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LETTER Ly; 


CECILIA 
TO 


ELIZA. 


| HAVE been rendered unable to write 
to you till now, by an event at which 
I know not whether I ought to grieve or 
to rejoice. Perhaps you may guefs what I 
mean. I havebeen brought to bed of a boy, 
beautiful as an angel, and I fancy that, even 
at this early age, he refembles one whom 
would I could banifh: from my remem- 
brance for ever. This is the firit day on 
which I have been able to rife, andI devote 

; 3 it 
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it to you. Ah, Eliza, imagine what was 
my fituation, without a friend to foothe me, 
and without any one from whom I could re- 
ceive comfort. The protection of God, 
however, was not withdrawn from me.— 
He endowed me with fortitude, and taught 
me to bear, without repining, the burthen 
with which it is his pleafure to load me. 


Eliza, tho’ thus overwhelmed with woe, 
though for me to en ertain hopes of future 


m 
happinefs is abfurd, yet there are fome mo- 
ments in which I flatter myfelf, that the 
cloud that now hangs over me will be dif- 
pelled. It was perhaps fuch a thought that 
! influenced my dream laft night. I imagin- 
| ed myfelf on a barren heath—no human ha- 
¥ bitation was nigh. The ftones wounded 

hh my feet. My heart drooped, and I was on 
the point of fainting with defpair—I looked 
up to Heaven—I obferved an angel de- 
| {cend. He advanced towards me, and took 
me by the hand. In the fweeteit tone of 
to me—** Mortal, much haft 


iii voice he fpoke 
thou 
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thou fuffered, and great have been thy 
aiffictions. ‘They are at an end—Look”— 
I obeyed—The {fcene was changed to the 
moft delightful {pot I ever beheld. He 
conducted me through bowers of never- 
fading rofes, and led me to a temple, where 
Edward waited for me. ‘* Take thy re- 
ward,” he faid, and vanifhed from my fight. 
Excefs of joy prevented me. from: purfuing 
my dream.—lI awoke. . 


Eliza, there is a great. confiftency in the 
dream, but when I confider that it is only a 
vifion of the mind, ought I to give credit 
to it?—-Oh, no, no—I will not.—JI have 
given my fweet boy the appellation of Ed- 
ward. May Heaven beftow on him a heart 
more fenfible of the woes of others than 
that poffeffed by him whofe name he bears, 
and from whom he derives his exiftence.— 
I have exhaufted my ftrength, and muft 


therefore bid you adieu. 
CECILIA. 


Cis ly Bis 
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LETTER LIL 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ: 
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Che whole fortune of the deluded Louifa 1s 


| now confumed, and we have already enter- 
ed into a confideration of ie ways and 
means to raife more money. Sir Edward 
| knows there is much timber on his eftate. 
This he has thoughts of converting into cai 


| | The 
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‘The timber has not been felled fora great 
number of years. His anceftors, good fouls, 
knew no wants, and fuffered the fturdy oak 

to fourifh—-thanks to their ceconomical dif- 
pofitions. My intentions will experience 
fome delay ; for it will be necefiary that the 
Baronet fhould pay a vifit to his eftate.— 
For prudential reafons, I fhall not accom- 
pany him. _ It might have an interefted ap- 
pearance, which it is my chief endeavour to 
avoid. Sir Edward fets out to-morrow— 
His dulcinea of courfe will not go with him. 
Her looks difcovered an inclination to vifit 
the manfion of his anceftors, but as fhe faw 
it was not her hu/bana’s with that fhe fhould 
go, fhe fighed, and acquiefced in filence. — 
By eee fhe is a fweet girl, and never 


utters a word of complaint or reproach, 


Turnbull, I entertain fome thoughts of 
her myfelf, and when my defigns are com- 
pleted on the Baronet, will make her an 
offer of living with me. Such a. partner 

O 4 might 
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might amufe me fora fhort time. When 
poffeffion has rendered her no longer agree- 
able, ’tis but giving her a fmall prefent, and 
configning her to fome other perfon. 


This defign, however, muft for the pre- 
fent fleep. My intereft ftands in the way 
of my love, and I am not quite fuch a flave 
to the Cytherean goddefs, as to neglect it, 
in order to offer facrifices at her altar. — 
Turnbull, adieu !—with me fuccefs. 


GEORGE HATTON. 


BAKE OF WINDERMERE. 


LETTER. LIV. 


LETITIA 
TO 


ELEANOR. 


6 Dadi to my own fortitude I. am 


not numbered with the anceftors bu- 
ried in Umphreville Caftle. I was at firit 
afflicted at the melancholy of my fpoufo,— 
but I fee it is conftitutional, and therefore 
fuffer the man to indulge his inclinations as 


he pleafes. 


Eleanor, I would tell you a very long 


ftory, but I hate long ftories, ever fince I 
fent 
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fent you the Jaft. ‘This one is for ak aan 
fo pathetic—but it is too long for a lette 

Ever fince I knew bravity to be the foul of 
wit, I have refrained from pas ty. One 
of the attributes of wit I am refolved at leaft 
topoffefs. To bebrie vache eee rered a 
poor maiden, whom the lofs of her fwain 
had deprived of ‘reafon. I brought, her to 
faculties recovered their force. -I drew 
from her then ‘ the itory of her woes.” 

Her parents had deferted her. Heaven took 


her into its good graces, reftored her lover 
C } 1 1 
to her arms, fo the ftory ends as all nove 


2 


< 
ia?) 
a 
wm 


do, they were happy as there fondef? wifbes 
could defire. “Vhey are now united in the 
holy bands of wedlock, and feem perfectly 


contented with their capti vity. 


Now, Eleanor, there’s the whole of the 
ftory. Now, doubtlefs, I could extend it 
to the fize of a large volume, with their 
diftreiles, their fufferings, their, &ce. &c— 


But 
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But you fee I have left all thofe things to 
your MADER Oh, dear, Oh, dear, 
what a deal of paper might-be faved by the 
practice of this quality called brevity. Ora- 
tors might fave their lungs, and authors 


their readers patience. 


Oh, Eleanor, I forgot.to inform you that 


=S5 
I am deprived of one fource of amufement. 
—The Major is gone abroad, and I fhall 


si 


no more entertain myfelf with his oddities 


LOL’ 


— 


and his anceftors. I petitioned him very 
pathetically to remain in his old bone houfe. 
I told him that his anceftors would certainly 
haunt him, and that I fhould foon pine my- 
felf to death for want of his company.— 
‘The man, however, refifted my intreaties, 


+. 


turned a deaf ear to them, and is gone. 


I have no perfon to laugh at,.except the 
new married couple, whom I plague incef- 
fantly, but they do not mind me. “They 
are fo fentimental, and my Edward is fo fen- 


5 timental, 
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timental, that I am afraid I fhall degenerate 
into fentiment myfelf. Gaurd me, my ftars, 
from fuch an affliction, which will certain- 
ly foon fend me to that ‘“ Bourne from 
whence no traveller returns.’ Oh, Heavens, 
I find I am fentimental already. It is high 
time, therefore, for me to put an end to my 
epiftle. Eleanor, Eleanor, that ever I fhould 
live to fubfcribe myfelf your fweet fenti- 
mental friend, 


LETITIA UMPHREVILLE. 
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LETTER LV. 


THE SAME 
TO 


THE SAME. 


1X fober fentimental fadnefs, I take up the 
pen again. It is not, I affure you, 2 
crow quill—No—l have done with them.— 
I entertain fome ideas that they are the at- 
tendants of fentiment. I have, therefore, 
received into my patronage a good fociable 
alderman-like looking goofe quill, with 
which I hope to be perfectly free from fen- 
timent. The day after I difcovered thefe 
fymptoms of diforder, I fent for the apo- 
thecary 
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thecary of the village. Mr. Apozem in 
perfon very much refembles one of his own 
“thew-glaffes, very fmall in the head, very like 
a Dorchetter butt in the body, and yet, with 
this fame rotundity of ‘corporation, does he 
affect a feminine foftnefs of manners. Mo- 
delling his fleek features into a look of con- 
«ern, he intreated the honor of being in- 
formed under what complaint I had the mis- 
fortune to labour. ‘ Oh, Doétor, under 
a moft dreadful one.” “ Heavens ! (ex- 
claimed my fon of Efculapius, I am over- 
whelmed with concern.” -~ And fo am i, 
Doétor.” “ Do me the favor to inform 
me what your diforder is.” “© Excefs of 
fentiment, Door.” “ God defend me, a 
fad difeafe indeed. It proceeds from a coma 
prefiion of a certain fluid upon the nervous 
fyftem, which, preventing them from being 
able to exert their natural vigour, pro- 
duces a certain foftnefs, a certain irritability, 
which we denomjnate €entiment.” I could 
fcarce keep my gravity-during this fpeech, 
delivered 
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delivered in the moft pompous manner.— 
However the Doétor -foon took his leave, 
and fent me nothing lefs than a purgative. 
I could not help laughing at the idea of ex- 
pelling fentiment by thefe means, and at my 
good man’s fagacity. Neverthelefs, I told 
him I had taken it, and had found won- 
derful relief. His countenance immediate- 
ly exprefled the pride and exultation of his 
heart, and I do not doubt but that the Col- 
lege of Phylicians will receive a very pom- 
pous account of this admirable cure. 


Eleanor, though the new married couple 
are objects of my mirth, I muft confefs they 
are at the fame time objects of my envy. I 
fear, that though Edward behaves with the 
greateft tendernefs to me, | do not pofiels 
his affections, elfe why does this melancho- 
ly of his continue—and in my fuppofition, I 
am fomewhat confirmed by his love of foli- 
tude and retirement. From thefe thoughts 
I fly as much as pofible, but they return of- 
ten, 
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ten, and] cannct help indulging them. Elea- 
nor, you will fay this is another fymptom of 
fentiment. In good faith it is, and one 
which I cannot conquer. 


LETITIA UMPHREVILLE. 


| Bs DRS Ba i og ie bb 


LIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY 


TO 


| CAPTAIN ARCHER. 


i AM 'T length I arrived among the moun- 
7 \ tains of the north, without more 


iy “« moving accidents.” ‘That a moft cor- 
| dial 
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dial reception waited me, I think it will be 
‘unneceflary to mention. ‘* The arrival of a 
ftranger (faid the old gentleman, your fa- 
ther, to me,) in this part of the world, al- 
ways creates alittle holiday, but the arri- 
val of one who brings me intelligence from 
my fon, and who is his friend, cannot fail 
of being welcomed with the utmott joy.” 
Archer, I relate to you the converfation that 
pafled as near as I can.. “* Well but, Sir, 
{faid the old gentleman) you have not told 
me how he is—Is he well? Has he loft a 
Jeg or an arm? QOds my life, we fhall foon 
have him with us.” To each of thefe 
queftions I made no other reply than pre- 
fenting your letter. to him, and another to 
your mother. Parental affection rufhed in- 
to his eyes as foon as he faw your hand- 
writing. J thought I difcovered a tear of 
joy. I believe I was not miftaken, by his 


turning away from me, and walking to the 


window. The pleafure your mother felt 
was as great, yet inore filent. She fcrupled 
VOL, I. P not 
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not to fhed a flood of tears when fhe opened 
your letter. “ Ah, my dear boy !” fhe ex- 
claimed, and began perufing It. Your fa- 
ther continued at the window much longer 
than I thought neceflary for the reading of 
his letter, and therefore | imputed it to his 
defire of indulging his flow of tendernefs 
and joy. At length turning round to me, 
« Well, God be praifed, (fhe exclaimed) 
my boy is in good health, and I may, ere 
long, expect to fee him. Come, Sir, you 
muft have fome refrefhment. Ods heart, 
Awhere’s ‘lont and Wall and Dick; how 
dare they fuffer any. one to come to my 
houfe without bringing the beft the houfe 
affords.? In five minutes a table was moft 
fumptuoully covered, and 1, who was very 
hungry, did ample juftice to the repaft.— 
After 1 had finifhed, the old gentleman 
took me round ‘his grounds, which are laid 


out in the prettieft ftyle imaginable. — 


During our walk he engaged to thew me 


fome good fhooting and extorted a promife 
dS o) 
to 
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to remain fome weeks at his houfe. The 
evening was employed on my part in re~ 
lating the fervice you and I had feen in 
America, and the hair-breadth efcapes we 
had met with—and on the part of the land- 
lord and his wife, in paying a ftri& aften- 
tion to my difcourfe. Whenever I came 
to fpeak of gallant deeds performed by you, 
and the applaufe beftowed on them, your 
father looked five inches taller; and an hun- 
dred times mére important. <¢ Ah, the 
glorious dog, he exclaimed, I knew he 
would not difgrace his father.” 


Here, Archer, Iam as much at home, as 
if I were in my own houfe. Every thing 
is at my fervice, and the only thing the old 
gentleman fays in which I can difpleafe him, 
is, in not making ufe of him in any way I 
want. We have already done fome execu- 
tion among the birds, and I have obtained 
the appellation of a decent fhot, which I 
impute more to the good nature of my hoft, 
Pog than 
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than to any merit of my own. You may 
expect to hear by the packet, which brings 
you this from other perfons than from 


HENRY MONTGOMERY, 


LETTER LVIL 


LIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY 
TO 


EDWARD. 


HAVE not, my’ dear Sir, lived long 
enough to think the performance of a 
promife unneceflary — For this reafon I 
trouble you with an epiftle from the moun- 


tains of the north, where I have received a 
5 welcome 
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welcome, which could only be equalled by 
that with which I was honoured at Um- 
phreville Caftle. There is fomething in 
my nature which will not fuffer me to re- 
fule a requeft. Ihave therefore been pre- 
vailed upon to give my confent to remain 
here fome weeks, which I am {ure will be 
made as pleafant to me as poffible. But there 
is a grief under which I labour, which will not 
permit me to be happy any where. I fhould 
indeed be unworthy the friendfhip with 
which you have been pleafed to favour me, 
were I to conceal the occafion of my un- 
eafinefs. I had a fifter, whom I loved with 
the moft fraternal affection. Of our pa- 
rents we are deprived by death. This be- 
loved fifter is wandering, Heaven knows 
where, and I am come in fearch of her.— 
Whither to dire&t my fteps I know not— 
nor am I certain that England contains 
her. My purfuit muft be directed by Hea- 
ven, and if I find her, I fhall attribute it 
folely to the mercy of Providence. 


EES 
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This is the caufe why I rather lament 
that I have promifed to remain here for 
Yome weeks, becaufe it will retard my 
(earch. Neverthelefs be affured, my dear 
Sir, that I fhall not fail to pay you and 
your amiable lady a vifit on my departure, 

which I fhall endeavour to haften, if 1*can 
‘do it without offence, to my hofpitable en- 
ertainers. 1 have the honor to be, &c. 


HENRY MONTGOMERY. 


LAKE OF WINDERMERE, 215 


DEE Rey its 


LOUISA 
TO 


LAURA. 


; HAT a delufive flatterer is hope ! 
Vi She leads us on from day to day 
ftill promifing happinefs, and {till keeping 
happinefs from our grafp—and yet fuch is 
our credulity that we ftill give credit to her 
tale, tho’ experience has fo often convinced 
us of our folly. Laura, with notions of hap- 
pinefs drawn from a warm imagination and 
from books, I believed that honor was nota 
notion, and that vows were uttered not for 


yA the 
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the purpofe of being broken. It is not to 
be wondered with thefe ideas, that I be- 
lieved the tender tale of my coufin Sir Ed- 
ward, and fuffered my affections to be en- 
gaged. He prefled me to give him my 
hand privately, and {tated as areafon for this 
requeft, that he had always entertained an 
idea, that love could not be fincere unlefs it 
facrificed every thing to the object of its af- 
fe€tions. He had therefore made a vow 
never to marry a woman who would not give 
him her hand without afking the confent of 
any one. I thought his reafon plaufible at 
that time. Alas! I begin to think now 
that it was fallacious. Laura, 1 united my- 

elf to Sir Edward. 1 thought to experi- 
ence that happinefs which imagination had 
formed, and was not for a fhort time con- 
vinced that I had painted a fcene which 
would not be realized. Sir Edward, at 
length, began to relax in his attention to 
me. He was frequently out, and often 
came not home till late in the morning.— 


J 
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J never upbraided him, becaufe I knew that 
reproach never could reclaim. He never 
difcovered any figns of anger on my Coun- 
tenance, though perhaps he might behold 
the marks of grief. “The companion of his 
excefles he introduced to me, and of him 
I formed, at firft fight, an opinion not at 
all to his advantage. Nor has experience 
convinced me of the error of. that opinion. 
Sir Edward has been fome time abfent. He 
is at his country-feat. It was my wifh to 
have accompanied himn—I mentioned it— 
He did not feem inclined to grant it, and I 
acquiefced in his will. Since his depar- 
ture, | have been twice or thrice troubled 
with the company of this companion of Sir 
Edward. His converfation never had any 
charms for me. It has lately degenerated 
into abfolute rudenefs, and not very far re- 
moved from indecency. I have not appear- 
ed to be fenfible of it, becaufe’- I muft then 
have forbidden him my prefence, which 
might have offended Sir Edward. Laura, I 
fhrewdly 


218 LAKE OF WINDERMERE, 


fhrewdly fufpect that he is. a man of infam= 
ous chara¢ter, and affumes a rank to which 
he has no pretenfions. I have always 
thought that the fincerity of affection was 
beft proved by facrificing one’s intereft to 
the object of that affection—and this notion 
influenced my conduct; for, on the death 
of my father, I immediately furrendered my 
whole eftate to Sir Edward. Whether he 
is worthy of fuch a facrifice, ah, Laura, 
time will difcover. 


LOUISA SACKVILLE, 
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LETTER LIX. 


LOUISA 
TO 


SIR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART» 


OLITARY and uneafy always at your 
J abfence, I take up the pen, Sir Edward, 
to afford myfelf fome amufement by writing 
to you. Perhaps you may experience the 
fame folitude at your country-feat, and may 
not be difpleafed at hearing from me. Had ip 
you permitted me to have accompanied ‘you, 
T might perhaps, by my endeavours, have 
afforded you fome pleafure, but as it was 


not your with that 1 fhould go, I acquiefce 
with 
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with murmuring. I cannot by any means 
banifh a certain uneafinefs that fills my bo- 
fom. I endeavour to detreafe its power, by 
flattering myfelf that your abfence will be 
but fhort. My attempts are fruitlefs. I 
would write to you in a merrier ftrain, but 
I am fo accuftomed to fpeak and write the 
dictates of my heart, that I fear I fhould 
fucceed but badly. My dear Sir Edward, 
may I prefume to expe& a letter from you. 
It will be a moft welcome prefent, and will 
be the only thing, fave your prefence, that 


can impart pleafure to the heart of your 
faithful 


LOUISA SACKVILLE, 
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LETTER LX. | 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ. 
TO 


WILLIAM TURNBULL, ESQ. 


LAGUE take me, I have juft fallen 

into that error which I fo ftudioufly 
endeavoured to avoid. I mentioned to you 
4 certain inclination which I felt for Sir 
Edward’s dulcinea, and of my intentions of 
taking her when the Baronet thought fit 
to withdraw himfelf from her. During his 
abfence, I was induced to pay her a vilit 


once or twice. She looked fo beautiful, 
and 


i 
| 
} 
| 
} 
} 
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and fo artlefs, that my refolution was de 


rived of its force. I thought that I mich 
p 5 5 


pave the way for my future introduction, 
and took fome liberties, which fhe refented 
highly, and exprefled great difpleafure. I 
have vifited her fince, in order to make my 
peace by a more refpeCtful demeanour. — 
However, fhe treats me with the moft dif- 
tant civility; and if I do not prognofticate 
wrong, feems to entertain a moft perfect 
hatred for me. I will be convinced. If I 
find that my conjecture is well founded, fhe 
may repent of her behaviour. I have a 
ftrong hold of the Baronet. He begins to 
be tired of his prize. It will not therefore 
be difficult to deprive her of his protection 
—His love, I fancy, may be included in a 
very {mall compafs. 

GEORGE HATTON. 
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LETTER LXI. 


CECILIA ne 
TO Bit ; 
ELIZA} 


T has pleafed Heaven to reftore me to 

my wonted health, but the illnefs of the 
mind ftill continues, and affliction ftrikes 
each day her root deeper in my heart. — ve 
With the help of religion, I endeavour to ie 
bear up againft the ftorm as ftoutly as pof- 
fible, but I fear it will at length overwhelm 


me. ‘T'o me life is indeed a burthen, which 
with 
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with the greateft pleafure I would refign 
unto the hands of him who beftowed it on 
me, but, Eliza, there is a tie which binds 
me to life—my {weet boy—when I caft my 
eyes upon him—when I imagine that he 
furveys me with a look which feems to afk 
my protection—when he fmiles in my face, 
I with to live in fpite of the woes that prefs 
fo heavy upon my head. I know not whe-~ 
ther to attribute it to the miferies I have en- 
dured, or tomy Jate illnefs, but I often find 
myfelf deprived of all recollection, My 
ideas wander, and it is fome time before I 
can recover myfelf. Half a year has now 
elapfed fince I firft took pofleffion of this 
retirement. A long half year of affliction ! 
The people where I live are quiet and inof- 
fenfive. ‘They ftudy my happinefs as much 
as poffible—and never difturb me by im- 
pertinent intrufions — Yet they often prefs: 
me to walk for the recovery of my health. 
and for the fake of my boy I comply.— 
With him I wander to the delightful fcenes 
around 
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around me. ‘The park that furrounds the 
cattle, whofe turrets are feen with diftant 
hill, is bounded by a beautiful wood. This 
is my favorite walk. For the fpace of a 
mile, I wander by the fide of the Lake, 
whofe unruffled furface reflect the trees, 
and the wild flowers that grow luxuriant on 
its banks. I then crofs a lawn, edged-on 
each fide by a copfe, whence the feathered 
tribe love to pour “ their native wood notes 
wild, At the end of it a winding path leads 
by a gentle afcent to the wood. Here I 
reft myfelf, and from the foot of fome 
old oak I can behold, through the open- 
ings of the wood, a magnificent build- 
ing, furrounded by grounds laid out in the 
moft enchanting ftyle—a winding. ftream 
rolls gently by the fide of the houfe—on its 


ea 


banks tufts of trees are difperfed here and 
there—and on.a little hill is a temple in the 
Gothic tafte. In fuch a charming, place, 


what happinefs might the-heart enjoy. 


VOL. I. Q Eliza, 
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Eliza, miftake me not. I mean not the 
heart weighed down by affliCtion—all places 


Yele 
= 


are then indifferent—but that heart which 
mifery has not touched, and which, if it 
mourn, mourns not for its own, but for the 
woes of others. I am forced to write when 
my fweet boy isa fleep. He will not per- 
mit me to fend long letters. Adieu then, 
i ; , 
my Eliza, pity your 


CECILIA.W 
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LETTER LX. 


EDWARD ’ 


TO 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


i Y fuppofitions were not ill-founded, 
Vi He is indeed what I imagined him 
to be. How does the difcovery add to my 
affiiction. Oh, Stafford, Stafford, philofo- 
phers may preach patience, may bid us en- 
Q2 endure 
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dure the hard hand of misfortune with forti- 
tude—With Jaffer I exclaim, 


Patience! I give it to the winds. 


And tell thofe philofophers, that if they 
have not experienced the fore prefs of mi- 
fery, they are not fit counfellors for afflic- 
tion. 


Stafford, was man created to be miferable ? 
I am convinced of the goodnefs of God, and 
hefitate not. therefore to reply—no—If not 
created to be miferable; what conduct ought 
he to purfue when a feries of misfortunes 
opprefs him, and when he looks around him, 
beholds no gleam of comfort. Philofophers 
bid him fummon his fortitude—but I don’t 
allow them to be adequate counfellors.— 
Tacité damus agrotis concilium.—Why may 
he not then himfelf put an end to his for- 
rows? 


Cato 


& 
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Cato was a man of irreproachable charac~ 
ter. He was furrounded by woes—He put a 
period to them with his fword—and why is 
not his example to be followed? I have ne- 
ver heard a fatisfactory anfwer to this quef- 
tion. I putit to you—you may throw new 
lights upon the fubject, but I confefs I in- 
cline to the fide of Cato, and am tempted to 
pronounce the laft action of his life wor- 
thy of himfelf. Stafford, was it, or was it 
not? 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 
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LETTER LXVI. 


SIR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART. 
TO 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ. 


*% HAVE been detained here, Hatton, 
i longer than I imagined, and forely 
ry againft my inclination, by the purchafer, 
| who is one of the floweft men in bufinefs I 
ever beheld. By computation, the produce 
of the timber will be near five thoufand 
pounds—but my men muft meafure every 


tree, which he fays will occupy three more 
hi months. 
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months. I fhall certainly not be able to 
exift fuch a length of time. Three months! 
Impoflible — Hatton, cannot you perfuade 
Thompfon to accompany you to my feat 
If you can, take up another mortgage.on the 
eftate, and fend it to me, I will fign and 
feal—We fhall then be able to wait my 
timber merchant’s leifure, having where- 
withal to go on with. 


I have received a very moving letter from 
my—wife. Hatton, I am rather ennoyee of 


7 


her. Neverthelefs, it will not be prudent 
to throw off the mafk yet, nor do I with. 
She is an humble uncomplaining creatures 
and, like the fpaniel, will love me the bet- 
ter for a little ill ufage. I have anfwered 
her letter in the fame ftyle, which | confefs 
{ found rather difficult to aflume. How- 
ever, after various attempts, [ accomplifhed 
the tafk, and defire you will deliver it to 
her. Prithee, if you with me not to expire, 

be quick about the mortgage—prevail on 
Thompfon to come down here, and give 


5 us 
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2.32 
us our revenge—Luck may change—I re- 
member a line in fome author I read at 
fchool—Non fi male nunc et olim fie ertt— 
With this quotation I-comfort myfelf, and 
hope to give Monfieur Thompfon reafon to 
repent his vifit to Sackville Caftle. Be 
fpeedy as you value 

EDWARD SACKVILLE. 


LETTER LXIV. 


i GFORGE HATTON, £SQ. 
TO 
| WILLIAM TURNBULL, ESQ 


| F all men who ever took the gaming 
| O infection, I think the Baronet has 
f received it the moft readily. J mentione 
to you his departure to his eftate, in order 
ie 


4 
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to cut down timber. He has written me 
word that he has experienced great delays 
in the profecution of the bufinefs, and has 
therefore given me directions to take up 
another mortgage, if Thompfon will con- 
fent to go down to Sackville Caftle. To 
be fure, there will not need much to per- 
fuade iis and with refpect to the mort- 
gage, I fhali take down Frederick in his for- 
mer difguife of ufurer, on purpofe to do 
the bufinefs at the Caftle, and to be at hand 
fhould another mortgage be wanted, which 


is not at all unlikely. We are, tiie oes 


on the point of fetting out with great {pi- 
rits, The poor re remains behind. 


I had indeed a letter from the Baronet to de- 
liver to her, but it was very affectionate, 
and I thought might injure my views in 
that quarter—fo I civiily burnt it, and in- 
formed her that the Baronet had w ritten to 
me defiri ng me to acquaint her that he was 
well—but fhould be under the neceflity of 
remaining at his feat longer than he éxpect- 
ed. The tear rufhed into the eye of the 


R 
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lovely maid, and fhe feemed fenfibly affec- 


ted by his unkindnefs in not seer to her. 


This I failed not to increafe by diftant hints, 
and left her in all “ the hee of woe.” — 
Left the fhould hereafter difcover that 1 had 
a letter, I fhall inform the Baronet, that I 


loft it, in order that he may not mention 


U 


ing to tell her that I fhould fet out to mor- 


| } 


row for Sackville Caftle, and would bear 


any thing re lative to it. 1 went this morn- 


any comma 1d$ with which fhe might honor 
me. She bowed, thanked and ¢ 
me a letter. 1 faw, by t ee ‘pallid ‘a 


Cer. 
nad not 


1 


and the tearful eye, that my hints 

failed of producing the defired effect. — 

When at the Caftle, I mean to profecute 
ay Ray Pe : 

my fcheme with vigour ; for faith 1 find my 


heart deeply interefted in the affair. I muit 


. 


have this Louifa, cof what it will. 


GEORGE HATTON. 
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ens FR YW 
be De ER ux 


Ce 


IR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART. 


£0) ee NHELMED with affiGtion, I 
take advantage Of the vilit of the 
arer to trouble you with a few words :-— 


bea 
Sir Edward, I had hoped, that when you 


icting your ‘abfence was to 


7 . = 7 
knew how afi 
have increafed it: 


I had expected an anfwer—alas ! I expected 


{ 
one in vain—But I do not write to up- 
braid or to reproach you—I write only to 


beg you to favour me with one line. Tell 


me only in your own hand-writing that you 
é 
are well and happy, and 1 will not murmur. 


I will try to make myfelf oe ne 1 fear 
the attempt will not be attended wi 
e{s 


Cis. 
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It will be too great a happinefs to exped 
you will fuffer me to pay you a vilit. If 
you would, were it only for a day, Oh, what 
wes his Sao: it afford me! I fay, I fear it 


me tl Is oe I th berator: do not prefs 

it. But for Heaven’s fake, my dear Sir 

Edward, if you have not totally banifhed 

me from your affections, fend me a line.— 

A few words will not take up much of your 

time. Oh, you will be amply repaid by my 
] 


prayers for your happinefs, by my thanks, 


my gratitude. I will not tire you by too 


ed, if it will communicate any fenfations of 


| a i 
! pleafure to your bofom, that you are moft 


LOUISA SACKVILLE 
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LAKE OF WINDERME 


HUMPHREY CLARENDON, ESQ. 
TO 
WILLIAM NETERVILLE, ESQ. 


HAVE left the plains of Indoftan—the 


feat of luxury—of opprefiion—of in- 
juftice. I have quitted them for ever, and 
am on my voyage to England. Ihavenow 
VOL. Il. B fufficier 
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fufficient leifure to perform my promife, and 
I prepare to do it, though, in fo doing, I 
fhall tear open thofe wounds which I had 
wifhed to clofe for ever. 


I am defcended from.a good family.— 
Both my parents died when I was very 
young, and J] was left to the care of an 
uncle. Nothing of any confequence hap- 
ened till I came of age. I then took pof- 
feffion of my fortune, and fet out on the fame 
career which I fear moft young men of for- 
tune purfueé, that of difipation, thoughtlefs- 
nefs, and extravagance. Happy was it for 
me; alas! I thought fo then—that before J 
had impaired my. health, or decreafed my 
fortune, I became acquainted with a moft 
amiable young lady, for whom I entertain- 
ed ‘a fincere affe@tion. Whatever pleafure 
the days of courtfhip may afford thofe con- 
cerned, they can give but. little fatisfation 
to the uninterefted and indifferent, I thal] 
pals them over. We were married —W ith- 
out 
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out foaring to the language of fition and 
romance, I thought myfelf peculiarly hap- 
py, and enjoyed many years of felicity.— 
Our union was crowned with the birth of 
four children, three girls and a boy. 


With the partiality, the fondnefs of a pa- 
rent, I refolved to give my fon the moft li- 
beral education. His improvement was 
equal to my wifhes, and above my moft fan- 
guine expectations. He grew up the en- 
vy of the ignornant, the admiration of the 
kearned—My delight, however, was-decreaf- 
ed by his extraordinary change of difpofi- 
tion.—Once open, affable, and obliging— 
Now addicted to folitude, always appearing 
melancholy, and for ever poring over his 
books. - I endeavoured, by every poflible 
method, to detach him from this mode of 
conduct, but in vain—He heard all my ar- 
guments, but always replied that his books 
were the greateft fource of amufement to 
dim, 1 was fotced at length to Jeave him 


ee 


to 
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to himfelf, and indeed was very little favor- 
ed with his company. 


My eldeft girl was the very reverfe of 
my fon—Oh, that girl !She attached her- 
felf chiefly to me, and was particularly at- 
tentive to all my little wants. I own, I 
began to love her better than my fon, whom 
I then thought of an ungrateful, infenfible 
difpofition. Frequently did I exprefs my- 
felf difpleafed with him, and as ote did 
my daughter defend him. Atlength her be- 
haviour altered, and to my complaints of him, 
fhe replied not a word. I was furprifed at 
this alteration, which I thought rather ex- 
traordinary. But how did my furprife in- 
creafe, when one day fhe told me that fhe 
could nolonger keep his fpeeches from my 
knowledge—that he cor refed he felt no 


feparated for ever from his parents. 


nr 


L wes thunderftru&t for a moment, and re- 
mained filent. My anger.then broke out 


into 
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5 
into reproaches at his bafe unnatural ingra~ 
titude. My daughter, after the firft tranf- 
ports of my rage, intreated me to take no 
1otice of the information I had received, as 
it might tend to her difadvantage, and create 
unhappinefs and diflenfion. I confented, 
and from that day fhe furnifhed me with 
frequent inftances of his difregard and con+ 
tempt for all the filial duties. It is not to 
be wondered that my affection for him was 
weakened, Indeed, I confefs, it, was totally 
deftroyed. 


On my return one day from. tranfacting 
fome bufinefs, I found ‘no one at home but 
my eldeft daughter, whom I difcovered in 
tears. For fome time I preffed her to dif- 
clofe the caufe, which fhe feemed unwilling 
to do. At length, by my commands, fhe 
informed me that her brother was married, 
and that fhe thought his taking fuch a ftep 
without my knowledge or confent, fuch a 
flagrant piece of wickednefs that fhe could 

B 3 no 
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no longer keep it from my knowledge. — 
Without giving myfelf a moment’s time for 
confideration, I haftened’up to his ftudy, 
upbraided him with ie acts of his ingra= 
titude, and finally commanded him inftantly 
to quit my houle. I would not hear his 
reply, but turned him that very moment out 
of doors. Merciful God forgive me!— 
When my wife réturned home, I informed 
ad done. She was amazed, 


be 
C 
bes | 
Ds 
<q 
on 
tse) 
er 
_— 
= 
bats 


rit into tears, and on her knees intreated 


me to pardon and forgive him. I was deaf 
to every thing fhe could fay, and fuffered 


her to plead in vain. Oh, unnatural inhu- 
human deed! How many wretched hours 
has it coft me! From the period in which 

this event happened, misfortunes feemed to 


prefs heavy upon my family. A fatal difeafe, 
y i / 


EEE SIE Ye E 
Dy eriel, ‘feized ‘ai 


brought on | believe 
wife—-She died—-Oh, worthlefs father! My 
two youngeft children foon followed her to 
the crave, and no one remained but my 
eldeft daughter. By fome means my fon 
learnt 
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learnt that his mother was ill—He petion- 
ed me by letter to fuifer him to fee her—I 
refufed—-I even threatened him with my 
heavieft curfes if he difobeyed me. Never- 
thelefs he would not be fwayed from his pur- 
pofe. One morning he took advantage of 
the opening of the ftreet-door, and rufhed 
up ftairs to his mother’s apartment. Drop- 
ping on his knees by her bed-fide, he burft 
into tears, and intreated her forgivenefs and 
her bleffing. Thefe fhe beftowed on him, 
together with a {mall purfe of her money 
and her miniature picture, and preffing. him 
in her arms, intreated Heaven to protect 
him. In.that moment I entered the room 
—He flew to me, and knelt at my feet—I 
fpurned him from me—Guilty, cruel fa- 
ther!—I curfed him, and drove him from 
my prefence. After the death of his mo- 
ther, I received frequent letters from him, 
wherein he told me that poverty purfued 
him wherever he went—that he had experi- 
enced numberlefs miisfortunes—that his fa- 
B 4 mily 
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mily was ftarving—that he was drooping, 
and defcending by quick fteps to the grave. 
I difregarded his-pathetic complaints—I an- 
fwered not his letters—I relieved not his 


moving, more fall of diftrefs than the laft. 
He begged me to fave him from a prifon— 
told me, that whatever faults he had commit- 
ted, l ought not to forget that forgivenefs 
was the attribute of God,, and therefore — 
ought to be of man—and finally, intreated 
me to remember that I was his father. —I 
reated his reafons with contempt, and ne- 
ver enquired whether a prifon was his por- 
tion or not.—At length I ceafed hearing 
from him——He wrote to me no more—and 


J have never heard of him fince. 


My dau sei now abforbed all my affec- 
tions, and I refolved to leave her my whole 


fortune. Sabai in its juftice would not 
permit me—A fever feized her—fhe was 
delirious, and continuall y called on her bro- 
ther 
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ther to forgive her. 1 was aftonifhed, 
and in one of her lucid intervals, queftion- 
ed her relative to the meaning of thole 
words. Finding that death was not far 
diftant, and that there were no hopes of her 
recovery, fhe confefled that fhe had wrong- 
ed her brother—that fhe had never heard 
him utter any than the moft dutiful expref- 
fions—and that my apparent want of love 
for him, which fhe firft inftilled into his 
mind, was the caufe of his attachment to 
folitude, where he could indulge his grief 
unobferved, and without reftraint. With 
refpe& to his marriage, the informed me, 
that finding no attention was paid to him, 
and that he received no tendernefs at home, 
he fought for it elfewhere, and accordingly 
united himfelf to one for whom he enter- 
tained a fincere affeGtion, which was all re- 


turned on her part. 


Neterville, judge. of the fituation of my 


mind on receiving this intelligence. 1 im- 


Io 
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precated curfes on my guilty head, and 
fhould certainly have vented my rage on my 
daughter had fhe not been at the point of 
death. When I was reftored to fome de- 
gree of calmnefs, I afked her what could 
have urged her to fuch a conduct, to which 
fhe replied, that it originated ina with to 
fecure my affection folely to herfelf, and 
thereby increafe her fortune, which eould 
not be done unlefs a breach was effected 
between her elder brother and me. Oh, 
Neterville, what was my affliction! The in- 
jury I had done my poor boy, abforbed every 
other idea. I faw my daughter die without 
a tear or a figh——I followed her to the o 


e crave 
without feeling the leaft forrow for her death 
—I even rejoiced that the world was 


prived of fuch a wretch. 


de- 
I now ufed every 
method to find my fon—lI travelled oy 
kingdom, advertifed, propofed ] 


er the 
arge re- 
} ¥ 

wards, all to no purpofe—He was gone, 
Heaven only knew where, and I never could 
difcover the place of his retreat, ‘Time, the 


foother 
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foother of grief, at length blunted the edge 
of my fenfations, and my fon was totally 
neglected, and almoft forgotten. The idea 


of increafing my fortune took fcle poflefiion 


th a 


of my breaft, and to this end I obtained the 
lucrative appointment of free-m nerchant to 
Bengal. ‘There, Neterville, ae REARS 


cn 
€ i0 


remained twenty yeays—Ihe purpofe 


which I left my native country Is Teak 


I have amaffed an immenfe fortune—but to 


e 


what end?-Lam not certain [ have a rela- 
tion in the world to partake of it.. Oh, my 
friend, you know not how often, im the 
the midit of company, a fudden pang has 
feized me, and deprived me of all the power 
of enjoyment. Though the defire of wealth 
had drowned almoft every other fenfation, 
yet there were moments in which recollec- 
tion would. bring my ee fon to my 


mind, -and overwhelm me with horror and 


the deepeft ahaa 


Neterville, I have now difc lofed the fe- 


crets of my heart to, you—l have given you 
yeafon 


1 
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may make fome atonement, I wil] employ 
my wealth, and the remainder of my days, 
in refcuing others from that wretchednefs 
and mifery which I fuffered to overwhelm 
the injured offspring of my body.—Adieu4 
Neterville, let not the relation I have given 
you extinguifh in your breaft every {park of 
triendfhip for the miferable 


HUMPHREY CLARE 


WDON, 
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LETTER LXVU. 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD 
TO 


EDWARD. 


Fj‘ DWARD, Edward, have you fo far 
iB forgot the dignity of man, the forti- 
tude of human nature! What flimfy, tinfel - 
led arguments do yeu advance! Arguments 
which do you no honor as a man, which 4if- 
grace you as a chriftian. Edward, I make 
ufe of the privilege of friendfhip to probe 
- you thus deeply. I will follow you thro’ 
you ur whole train of reafoning. You fet out 
with this queftion:—Was man created to 


be 
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be miferable? I fhould be very rafh to re- 
ply abfolutely in the affirmative, but I will 
anfwer you in this manner, that neither was 
man created to be wholly happy; for if he 
were, it were very much to be feared that th 

purpofes for which he was formed would 
be defeated. It follows then of courfe, that 
if I deny that man was neither made to be 
totally miferable or wholly happy, I mutt 
allow that he was born to partake of an in- 
termediate ftate, fubje& both to the attacks 
of profperity and adverfity. One obferva- 
tion I muft add, that perfed happinefs 
‘would leave the heart nothing to defire, 
and confequently it would not with to par- 
take of the pleafures of a future ftate—On 
the other hand, continual mifery would be 
contrary to the mercy of God, and tend to 
encourage ideas derogatory to his coodnels, 


You confefs that philofophers recommend 
fortitude, but you defpife their advice, be- 
caufe they may not have felt themfelves the 
heavy hand of affiGion. If you maintain 
this 
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this argument, you muft at the fame time 
acknowledge, that no man is able to judge 
of the beauties of poetry, who is not him- 
felf a poet—to difcant on the fcenic art, but 
an actor, or competent to difcufs the aCtions 
of any perfon, unlefs he be himfelf the per- 
fect refemblance of that perfon. This is 
exactly the fame fort of argument, and I 
hope you are convinced. how very weak it 


1S. 


1 come now to your queftion, whe- 
ther a man may not himfelf puta period to 
his forrows. ‘I’o be fure he may, if he be- 
lieves that there is no God—that life was the 
effect of chance—and that the world is go- 
verned by no fuperior being, and that there 
rs no fuch thing as a future ftate of rewards 
and punifhments—but if he entertain con- 
trary opinions, I then reply, No. It is evi- 
dent, that there is an appointed time to die, 
ef which the Power that beftowed life muft 
be the moft proper Judge. Whoever there- 

3 fore 
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fore puts a period to his exiftence, certain- 
ly evinces a contempt for the Author of his 
being, by depriving him of one of his attri- 
butes, and thereby denying his fuprema- 
cy. This, though it may feem a harfh 
mode of treating the fubject, it is the plain 
unvarnifhed. truth. You will meet with 
many commands againft felf-murder in the 
Scriptures, but I have endeavoured, without 
having recourfe to them, to convince you 
by anfwering your own arguments, that 
you judge erroneoufly, and through a falfe 
medium. 


With refpeét to your example of Cato, 
I fhall not enter into a long difcuffion 
of the laft act of his life. However, I dif- 
fer with you totally in opinion relative to it, 
and fay that your cafe is not parallel. Ca- 
to was on the point of becoming fubject to 
a rival whom he defpifed. The idea was 
dreadful—He could not bear it—and, in 
alleviation. of his crime, it muft be urged 
that 
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that he was ignorant of the true reli- 
gion. 


T hope, I truft now, Edward, that you are 
convinced of the weaknefs, not to fay wick- 
ednefs, of your arguments, and that you 
will no longer entertain notions which can 
only lead you to infamy everlafting. Re- 
member that the truly brave man bears up 
againft the ftorm, and fhrinks not from ad- 
verfity—-while he, who fears to meet her 
frowns, the coward commits fuicide.——Y our 
faithful and fincere friend, 


HUGH STAFFORD, 


VOLe Ils 
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LETTER LXVIUL 


CECILIA 
TO 


ELIZA. 


"N thefe unfrequented wilds, thefe folitary 

fcenes, I can indulge myfelf in all the 
“ luxury of woe,” and give uninterrupted 
vent to my tears. My {weet little boy may 


indeed be denominated, 


The child of mifery baptized in tears. 


T have heard of the power of time in foften- 
ing grief—I have not difcovered it—My 
affliction 
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affliction was extreme when I found all my 
hopes of happinefs were levelled with the 
duft. It ftill continues fo—Religion has 
enabled me to fupport the burthen, but it 
has not decreafed its power—I believe too 
that my boy may be the means of prevent- 
ing me from giving way to defpair. Eliza, 
what would be his fituation, were he de- 
prived of his mother?—-Who then would 
attend to his wants? Who would be parent 
to him ?—Sometimes | find my heart fick 
and faint within me.. I behold no profpect 
of happinefs—I am on the point of refign- 
ing myfelf to hopelefs anguifh—I look at 
my boy, and thefe confiderations reftore 
me to.fome degree of fortitude and refigna- 
tion. My good old landlady has lately been 
extremely affiduous about me. She fays to 
me, that I fhould not grieve fo—that “ if 
it be rainy to-day, it may be fine to-mor- 
row.” To thefe homely remarks I return 
a fmile, and thank her for her tender con- 
cern about me, but I fee fhe is not fatished. 


OO She 
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She wifhes to fee me happy—Worthy foul ! 
She does not know what caufe [ have: to 
mourn. She little thinks that all my fond 
hopes of felicity in this world are deftroyed. 
You remember, Eliza, that I had congratu- 
lated myfelf on my departure from a country 
where 


Defolation covered every plain— 


I did not imagine then I fhould have reafou 
to repent of leaving it. Ah, would to 
* Heaven I had remained in America. I 
fhould moft certainly have lamented the 
miferies ] beheld—fhould have fhed a tear 
when I viewed the uncultivated plain, and 
the deferted field—but I fhould not have ex- 
perienced what it is to be raifed to enviable 
itate of happinefs, and in a moment to be 
plunged into the loweft depth of muifery’s 
dark aby{fs. Father, mother, brother, ye all. 
feel facrifices to the deftructive power of 
civil war! Why did ye leave me behind !— 
Why 
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Why did ye defert me !—Why did not the 
fame hand that fnatched you from me, take 
me alfo!—-But I begin t0 complain of the 
difpenfations of Providence. — Almighty 
Power, forgive a poor wretch who, wander- 
ing in the vale of affliction, is fometimes 
tempted to forget that it is thy pleafure fhe 
fhould drink of the bitter cup. “Teach her, 
Oh, not to repine at thy decrees !~-Bid her 
know that thy will muft be done, and that 
refignation to it ts her duty ! 


CECILIA. 
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Lik DCE RU ATX: 


LOUISA 


TO 


SIR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART. 


WEEK has elapfed fince you receiv- 

ed my laft, and yet I have not been 
favoured with a line.’ Oh, Sir Edward, 
why do you thus torture me? Why do you 
thus negle&t me? Have: I deferved it? Has 
my conduct difpleafed you? ‘ell me in 
what inftance I have merited your anger, 
and I will intreat your forgivenefs—but do 
not, by preferving this profound filence,. 


keep 


LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 23 


keep me in fufpence. . One fingle line, one 
fingle word will be fuficient. I afk no 
more —and furely, if you refufe me this 
{mall requeft, the flame of affection muft be 
entirely extinguifhed in your breaft.—Sir 
Edward, I mean not to upbraid you, but re- 
member that I gave up all for you—that 1 
furrendered my whole fortune to your dif 
pofal. In return, I afk but this fmall mark of 
tendernefs, and {urely it is not very unreafon= 
able to expect that I fhall receiveit. I will 
not weary you, and therefore fhall put an 
end to my letter, by wifhing you that which 
I want, happinefs. 


LOUISAe 
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LETTER Lxx. 


LOUISA 


’ TO 


LAURA. 


W J ITH a heart oppreffed with affic- 


tion, I fet down to pour out its 
eriefs to you. As yet, Laura; you have 


never experienced whz 


© 


at it is to-be negle@t- 
ed by the object of your affections. —Oh, 

nay you never peaks it !—I fear I have 
given my heart to an unworthy pofieffor— 
sir Edward ne ae “ts me—He treats me with 
filent contempt——He left me fome time 


fince, 
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nce, and went to his counfry-feat. Since 
his departure, I have never received a fingle 
letter from him, though I have twice: writ- 
ten to him inthe moft earneft manner. 


Laura, what am I to think, but that he 
feels no longer any affe&tion for me, that he 
is weary of me. I fear that it is even foin- 
deed.. Formed for domeftic happinefs, ima~ 
gine what are my fenfations when I behold 
the fond fuperftructive which imagination 
had raifed, tumbled in the a Oh, Lau- 

they are exquifite indeed! And yet if 
would fain flatter myfelf t hat Sir Edward 
acts not thus from the ae of his own 
heart, but that he obeys the fuggeftions of 
his unworthy ean, of whom I in- 
formed you in my laft. But did one fenfa- 
tion of affection inhabit his breaft, would 
he wound thus the object of that affection, 
becaufe he thereby gratified his friend !— 
Oh, no, no—It is not probable—Nay, I 
think it is impoffible—What then remains 
for 
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for me? What but eternal affliion and 
ceafelefs woe! What but to lament for ever 
that I facrificed my heart and my fortune to 
one who is infenfible of the facrifice, and 
who, in return for it, gives me cutting ne- 
glect and cruel contempt. 


Laura, adieu! and may a happier lot at- 
tend you than is poffefled by your 


LOUISA. 
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LETTER LXXI. 


EDWARD 
TO 
THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


AM convinced—Your arguments are 

forcible, and I feel the juftice of then— 
?T was but the madnefs of a moment, and I 
b'ufh when I recollect to what it impelled 
me. Stafford, how I defpife, how I almoft 
hate myfelf!—Ungrateful has been the re- 
turn which Cecilia received from me for 
all her tendernefs, and unworthy has been 


my treatment to my . She expected 
to experience a fond hufband, and fhe finds 
him 
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him always melancholy and dejected. One 
only alleviation of my conduct can I pro- 
duce, which is, that my €frors originated in 
filial affe@tion. I have indeed facrificed 
every profpect of felicity in this world, and 
I know not whether IJ fhall receive forgive- 
nefs in the next, 
Stafford, my letters muft be unentertain- 
ing— They weary you k am -fure—but T 
befeech you to bear with me.—T'o you I 
can pour out every grief, and my forrows 
are fomewhat alleviated by difclofing them 
—I am frequently on the point of difcover- 
ing the fecret of my firft marriage, and re- 
turning to Cecilia —but whither fhould J 
find her? Whither is the wandering !|_— 
Alas! I know not. Befides, when I re- 
colleét the comequences that would enfue, 
lam deterred, aind fee the necefiity of filent- 
ly fubmitting to my deftiny. Stafford, 
though it may be contrary to the dictates of 
religion to put a period to exiftence, yet it 
furely cannot be very wrong to with that 


time 
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time may foon come, when the burthen of 
life may be taken from our fhoulders. - If 
fuch a with be criminal, I fear Iam guilty 


of often indulging it. 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE, 


LETTER LXXIi. 


SIR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART, 
gue, 
GEORGE HATTON, ESQ. 
AITH, Hatton, that laft was a fevere 
ftroke upon me. Eight thoufand 


pounds fo fhortly, at this rate the careful 
favings of a long line of anceftors will foon 
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be diffipated. Hang it, I have fometimes 
an inclination to defift from rifking any 
more—and yet, when I recolle& the triumph 
that Thomfon will feel at being fuffered to 
carry off his winnings, I determine to go 
on, and either to fucceed or confign myfelf 
toruin. Jn magnis voluiffe is fome phraife, 
and that I am determined {hall at leaft be 
mine. ‘Take up another mortgage then 
immediately, and let it bea good one. Be 
as quick as you can about it, that I may be 
the fooner. out of fufpenfe. 


As for that whining thing, Louifa, go 
and tell her I am very well, but have not 
time to write toher. Iam quite tired ofher; 
now it would be a friendly deed in you to 
take her off my hands. But how mutt her 
fortune be fettled. In my prefent fituation, 
I am fure I cannot»refund it. If] may be- 
lieve you, I need not give myfelf any con- 
cern about it. Let this affair, however, 
fleep for the prefent—Difpatch your com- 
miffion 


LAKE OF WINDERMERE. Kae 


miffion con /pirits molto, and we will talk of 
the other bufinefs hereafter.—Thine, 


EDWARD SACKVILLE. 


LETTER LXXIII. 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ 
TO 


WILLIAM TURNBULL, ESQ. 


ORTUNA favet audentes. — Anglice, 
Forune favors the brave. — Now, I 
mean to attach another meaning to the fen- 
teace, and which I defy both univerfities to 
controvert. Virgil, 1 am fure, did not in- 
tend that it fhould receive that interpreta- 
tion alone. Audentes may be conftrued, the 
brave, 
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brave, the daring, the {cheming, the plan- 
ning any thing well. I fhall therefore ap- 
ply that fentence to myfelf, who am equal- 
ly fuccefsful in all my machinations. ‘The 
Baronet is already much more than half 
ruined.—-T hanks to the inventive genuis of 
him who firft found out the method of mak- 
ing the dice fubfervient to his will. I am 
now in London for the purpofe of raifing 
money by a frefh mortgage. I at firft in- 
tended to have kept the ufurer, alias my 
fervant, at Sackville Caftle, that he might 
have been always in the way. Upon fecond 
thoughts, I judged this might have a ftrange 
appearance, and that the Baronet might, by 
fome means, difcover the impofition, J 
therefore difpatched him back’ to London, 
where I could come for his affiftance when 
it fhould be again neceflary. My plot upon 
Louifa fucceeds to admiration. His qualms 
of confcience about her fortune I have al« 
ready conquered. The lilly wench, ina fit 
of fondnefs, gave him all her wealth, with- 
out a fingle wiinefs to prove it, How 
4. then 
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then can fhe recover it? Thelaw will afford 
her no remedy. I. prognofticate therefore 
that fhe will foon be my prize, and on my 
own terms. Sir Edward charged me with 
a meflage to her, which I delivered, and it 
produced the effect I wifhed. To increafe 
her anger, I thought it not a bad fcheme to 
drop, as if by accident, Sir Edward’s letter 
to me, in order that fhe might fee what affec- 
tion he entertained for her by offering her 
tome. The confequence will be, that after 
railing heartily at his villainy, fhe will ac- 
cept me, in order. to mortify him. What- 
ever be her motive, as long as fhe is mine, 
I will not enquire into it. 


GEORGE HATTON, 
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LETTER. LXXIV. 
LOUISA 


TO 


‘ 
? 


sIK EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART 


hy Sete of inhumanity, was it 
not fufficient to treat me with con- 
tempt yourfelf? muft you alfo barter my 
honor to another? —Oh, cruel, unfeeling 
Sir Edward! Atk me not how I have dif- 
covered your intentions. Be it fufficient for 
you to hear that I know you—but expect 
not that I will fuffer this infult eee 
What, are you fo funk in honor as to offer 
your wife to be violated by the companion 
of your debaucheries ?—Unworthy defcen- 
dant of your anceftors ! Execrable wretch ! 
Hitherto I have borne, and I could hav 
3 borne 
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borne for ever in filence your neglect, but 
your infults, it neither becomes my honor, 
nor my birth, to fubmit to—I will not.— 
I am on the point of fetting out for Sack- 
ville Caftle, where, from your own mouth, 
I. will hear your purpofe. Oh, Sir Ed- 
ward! 

THE INJURED LOUISA. 


LOUISA 
TO 
LAURA, 


| SNATCH a moment, before I depart 
i hence, to write to you—I told you that 
I feared the affection of Sir Edward was ex- 

£3 eke tinguifhed. 
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tinguifhed. I am now fatally convinced 

that my fears were well grounded. The fol- 

Towing incident difcovered to me the dread- 

ful truth—and proved to what an unfeeling 
wretch I have given my affection. He had 
{ent that execrable companion to London 
to mortgage part of his eftate. In a letter 
to him he expreffles his being tired of me, 
and withes his friend would take me off his 
hands. I fuppofe, by fuch means, he knew 
he fhould be able to procure a divorce—I 
could read no further—I dropped the letter 
out of my hand, and fainted away—How I 
came in poffefion of it, you will perhaps 
wifh to hear. The bofom friend of Sir 
Edward called on me to tell me the Baro- 
net was well—In pulling out his handker- 
chief he dropped the letter, and did not ob- 
ferve it. When he had taken his leave, an 


irrefiftible impulfe. of curiofity led me to 


7 


open it. I obeyed the impulfe, and read 


what I have recounted to you. 


Laura, 
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Laura, the power of language cannot de- 
{cribe to you the agonizing pangs I fuffer. 
My brain is on fire—I do not weep—Tears 
are denied me—I figh not—My breaft. re- 
fufes to relieve me—I fcarce know what I 
do —I am haftening to Sackville Caftle — 
What will be the event of my journey I 
know not, but I am determined to claim my 
right. Adieu, Laura, your affection is the 
only alleviation of my forrows. 

LOUISA. 


byl Eh Ri EXXViIs 


LIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY 


TO 


CAPTAIN ARCHER. 


HAVE almoft concluded my. vifit to 
your father. He would fain have me 
prolong my ftay, and make his houfe my 
U3 home. 
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home. But I have refifted all his intreaties, 
and fearing that my obftinate refufal might 
perhaps offend him, I have told him the 
reafon of my wifh to depart. He is fatisfied, 
and has clatmed a vifit from me whenever 


I fhall have difcovered: the object of my 


fearcl This L have readily promifed hi 
rch. Inis 1 have readily promned him, 
ie v i] 1 ° % TR 

for Heaven knows when that period will 


arrive |! Archer, how have ek reafon to be 
: ne 

proud of fuch parents ! “This morning T-was 
. 7:2 

as tne ascent count ry 
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3 
He feemed difappointed. and chagtined at 
my refufal. Archer, there was fuch an air 
oodnefs and fincerity in his look and ad- 
drefs, that I would rather receive an obli- 


nan breath- 
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ing. Neverthelefs, 1 will fee what futurity 
will produce before I accept of any affil- 
tance. My finances are rather low—but as 
neceffity has learnt me economy, what I 


have will laft me fome time.— 


Man wants but tittle here below, 


Nor wants that little long. 


Whether Goldfmith be right in his affer- 


tion, J will not contend, but t 


c Tate ta : 
or great, we often poffefs but little to fup- 


to recruit, and you will of ae accom= 


D4 


pany 
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pany it, unlefs the charms of fome fair 
American fhould detain you. Should that 
‘be the cafe, I with you fuccefs, 7. ¢. in an 


honorable way. 
HENRY MONTGOMERY: 


Pon TD TateR OU ASV AL 


CECILIA 


ELIZA. 


‘% Vas I to relate to you the tranf- 

y actions of: one day, you would be 
furnifhed with all the events of my life— 
At prefent I rife—I amufe myfelf with ca- 
refing my Edward, and tracing his likenefs 
to one of whom I ought not to think, but of 
whom I do frequently. I partake of fuffi- 
cient nourifhment to keep my little one in 


health; 
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health. I walk —I think—I read fome- 
times—I put up my prayers to Heaven—I 
lay my head on. my pillow—Sleep, alas}! 
feldom clofes my eyes. This is the hiftory 
of each day, and thus I pafs my life. Much 
as I ftrive againft the power of grief, I find 
that it overcomes me—My form is wafted 
—My ftrength decayed—My mind preyed 
upon by ceafelefs woes. Eliza, it has often 
been adduced: as an argument by thofe who 
wifhed to inculcate fortitude, that the know- 
ledge of many being more miferable than 
ourfelves, fhould make us patiently endure 
our misfortunes.. I confefs I cannot fee 
the juftice of this argument. Carr it afford 
me any alleviation in my affliction, that 
there are many groaning beneath her heavy 
hand alfo? I find, by experience, that it can- 
not. [ lament, I feel for the woes of others, 
but they cannot decreafe or make me forget 
my own. Eliza, I fometimes refolve to 
write to youlefs often, becaufe I am fure my 
letters muft make \you melancholy; but, on 
the other hand,. I think you might be more 
unealy 
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uneafy at my filence, and fuppofe that fome- 
thing fatal had happened to me. ‘This idea 


ae 4 


induces. me to write often: Eliza, 1 flatter 
myfelf Lfhallfoon hear from you ; it would 
afford me greatpleafure, and if any thing pof- 
fels the power of alleviating theforce of for- 
row, it will be to hear, while olive-crowned 
peace fmiles upon your plains, you feel her 
gentle influence within your own breaft. 
CECILIA. 


LETTER LXXVII. 


EDWARD 


TT O 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD: 


Yi unexpected incident has hurried me 
f 71 ot N12 ae, rn 
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expreis was difpatched to -us with the intelli- 


ee 


eence. My ——, who loves her father 


<> é 


mit of a moment’s delay—Nor indeed did I 
wifhher. We fet off at midnight, and arrived 
in town the next morning. Mr. Gando: 
was pleafed with our alacrity, and fome- 
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eoal of death creates a certain awful me- 
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To this complexion muft we come at laft. 


It affords us the moft convincing proof of 
the inftability of all human enjoyments.— 
I have as yet been cautious of difcovering to 
my ——- what the phyfician has told me, 
nor does fhe feem to think that her father is 
fo near his end. However, as feveral days 
have elapfed, and I perceive no change for 
the better, I muft difclofe the fatal truth to 
her by degrees. Stafford, I have ftolen a 
a moment from the bed of ficknefs to write 
to you. It affords fome alleviation to a 
melancholy which cannot be decreafed by 
the object which is conftantly before me. 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 
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LETTER LXxXIx. 


LOUISA 
TO 


LAURA. 


M ftrength ‘was unequal to my withes 
—The agitation of my mind was fo 
acute, that when I had performed half my 
journey, I found myfelf unable to proceed 
further. Faint and weak, I retired to bed 
as foon as IJ arrived at the inn, and felt as 
if the hour of diffolution was not far diftant. 
The idea did not alarm me. In death 
alone-can I expect to reft from my labour, 
anid I welcomed therefore his approach with 
joy. Iwas difappointed. It pleafed Hea- 


yen 
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ven that I fhould recover. I have been at 
the inn near a fortnight, and as I find my 
ftrength fomewhat reftored, I thall fet of 
for Sackville Caftle immediately. During 
my illnefs I did not write to Sir Edward— 
I knew it would be in vain. He would 


~ 


have treated me with contempt. I referved, 
however, a letter which I intended fhould 
have been fent to him after my deceafe, had 
my diforder proved fatal. 


Adieu, my Laura, you fhall hear from me 
immediately after my arrival at the Caftle. 


LOUISA. 
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LOUISA 
TO 
LAURA. 


AM faint and weak, and have but juit 

{trength enough to inform you that I 
have been the dupe of villainy—that I have 
been turned out of doors—that I am a wan- 
derer on the face of the earth. 


LOUISA. 
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LETTER LXXX. 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ. 
Ri TO 
WILLIAM TURNBULL, ESQ. 


O me the exquifite Sly, the incom- 
parable Richelieu, the matchlefs Ada- 
chiavel, were mere fools. My fuccefs has 
been wonderful. A fhort time more, and the 
Baronet will fcarce have ground fufficient 
left to dig his grave. A fhort time more, 
and Louifamuft be mine—My fcheme took 
effet—The letter I dropped was eagerly 
perufed, and produced a journey to Sackville 
Caftle, in order to upbraid Sir Edward for 
his villainy. He was apprized of her vifit, 
And 
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and I prepared him to receive it according 
to mydefires. Itold him that he had now 
a proper opportunity to get rid of her—in- 
finuated to him the infolence of intruding 
on his privacy, when he had commanded 
her to remain in London, and hinted, that 
were it my affair, 1 fhould certainly make 


her a prefent, and defire her to quit the houfe, 


taking care at the fame time to acquaint her 
that fhe had no title to the appellation of 
wife. “Phe Baronet feemed at firft not dif- 
pofed to follow my advice, but a little rail- 
lery, mixed with a degree of contempt for 
his want of f{pirit, made him at lengthall I 
could wifh. Louifa came—lI faw her from 
a window alight from her chaife. A death- 
like palenefs overfpread her lovely cheeks, 
and fhe feemed weak and faint, but charm- 
ing in the extreme. After fhe had difmif- 
fed her conveyance, fhe defired to be fhewn 
to Sir Edward. JI thought it would be moft 
prudent not to be feen by her—However, I 
took my ftation in an adjoining room, from 
which I could fee them unobferved, and alfo 

VOL. II. DF hear 
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hear the whole converfation. Sir Edward, 
as we had previoufly determined, received 
her with the moft diftant refpet. I expect- 
eda ftorm of reproaches, and I was not dif 
appointed. As foon as fhe entered the 
room, *“ ].am come, Sir, ome exclaimed} 
onthe purpofe of knowing why Ihave been 
dhonshe a fit object of infult and contempt.” 
The Baronet intreated her not to be in 
heroics. With a look of the moft ineffable 
difdain fhe eyed him—‘ And am I forced 
to defpife thee, unfeeling brute??? I was 
afraid for my man—He feemed to feel the 
rebuke, and blufhed as deep-as fearlet. She 
pulled a letter from her pocket, and open- 
ing it, afkedhimif he rememberedit. This 
was the letter I had dropped. Sir Edward 
had, by this time, recollected himfelf, and, 
with an effrontery which even furprifed me, 
owned that the letter was written by him.— 
« And doft thou own it? (fhe rejoined) — 
Art thou fo hardened in villainy? Oh, de- 
void of fenfibility, of humanity, of honour. 
Oh, unworthy pofleffor of the name of 
sackville 
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Sackville! But recollect, Sir, that there is 
a tie by which I am-proteéted by law from 
infult.””—The Baronet fmiled, and requeft- 
ed her pardon for the deceit he had praétifed 
upon her, which was'the fole effect of love. 
She ftarted, and I perceived that fhe would 
Rave fallen had fhe not fupported herfelf by 
a chair. “ Deceit, Sir Edward—-What? 
Oh, my prefageing fears !”” “Why, in good 


truth then, gentle coz, the marriage was all 
a farce.” “The bofom of Louifa -was con- 
vulfed. She could not fpeak. She did not 
weep, but gafped for breath, and I faw fhe 
would have fainted had fhe been alone.— 
Her indignation and her fmelling bottle pre- 
vented her. After a paufe of fome moments 
-—— Villain, (fhe groaned out) this is wor- 
thy of thee—Almighty God, thou wilt not 
fuffer fuch treachery to go unpunifhed.”— 
Sir Edward wifhed to put an end to the 
conference, and for that purpofe prefented 
her with a bank-note for a confiderable 
fum, defiring her at the fame time to quit 
the caftle as foon as was convehient 


| iy 


to 
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to her. —- With a countenance in which 
contempt and indignation were moft 
powerfully painted, fhe furveyed him a 
few. moments in filence, then tearing his 
prefent to pieces, fhe threw it in- his 
face, and walked out of the room without 
faying a word, but with a certain dignity 
which would have awed even me. I now 
began to put the fcheme I had planned in 
practice. I therefore difpatched one of Sir 
Edward’s fervants after her,.defiring him to 
offer her my affiftance and protection, 
which, if fhe refufed, he was to carry her 
away by foree to a {mall houfe, which the 
Baronet had lent me for the purpofe. lam 
anxioufly waiting for his return,.and to ren- 
der the time lefs tedious, I took up the pen 
to give you an account of the interview, and 


its confequences. Adicu. 


GEORGE HATTON, 
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LETTER LXXXi 


CECILIA 
TO 
ELIZA. 


ERE, Eliza, where I thought « the 
; wa/jied load of woe came alone from 
myfelf, I have difcovered one whofe forrows 
are not lefs acute, lefs exquifite than my 
own. My fweet boy was ftill in his morn- 
ing’s fleep. I found myfelf more than ufual- 
ly opprefled. “The beauties of the furround- 
ing fcenes I thought might afford:me fome 
relief, and I left my little one in chargeof my 
good landlady, fhould he awake before my 
return. I took my favorite ftroll to the 


E 3 wood, 
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wood. From a deep reverie I was roufed 
by the appearance of a female ata diftance. 
Her form feemed of the moft elegant kind. 
She walked flow, and at intervals ftopped, 
and clafped her hands to Heaven in fpeech- 
lefs agony. I wasdeeply interefted, and ad- 
vanced to her. I think I never beheld a 
a more beautiful form, or a countenance, in 
which grief was more apparent. She did 
not obferve me till I addreffed her, offering 
my afiiftance. She looked at me a moment 
earneftly—‘ Too fure, (fhe faid, in the 
moft melancholy tone )—too fure [have need 
of affiftance. I took her arm, and placed 
it within mine, requefting her to partake of 
my retirement, a and to accept my fervices. 
The tear rufhed into her eye—‘¢ Such ten- 
dernefs from a ftranger!—Such cruelty 
from one to whom I gave all, (prefling my 
hand, and fixing her sees blue eyes on 

my face) I ain indeed troublefome, but the 
afflicted feek ahy where for comfort. I ac- 
cept of your sie. fair ftranger, for, oh, I 
am 
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am without a home, without friends or re- 
latives. I came. where I thought I had a 
right to claim protection. I was. turned 
out of doors—Oh, God! grant me pa- 
tience!’? I was affected, and the tears 
trickled faft down my cheeks. She obferv- 
ed them. ‘ Indeed I would weep if I 
could, but fomething at my heart prevents 
me. I cannot figh. I cannot fhed a tear 
J wifh I could; I think it would relieve 


me.” 


We walked flowly through the wood. 
ae ey : 

«¢ Surely, furely, (fhe cried, clafping her 
hands, together. in an ago ee ) affliction like 
mine the human heart never felt before— 


She paufed 


—“ Think not fo, (I replied) you have be- 
Pp : 


deferted by him to saad 


fore you, beauteous ftranger, one who has 
loft every expectation of happinefs, and 
whofe only comfort is, that death will afford 


her repofe from forrow.’”’ ‘ Indeed, (fhe 


i 
exclaimed) then are we fifters, for that care 
be the only confolation which can enter my 
bofom.” ~The gentle, the amiable manners 


i 4 of 
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of the ftranger, her forrows fo fimilar to my 
own, not only interefted me in her favor, 
but gave birth to an affection for her. I en- 
deavoured to foothe her. I reprefented to 
her that we might be able, by our united 
efforts, to blunt the edge of woe—that 
we would be fifters, and would part no 
more. My endeavours were not wholly in 
vain. She appeared to bear her grief with 
more -refignation and patience. We had 


by this time arrived at my cottage. 


After fome refrefhment, we retired to my 
bed-chamber, and to convince her that I had 
as much caufe to indulge forrow as herfelf, I 
related to her my hiftory, and at the fame 
time fhewed her my little boy, who was, by 
this time, awake. After beftowing fome 
carefles on him, fhe recompenced me for 
ny unreferved relation, by acquainting me 
with the caufe of her misfortunes. 
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Eliza, there is the moft exact fimilarity 
between the unhappy fate of the fair Louifa 
and that of your Cecilia. We have both 
loved, have each beftowed our affections on 
unworthy objects, and have both been de- 
ceived. In cne inftance, die there is 
fome difference, fer the unworthy. pofleffor 

of her love avowed the deceit a i rape 
he had practifed on her, and added to it, by 
difmiffing her from his houfe. That tender- 
nefs which was denied her elfewhere, fhe fhall 
receive from me. ‘I will endeavour to heal 
the wounds which woe has made. She fhall 
be my fifter, and we will mourn together the 


wretchednefs of her fate. dieu, my Eliza, 


fear not that in my affection for the afflicted 
Louifa, 1 fhall forget my firft, my earlieft 
friend, 


CECILIA. 
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LETTER LXXXIL 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ 
TO 


WILLIAM TURNBULL, ESQ. 


LAGUE take the artful baggage, fhe 

has eluded my purfuit, The fervant 
feturned with the intelligence, that he could 
find herno where. I fufpeé the fellow has 
that faivelling quality called humanity about 
him, and beftowed my execrations accord- 
ingly. But there was no time to be loft. 
Difappointment made me more eager, and I 
refolved to fet out in purfuit of her myfelf. 
I mounted my horfe, and took the road to 
London, judging that fhe had taken that 
road 
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road on her return. Suppofing that fhe 
might have overtaken the chaife that brought 
her, I fpurred my beaft on as faft as poffible 
—TI did not meet the chaife. Enquiring’ at 
the next poft town, I learnt that a young 
lady had taken the road to town in a poft 
chaife. “This was the intelligence I wifhed. 
I haftened on, and received the fame ac- 
count at the next ftage, but I could not 
overtake her, From ftage to ftage I pur- 
fued her till Icame to the metropolis in a 
poft chaife, having foon knocked up my 
horfe. I did not doubt a moment but that 
fhe had returned to her houfe, whither I 
went inietiseelo on my arrival... I was 
informed that fhe was not in town, nor had 
fhe been for three weeks. I was difappoint- 

ed in the extreme, but, upon fecond 
thoughts, | judged this might only be an 
excufe to avoid being feen. I employed 
therefore all my art to find out, and bri- 
bed the maid fervant. However, to my 
nexpreflible mortification, I difcovered that 
the firft intelligence was true. Still I was 


fure 
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fure fhe muft be in town from the intelli- 
gence I received at every ftage. I imagin- 
ed, that fearful of purfuit, fhe might have 
changed. her place of abode. For this rea- 
fon, I refolved to frequent every public 
place where I might poffibly fee her. Hi- 
therto I have been unfuccefsful. Never- 
thelefs I will not defift from the purfuit ; 
for I find, for the firft time in my life, my 
heart greatly interefted. Nor will my vifit 
to town be entirely unneceflary, even fhould 
I fail of finding her. 


The Baronet’s laft mortgage is all ex- 
pended, and I have a commiffion to add ano- 
ther. What infatuation! How hard to be 
conquered is the love of gaming? Notwith- 
{tanding his repeated loffes, Sir Edward fill 
continues to play, and what is very aftonifh- 
ing, {till fatters himfelf with the idea of win- 
ning back allhis lofings. The filly fellow ! 
He will not be convinced of his folly till 
his whole eftate is mortgaged, and nothing 
of all the pofleffions of his anceftors remain 


4 to 
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to him but the Baronetcy, which will be 


but an unprofitable bauble, and of which 
>] 


£ 


the dice cannot deprive him. By the time 


‘IV 
the next mortgage fhall -be expended, the 


timber merchant will have finifhed his bu- 


] a 


finefs, and oaks will be converted into fter- 
ling ore. 


Adieu, Turnbull, I muft fummon all my 


fortitude. ‘This pafion for Louifa mutt 


my 


not fwallow. up my other concerns. After 
having difpatched ‘the bufinefs of the mort- 
gage | muft haiten back to Sackville 
eaftle. When my tranfactions withthe Ba- 


/ 


ronet areat an ae hen I fhall have leifure 


to purfue Louifa. With the third Richard 
I foe exclaim, though with the alteration 
of th He n me— 


My ay ep foall be on Edward's head. 


GEORGE HATTON.. 


LE Te 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 


EDWARD 
TO 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


Af R. GANDON’s diforder increafes— 
The phyfician has affured me that 


he cannot exift beyond the week. My--— 
is almoft diftracted. I difcovered to her-by 
degrees her father’s danger. She was in- 
credulous. She would not believe me. The 
rapid alteration for the worfe has convinced 
her that my fuggeftions were well-founded. 
Her grief has made her already pale and 
thin. Still, however, fhe continues to at- 
tend her father, tho’ he has endeavoured to 
prevailon her to leave him. She admini- 

5 fters 
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fters all his medicines, watches by him in 
the day, and has had a tent-bed put up in his 
room, in order that fhe may be near him, 
fhould her attendance in the night be ne- 
ceffary. Mr. Gandén is calm and compof- 
ed.. The recollection of many a virtuous 
action affords him that ferenity and fortitude 
hic renders the approach of death not 
terrible. He has informed us that he has 
left all his fortune to us, fubject only to a 
few legacies, and to the payment of a few 
debts. For myfelf, I can hear of this addi- 
tion of wealth without emotion, and with 


no fenfations of tranfport. Riches cannot 
—To the woe-worn heart afford relief. 
They can only make mifery more {plendid. 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 


LET- 
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LETTER LXXXV. 


THE SAME 
TO 


THE SAME. 


fas 
bord 
94 
Co 


HE phyfician was in the right. 

did not out-live the week. He is 
no more.. Finding his end approaching 
faft, he took the opportunity, while. fpeech 
remained, of taking leave of us ina very pa- 
thetic aud affe@ting manner. He had fcarce 
finifhed his addrefs when his voice failed 
him. He clafped his bands to Heaven in 
filent prayer, furveyed each of us with a 
moft affectionate look, and without a groan 


expired. 


After Life’s fitful fever he fleeps well, 


M ¥, 
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My is deeply affected at her lof§.—- 
As foon as fhe faw her father was no more, 


fhe fell into {trong sett ies which con- 
tinued feveral hours. She is now very weak 
and languid. The phyfician has prefcribed for 
her, and fome fomniferous draught has clofed. 
her eyes in fleep, It is feared that fhe has 
‘caught her father’s diforder. In the mean 


time, I have been employed in attending the 


i 


laft remains of the good man to the grave, 
and in adminiftering to his will, being ap- 
pointed fole executor. His fortiine is large, 
his legacies few, his debts not worth men- 
tioning. What tranfports would the man 


of the world feel at the acquifition of fuch 
immenfe riches ! 


nm 


E£DWARD UMPHREVILLE, 
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LETTER LXXXVL 


LOUISA 
TO 
LAURAe 


FTER a long interval, I fteal a mo- 

i mentary paufe from woe to write to 
aM you. Short as was my laft, it fufficient- 
ii ly convinced you that all my expectations of 
happinefs were at an end—that I was indeed 

a very wretch. After being infulted by Sir 

Edward, with the intelligence that our mar- 

fil riage was not valid; after being offered a 
| paltry fum as an atonement for his villainy, 
1 after being defired to quit the houfe, I wan- 
dered thro’ the park with a heart fwoln with 
i} forrow, and with a mind almoft diftracted. 
| Unknowing 
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Unknowing where to dire my fteps, and 
indeed carelefs what became of me, I walk- 
edon. Often didI attempt to relieve my- 
felf by tears, but not one could I thed. 
Scarce had I got .a mile from the houfe, 
when a footman on horfeback came up to 
me. He told me that he was defired to of 
fer me the protection of Sir Edward’s vile 
companion and bofom friend, if I would ac- 
cept of it. I exclaimed involuntarily, 
“© Good Heaven, did there need this addi- 
tion to my forrows?”? The man {aw the fi- 
tuation I was in—He pitied me—He told 
me, that fhould I refufe, he was command- 
ed to force me. I ftarted with horror— 
“ Fear not, (he continued) I abhor the 
cruelty of the action, and will not execute 
the commands. I rejoice that I have been 
able to warn you of his intentions. I 


will return, and fay that I could not find 
you.” 


The humanity of the man pleafed me, 
and I offered him all I had about me as 
KO 2 
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a recompence, but he would not accept any 
thing, and taking his leave, rode away. IL 
had not wandered above half a mile farther, 
when I met, oh, Laura, a female, good and 
lovely as an angel. She offered me an afy- 
lum. She has attempted to alleviate my 
forrows. Alas, nothing can! I find my fore 
titude decreafing daily. My gentle friend 
bids me hope. I afk her if fhe can give the 
flatterer an abode in her own breaft. She 
fighs, and I can fee, that though fhe com- 
plains not, her heart is torn by extreme erief, 
Laura, I am not alone miferable, The hand 
of affiGtion preffes heavy on her. Should 
ever I be reftored to a greater degree of 
compofure, I will relate to you “ The frory 
of her woes.” Adieu. 


LOUISAe 
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LET TER EXXXVII. 


sIR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART. 
TO 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ. 


y Heaven I am enchanted. I have dif- 
yc 


overed a treafure that will amply re- 
compence me for the lofs « of ten thoufand 
Louifas. In thefe northern wilds who 
would have thought that beauty had fixed 
her empire, and yet Gray fays, 


Full many a gem ee pureft ray ferene, 


Th ay ot le gee ae a ee Ley 
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However, I will endeavour to prevent the 
flower I have difcovered from wafting thus 
its fweets. Hatton, I know not why, but 
[ found myfelf the other day opprefled by 
melancholy. I flew tothe bottle. Fhe bottle 
would not relieve me. I{natched up my 
hat, and aaa to ramble about the park. 
I had infenfibly got out of the park into an 
unfrequented kind of dingle. On a thyme- 
covered bank | difcovered a female fitting 
ina penfive pofture, her head fupported by 
her hand, a white-handkerchief in the other. 
{ doubted at firft the evidence of the fight, 
and feared this might be a vifion of the mind. 
I advanced, however, and foon found, that 
though as an angel beautiful, fhe was mor- 
tal fleth and blood. My prefence alarmed 
her. ‘She rofe in a vifible confufion, and 
walked from me. I refolved not to let her 
retire thus, and begged her pardon for my 
intrufion. In the fweeteft tone imaginable, 
fhe replied, there was not the leaft occafion. 
for an apology, and would have continued 
her 
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her walk alone. I intreated permiffion to 
accompany her home, which fhe ftedfaftly 
refufed, and, I thought, feemed difpleafed at 
my requeft—for which reafon ] took my 
leave, and walked away. After I had got 
a little way, f turned back, and followed her 
unperceived, to difcover the place of her 
abode. About a mile from the place of our 
rendezvous, fhe turned into a narrow path 
near the Lake, and entered a {mall houfe ro- 
mantically fituated. I had accomplifhed 
my purpofe, and returned to the Caftle, my 
head and heart full of the image of the love- 
ly girl. Hatton, fhe is neither too tall nor 
too fhort—Her form is moft elegant. The 
rofe has not left its tint upon her cheek.— 
The lily alone refides there. Her eyes are 
expreffive, and feemed to tell the beholder 
all is not at peace within. Such is the mif- 
trefs of my heart. Imuft have her, and to 
that end fhall feek every opportunity of fee- 
ing her, in order to prefs my fuit. Be 
fpeedy with the mortgage, and haften back, 
Sey. Your 
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Your counfel will be moft neceflary in the 
prefent fituation of 


EDWARD SACKVILLE. 


LETTER LxXXXvVIII 


HUMPHREY CEARENDON, E SQ: 
TO 


WILLIAM NETERVILLE, ESQ. 


i i AM arrived at length at the deftined 
a port, not as the poets fays, Port tot nau- 
fragia, but after many difficulties and many 

forrows. On my arrival in the metropolis, 

T enquired at the houfe where I once lived, 
| | if any letter had ever been fent there relative 
1 tomyfon. It was but a forlcih hope, and [ 
HH found it fo. ‘The houfe had had many dif- 
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tended to, and relieved. Of all my old 
friends and companions not one remains.— 
What havock has death made! Neverthe- 
lefs I fcarce lament their lofs. “The enjoy- 
ment of life with me is paft. The fhort re- 
hi mainder of my days muft be employed in 
a ae attempting to make fome atonement for my: 


tranfgreffions. 
HUMPHREY €CLARENDON~ 


} LETTER LXXXIX. 


\ CECILIA 
TO 


ELIZA. 


ITHOUT any alteration in my 
own miferies, I obferve a very 


| great one in the unfortunate Louifa. She 
| ° 
ih HI 1S 
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is totally abforbed in forrow. Her fortitude 
rs exhaufted, and her intelleéts are fome- 
what deranged. She will often fit in filent 
woe for hours, then rifing, fhe advances to 
me, throws her arms round my neck, and 
‘weeps. Her nights are fleeplefs, and fhe 
will not walk in the day time. ‘The night 
beft fuits the temper of her foul. Then fhe 
wanders ‘generally to the Lake, and indulges 
her reflections by the fide of it. She will 
not fuffer me to accompany her. When 
{he enters into converfation, I difcover the 
havock that affliction has made. She dif- 
courfes pathetically, often wandering from 
the fubject to indulge fome thought nearly 
allied to infanity. Notwithftanding her 
prohibition, I followed her in her laft night’s 
walk. She fate herfelf down by the fide of 
the Lake, and uttered the following folilo- 
quy, which will fufficiently difplay the ftate 
of her mind. Looking ftedfaftly on the 
ftill water —“* Peace thou dwelleft moft 
fure in this calm ftream, elfe would it be fo 
ferene—. 
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ferene—would it not be troubled—<Alas, it 
would! I have no peace in my bofom,- and 
therefore is it fo troubled and uneafy.— 
Hark! The dove pours her complaining 
note—poor bird!—thou haft loft thy mate. 
Ah, thou art not fo unhappy as Louifa.— 
‘Thou haft the remembrance of many a day 
of tendernefs to comfort thee. She can re- 
collect only broken vows and deep deceit. 
Why did fhe give her heart away! Becaufe 
— but fhe fhail not tell—He may hear her. 
Well—no matter—’ Twill be foon at reft.”’ 
She arofe and returned, I following her,— 


1 


The poor girl; how dol pity her!—Yet 
is fhe happier than me. The derangement 
of her intellects will blunt the edge of her 
afflictions, and render her forrows lefs acute, 
« There is a pleafure in being mad, which 
none but clea n knew.”’—-And yet fo fair 
a flower to be cut off fo young ! fo bloom- 
ing! ’Tis affecting in the extreme. Eliza, 
what, what ought to be his iat who, 


by deliberate villainy, and deep 
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ery, deludes the credulous maid from the 
path of virtue, and, when nothing more is 
left for him to defire, or for her to grant, 


Throws her like a loathfome weed away— 


Expofes her to the world’s contempt, and te 
pine in folitude over her forrows, and mif- 
placed confidence. Agonizing indeed ought 
to be the fenfations of ‘aig a man, for heavy 


f 


will the vengeance God defcend on his 
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LOUISA 


TO 


LAURA. 


FYNHE fun pours his cheering rays upon 

the earth, but’ not for me. The 
earth furrenders her treafures, but not for 
me. For me the rofe unfolds not its beau- 
ties—fcatters not its fragrance. For me 
the tulip is not adorned with varied tints. 
Nature prefents her thoufand beauties, yet I 
feel them, I admire them not. Nothing — 
yes, the willow drooping, the mourning cy- 
prefs grows for me, and for me the nightin- 
gale pours her long-drawn note. I gather 
cyprels. 
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cyprefs. I wear itin my bofom. I hear the 
nightingale at midnight. Hark! fhe begins 
to tell her woes te Echo. What a fweet 
note ! How expreffive of melancholy! It 
penetrates my very foul. Poor bird? Thou 
knoweft not that thou haft a companion in 
woe, who, like thee, gives forrow vent, 
when folitary filence and midnight darknefs 
reign over all. Falfe, ungrateful man! [ 
gave thee every thing. “Thou couldft have 
beftowed happinefs upon me. ‘Thou didft 
give forrow. Thou badeft affliction wave 
her wand over my head. Well—what is 
that to thee? Thou knoweft not what I 
fuffer! Thou feeleft not the pain thou haft 
inflidted—Thou haft borrowed the Hyzna’s 
heart—Thou fmileft, and thy words are al- 
luring—Thou tempeft, and thou deftroyeit. 
I will forget thee—What! Impofiible !— 
When thou haft left the fting behind !— 
when I feel the torture it produces—can I 
forget who placed the fting in my heart— 
no—I forgive— yes—it is my duty—but 
while 
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‘while this bofom throbs, I cannot forget 
Laura, be cautious—watch—fear—trutt not 
—Oaths are no longer facred—The light- 
ning in a moment blafts the flourifhing oa® 
—Man as fuddenly wounds, deftroys kills 
-——Yet there are fome. Laura, may your 
choice be made from fuch. I know-not 
why, but my ideas are not very fettled, and 
Iam very forgetful, but I forget not my 
Laura. I love her with undiminifhed af- 
fection—her happinefs is dear to me, and 
therefore do I bid her beware. My head 
aches, and my eyes grow dim. 


LOUISA.™ 


AD: Fel Peers ash i QO. 
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tf 


EDWARD 


TO 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


5 Hew lofs of her father preys deeply up- 
on the fpirits of my , and her 
malady increafes. Al] her wonted fpirit 
are gone. She {miles not, but is continual- 
ly lamenting his death. This excefs of grief 
has made «her very weak. She keeps her 
bed. I would have her return to Umphre- 
ville Caftle, and the phyfician endeavours to 
perfuade her that the air of the country will 
be beneficial to her, but fhe attends not to 
our intreaties, and will remain where fhe 


‘me | 


VOL. II. ks is 
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is. I fancy that it,affords her a fecret plea- 
fure to be in the houfe where her father 
died, and therefore do I fuffer her to act ac- 
cording to her inclination. Stafford, I be- 
lieve it is a phyficial truth, that in perfons 
whofe conftitutions are robuft, and whofe 
fpirits have been lively, grief acts with great 


force. Itis fo with my - Once al- 
ways lively, now her {pirits are quite gone. 
Still, however, her attention to me is re- 
markable.. She endeavours to confole me, 
and to prepare me for her approaching dif- 
folution. I endeavour to perfuade her that 
her predictions are not likely to be verified. . 
She {miles languidly, and fhakes her head in 
token of her difflent to what I advance. — 
Stafford, in thefe afflicting {cenes, I want a 
friend’s foft foothing voice 


To bid the load lie lighter on my breaft. 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE, 
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sIR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART. 
TO 
GEORGE HATTON, ESQ. 


| HAVE feen the dear creature again, and 
4 am more enamoured, and plunged deep- 
er into the wiles of love. I did not think it 
prudent to introduce myfelf to her notice for 
fear of offending her. I contented myfelf 
with gazing on her beauties unobferved.— 
Oh, Hatton, what power does fuch a wo- 
-man poflefs! Her charms might fet an empire 
in a ferment, and overturna kingdom. Pri- 
thee, Hatton, what keeps you fo long inthe 
eaft, “ When you foould attend your fovereign 
in. the north,” J want your counfel, Make 
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hafte with the mortgage. Never mind 
terms. I will grant any, rather than not 
have money. It will be materially ufeful, 
not only to recover my lofles, but to profe- 
cute my fuit with my enamorato, Gold, I 
hzve heard, has wondrous power in love.—~ 
It foftens the hardeft and moft obdurate 


\* 5 
neart. 


Jupiter made ufe of the expedient of a 
fhower of gold to profecute his fuit, and 
was “* @ thriving wooer.’ ‘Tho’ I poffels 
not his godfhip’s power, yet. am able to 
procure fufficient.to fatisfy the moit mer- 
cenary. But, Hatton, what ifa golden key 
fhould not unlock her heart. Her looks 
befpeak her fuperior to the influence of 


wealth. But no matter, the expedient muft 


be put in practice. Make as much hafte 


as pofible, for | am impatient for your re- 


i 


ps 


turn. 


EDWARD SACKVILLE. 
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LOUISA 
TO 


LAURA. 


¥ GAVE him all, and my recompence is 

wretchednefs. I gave him love, and 
received contempt. For obedience, I was 
treated with neglect. For confidence 
I received deceit. J furrendered up my 
wealth, and poverty was my reward. I 
claimed his protection, and was turned like 
the beggar from his doors. And yet, he 
who has: done all this,’ flourifhes, while I 
droop in mifery and woe. Laura, the time 
fhall come yhen he, who blooms thus proud- 


ae ly, 


YZ 
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ly, fhall ina moment be blafted, when I,. 
who thus am drooping, fhall be raifed and 
comforted. He 


Who wipes the tear for ever from our eyes — 


Who protects the meaneft fuppliant, fhall 
perform this. Loud roars the wind over 
the diftant hills, and the agitated ftream: 
beats its banks. Its bofom no longer tran- 
quil, heaves convulfive, pouring a low mur-. 
muring noife upon the gale. Yet, Laura, 
the roaring of the wind, and the agitated: 
waters, cannot equal the tempeft of my 
foul—There the ftorm rages, and will for 
ever rage. What? if in his full career he 
fhould be ftopped—What if fome monitor 
would awaken his confcience—Yes,.I will 
be that monitor—will raife him from the 


bed of luxury, and tear from vice her delu- 
five veil. 


LOUISA, 


LET- 
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LETTER XCIV. 


CECILIA 
TO 


ELIZA-} 


HE: power of grief has indeed beer 
exerted upon the mind of the poor 
Louifa. Infanity has waved her oblivious 
wand over her, yet it is of that fpectes which 
is {o peculiarly interefting, fo pathetic, and 
which has fo much method in it. When- 
ever L behold her, her countenance fo pale, 
fo lovely, her eyes fo expreflive, I recollect 
immediately the ftory of Maria, and think L 
fee before me that unhappy maid. Witha 
kind of religious enthufiafm, ihe has refolv=- 
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ed to vifit the author of her wrongs, and re- 
call him to virtue. I endeavoured to dif- 
fuade her from her purpofe, but my advice 
is ineffectual. Her heart, fhe tells me, 
commands her, and fhe mut obey its dic- 
tates. 


Affected as L am. at her fituation, 
her converfation is peculiarly pleafing — 
Her language is infinitely above the com- 
mon ftandard of difcourfe, and extremely 
poetical. She frequently amufes herfelf by 
writing, yet fhe always wanders from one 
fubject to another, ‘and finifhes- fearcé any 
thing. 


The following Sonnet I faw on. her 
table, which I copied for you :— 


CECILIA. 


SONNET. 


FAKE OF WINDERMERE, 


S O.N.N.E-T. 


Chill, o’er the’ barren moor, the north blaft roars 
3 >] p) 


And the ftern ftorm defcends with ceafelefs flow, 


On me defcends, on me its fury pours, 


A 


sh 


weary wand’rer in this vale of woe— 


Yet the north blaft fo chilly I defy, 


Nor can its rage relentlefs force one tear, 


The ruthlefs ftorm creates no burfting figh, 


Nor can appal me in my fad career, 


Alas! thefe outzvard horrors can I bear, 


*¢ For J haye that-within which paffeth thew,’ 


And blalts and ftorms. are «‘ trifles light.as air,”? 


To her whofe heart is torn by ceafzlefs wae : 


ithout contro] ! 


Roar on ye blatts ! rage ftorms \ 


What are'ye to the tort’ring tempeft of my foul ? 
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LETTER XCV. 


sIR EDWARD SACKVILLE, BART. 
TO 
GEORGE HATTON, ESQ. 


ear I have been confoundedly. 
trimmed, and by whom do you think ? 
By no other than the gentle Louifa. I was 
taking my ufual walk to the fpot where I 
had firft beheld the lovely maid I mentioned. 
to you. I beheld before me a female ar- 
rayed in: white, her hair loofely flowing over 
her fhoulders. I did not doubt but this was 
my enamorato, and congratulated my ftars 
on the fortunate rencontre. Contrary to 
my expectations, fhe advanced to me, and 
without. 
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without lifting up her head, laid her hand 
upon my arm. I was aftonifhed, yet de- 
lighted, and prepared to give utterance to a 
very warm addrefs on the occafion, when 
fhe raifed her head,.and I difcovered the in- 
dividual countenance of Louifa. I {tarted, 
and felt myfelf awkwardly fituated. I would 
have given not a little to have been fome 
miles off.. With a native dignity which 
once before ftruck me with awe, fhe ex- 
claimed—‘¢ Hear me;-for I come not to 
upbraid you for your treachery, or reproach 
you with. my wrongs. An inward moni-- 
tor has fent me to you, and thefe are its dic- 
tates.” Whether it proceeded from a con-- 
fcioufnefs of deferving reproach I know noty, 
but I could neither ftir, nor could I fpeak. 
Entirely paffive, I fuffered her to go on.. 
‘¢ Mortal, (fhe continued) thou art proceed-. 
ing faft in the path of vice, and recollecteft 
not that thou art at the fame time haftening | 
to the goal of Death. Remember—Paufe.’”’ 
I felt a fenfation I never experienced. before. 


Nay,. 
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Nay, I believe, I even trembled. ‘¢ What 
haft thou to expect after death? What doft 
thou think will be thy reward for fraud, 
treachery, deceit, difhonor, inhumanity, 
perjury? Yet doft thou continue in the 
commiffion of thefe crimes. Doft thou be- 
lieve in God? No, thou doft not. He 
who defpifes virtue, muft alfo contemn the 
effence of virtue. Look up.” Hatton, by 
Heaven, I would have obeyed her, had not 
I feared fome mark of vengeance would 
have been hurled thence on myhead. She 
went on—** And doft thou, mortal, believe 
not in God? Thoughtlefs man! If there be 
no God, why does not that firmament above 
fall and overwhelm the world? ‘There 
would be nothing to prevent it. Why does 
not the fea burft over its fhores, and: deluge 
the earth? Why do the feafons change? 
Why does the fun rife daily? If there be 


no power fuperior to him, he might fave 


himfelf that trouble. But there is a God.. 


In the meaneft fhrub his name, his power 
are 
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are written. ‘The fmalleft infect is protect- 
ed by him. | Doft thou imagine then that he 
is carelefs of the human race? No—He fees 
each action—knows each thought. The 
power of rewarding is inhis hands, and the 
power of punifhing. He can lift up, raife, 
exalt, and hecan throw.down, deftroy, kill.” 
I was abfolutely petrified, and muft confefs 
that I envied the reptile that crept under 
my feet. She withdrew her hand from my 
arm. I ventured to look at her, which I had 
not done while fhe was fpeaking. Her 
countenance was ¢ animated, yet there was a 
certain wildnefs in her looks, fee 
peapige She concluded with the following 
words —‘* ‘Tremble at the vengeance of 
Se ge for thou haft reafon. ‘Remembe 
~reform—repent.. Waving her hand fos 
me not to follow her, fhe turned, and walk- 
ed flowly away.. Her words had fuficient! y 
fatished me. I had not the {mallet aitae 
tion to follow acs and fearing another.at- 
tack of the fame kind, 1 haftened with 


na 
ai 
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no little fpeed home. If you come not, 
‘Hatton, foon, the confequences. will be 
‘fatal to 


“EDWARD SACKVILLE. 


LETTER XCVI. 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ. 
TO 


WILLIAM TURNBULL, ESQ. 


Y fearch was in vain. I found her 

no where. Having difpatched the 

bufinefs of the mortgage, and received a 

| preffing letter from the Baronet to return, I 
if haftened back to Sackville Caftle, andindeed 
I was induced to make as much hafte as 

poffible, Sir’ Edward haying acquainted me 

with 
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with an extraordinary interview he had had 
with Louifa near his feat. I did not doubt 
therefore but that I fhould now difcover her. 
found the Baronet on my arrival quite a 
martyr to love, and exifting on fighs, the 
food of the Cameleon. He told me he had 
met a goddefs in thefe plains, and unlefs fhe 
liftened to his vows, he knew not what 
fatal confequences might enfue. I offered 
my affiftance—It was accepted. ‘To blunt 
the edge of care, we have recourfe to the 
dice, and I think my patient is fomewhat re- 
‘covered. 


On my arrival he was all honor 
and generofity, virtues which I fuppofe 
Louifa had awakened in his breaft. He 
even entertained ideas of offering his hand 
to this new object of his fame. I encourag- 
ed them, provided he confented to be united 
in the fame manner as he was to his gentle 
coufin. ‘That projeé is to be put in prac 

‘tice, and he is to take every opportunity of 


3 
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prefling his fuit in perfon. ‘The event 1s 

| rather mal-a-propos—for it will detach the 

Baronet from his love for gaming. Never- 

thelefs, I muft not oppofe his “inclinations, 

in order that may not give birth to fufpi- 

cion. I am, however, determined that the 

ie courtfhip fhall be as fhort as poffible. If 

| the Baronet’s honorable terms are not accep- 

ted, other means muft be put in practice. — 

Nothing doubting that my fearch would be 

! crowned with fuccefs, from the information I 

received from the Baronet, I proceeded, im- 

mediately on my arrival, to attempt to dif- 

cover the place of Louifa’s retreat. I have 

net yet been fuccefsful.. Would I could 

Hi find her! Her prefence in thefe dull north- 

ern parts would banifh that demon’ Eyvxui, 
ind cheer the paffing hours. 


GEORGE HATTO 


ive 
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LETTER XCVIE 


“HUMPHREY CLARENDON, ESQ. 
TO 


WILLIAM NETERVILLE, ESQ. 


HAT {cenes of accumulated diftrct: 


ALEK 


does this place produce? yet there 


Sh 


; AEA .AWATe -} ne anuaohte £ 
Are icarce any of the fons and daughters of 


affliction whom I am. more inclined to pity 


than the unhappy proftitutes, who, it is com- 
puted, walk the ftreets for nightly hire to 
the amount of fortythoufand. Great God! 


what a number! yet, Neterville, think hot 


that I mean to defend them all. I know 


eS 
there are many who are wort! hy of their ft- 
VOL. II, H tuation 
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tuation by their vices, and who have not 
one fenfation of fhame or virtue remaining. 
‘Thefe are objects of difeuft and abhorrence. 
But there are fome, who, reduced to that ftate 
of infamy by the machinations of their own 
fex, or the difhonorable arts of ours, claim 
indeed pity and relief. Once virtuous, 
open, and generous, they judged of others 
by themfelves, and acted accordingly. — 
‘They believed the fond tale of love. : The 
eloquence of fighs was irrefiftible. They 
placed unlimited confidence, and were not 
convinced, till it was too late, that that con- 
fidence was beftowed on a worthlefs ob- 
ject. . There are fome alfo whom neceflity 
has reduced to this fituation.. Of this clafs 
was one, whoas I was walking flowly along 
the other evening, looked up in my face 

and would have fpoken, but was ae 
J thought J faw a tear in-her eye, and was 
interefted in her behalf. She was but a 
very young woman. I lamented the unhap- 
py way of life which fhe purfued. ‘ Ah, 
Sir, ({he exclaimed) -and fodol. It is not 
frou 


nn 
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“from inclination, God knows, but’’-———She 
-Ppaufed, as. if unwilling to difcover the 
motive 


real 
J induced her to continue her tale, 
by a promife to relieve her wants. Her 


eyes brightened with joy for a mome nt, 


but were again clouded with forrow. “ The 


Almigh ty blef 


S you, Sir, for your goodnels.s 
but no—it-is too much to hope. 
peated my. aflurances of-relief. 


I re- 

She feemed 
then to give fome credit to me. -« Will 

you, Sir, (faid fhe) have the kindnefs to 
accompany me home. I live not far from 

here. If you had rather, however, I will tel] 

you my fad tale in the 2 ftreet, though 


hI own 
I am very faint and weak from want of food 


and excefs of grief.” There was fomething 


fo artlefs in her manner, that had I been 


more cautious than I am, I could not 


but 
have believed her. 


I would go home with 
her, but defired her to buy fome refrefhment, 
for which I gave her money. <¢ 
ever blefs”’ 


God for 
——Her gratitude took from hex 
the power of fpeech. After purchafing 


H 2 : fome 
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fome food, fhe carried me to her lodgings in 
a varret, into which the rain might defcend, 
and the wind enter refiftlefs. A wretched 
bed was in the room, round which the cur- 
tains were drawn. I fat down on a ftool, 
and feat the foot of the bed. After a fhort 
paufe, fhe began’”——I fhould, Sir, be very 
ungrateful if I concealed any thing from you. 
T will not—tho’ God knows what I Bea 
juffer in relating my mournful ftory. My 
parents, Sir, were very poor, cM ReE a: and 
refpectable. I was their only coe, As 
I vex up, L began to think that my fat ther 

and ae would live better, if 1 could pro- 

vide or myfelf, befides I thought I might 
fave anu from my wages to comfort 
them. Well, Sir, I went to fervice, and 
every year fent home a prefent of tea and 


money. It was but a little prevent, but 


was all I could fave from my wages, which 
were not great. oe bleflings J received 


from them for this behaviour! Ah, Sir, how 
>] 5 


happy I was to be of ufe to my parents ‘— 


But L am of no ufe to them now. God, 
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however, will not fuffer them to want I 
hope. After I had been three years at fer- 


Gard ce 


vice, I became acquainted with a young 
man, who bore an excellent character. I 


firft liked him, becaufe he was dutiful and 
gaod to his parents. I donot HY how, 
but I found I loved him. He difcovered at 
the fame time that he was fond of me. He 
told me fo, and to be {ure I did not think 
there was any harm in owning the truth, and 
telling him I loved him as well as he did me. 


He afked me to marry him, and afflured me 


all his happinefs denended on me. Ah, 
poor Billy! I did not care for making him 
unhappy, fo I wrote to my father and m 


peepee a) qecue c r 
ther, and afked their confent. Dhey gave 


his parents, and we were married, Ah, 
how happy we were! 


Ahical i 


We had not bzen married above a y 


SF ee) OT ge eeeeanci< lild 
my milf Cis difc OV ere d 4 W as V ith Child, and 
> | f zi mn 14 | yee ~ YO 
therefore would not keep me any longer. 
t 5 
aBel 1c WAS a fad 1B “rir = b t Hj ndo dX lit 
£luS Was a tad itr JKC, Dut L endeavoured to. 


bear 


| 

i 

i 

i 

My 
| 

Ht 
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bear it as well as poffible, becaufe 1 knew 
Ged was: all fuficient. Where could I 
go? I would not encumber my father and 
mother, fo we went to London, for Wil- 

liam to be fure would not ftay. after I] wa 
gone. Well, Sir, we came up to Rolie 
and becaufe we would be frugal, we took 
one room. <A little money. we had faved, 
and that we lived upon. William tried 
to get into place, but he could not, be- 
caufe he knew no body to give him a cha- 


er 


raGter. Our money was almoft gone, and] 
told our landlady fo, .affuring her, if fhe fuf-- 
fered us to flay, we would do all we could 
to pay her. She heard me very atten rtive- 
ly, and-when I-had done, told me fhe did 
not let lodgings for nothing, a and turned us 


inftantly out of ee I did ‘not expect this 


a 
1 


treatment, becaufe I thought no body could 
be fo cruel. seed we fought out for 
another lodging, and at length took this 
wretched one.. Here,.Sir, I was brought to 
bed. The doétor. took away nearly all the 
money we had, fo that I could not have any 
thing 
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thing to nourifh me in my lying-in. We 
eat nothing but bread, and drank water.— 
However, we prayed to God, and found 
ourfelves able to bear our fituation. After 
a fortnight I got up, though ftill weak, in 
order to endeavour to get fome work. I 
am a decent workwoman, and I thought I 
fhould have no difficulty. Ah, Sir, I went 
to many fhops! Some would not hear me, 
others defired me to get out of their fhops, 
and fome few afked me.what fecurity I could 
give. I did not know what they meant at 
firit, but I found they wanted to know whe- 
ther any perfon would anfwer for my ho- 
nefty. I knew no body, and therefore was 
Siery, WAETe denied. . I returned home, to 

e fure, with a fad heart, and Billy and I 
fat and cried together at our misfortunes, 
After we had done crying, we prayed and 
prepared to bear what it fhould pleafe God. 
Billy then went out to try to get work, 
but, poor fellow! he was as unfuccefsful 
as 1 was, and we both fat'down, and cried 
H 


arain 
sy) 
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again heartily. Well, Sir, my dear Billy 
grieved very much for the diftrefs he had 
brought me into, but I told him I was con- 
tented to fuffer any thing withhim. Buthe 
would not be comforted, and I could not by 
all my endeavours prevent him from pining. 
Ah, Sir,’’—and the poor woman burft into 
a flood of tears—‘* Now comes the faddeft 
part of my ftory. - Billy. fell ill of a fe- 
ver. Oh, I thought I fhould have died 
now, but I kept up my fpirits as well as L 
could, in order that ag: Billy might not dif- 
cover what I fuffered. I went, Sir, to an 
apothecary—I told him our fituation, and 
begged him. to come and fee m ry William. 
3ut he would not, and, told. me that he 


did not work for nothing. I told him L 


would pray for him for ever, but he only 
laughed at me, and defired me.to get out of 
his pies 1 went to two or three more, 


but they all ferved me in the fame manner. 
I returned to my dear William, and found. 
J b) 
him much worfe. J] had nothine to nourith 
oO j 


hin. 
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him, but bread and water. He told me, 
with tears in his eyes, that he knew he 
fhould die. But pu not, he faid, my 
dear Sally, God will take care of you and 
my litle girl. You know, Sally, I fhould 
have been only a greater trouble to you.if 
I lived, and fo I had better die; but indeed 
Sally, I don’t know how to part with you, 
yet I muft, becaufe Gad pleafes. I was He 
moft diftra&ted, Sir, at thefe words,,.and tried 


to perfuade him that he would not die, but 


3 
caugnt the fever of her father} and both of 
them lay ilkin one bed. I wept and prayed 
Q 


re them to their health, but 


if was in vain—My Billy preffed me to his 

arms, wept over me, kifled me, and prayed 
to God to protect me when he was gone.— 
I told him I could not part with him, but I 
was forced. His voice failed him. He 
groaned, and grafping my hand, and look- 
ing at me, piteouily and affectionately, died. 
Ah, Sir,.my poor Billy died.” Here her 


{c ) b g 
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fobs and tears prevented her for fome time 
from purfuing her tale. At length fhe con- 
tinued it. “ An hour after my billy died. 
I loft my little gir This was almof too 
much. Fora whole day I fat looking on 
the dead bodies, and weeping. During all 
- I found 
myfelf faint, and having ftill a halfpenny 
teft, I bought with it a roll, which fomewhat 
allayed my hunger. [ began now, Sir, to 
think how I might bury the bodies. | 
could not bear that they fhould not have 
ehritian burial, for I thought, if the par- 


that time, I tafted not a morfel 


fon did not pray over them, they would not 
go to Heaven. I knew not what to do. 
But at leneth I refolved to fubmit myfelf to 
what I abhorred, in order to procure fome- 
thing to bury them. -I went out with this 
refolution. All laft night I was taken no- 
tice of only by one man, who feeing me 
pale, and that I had been weeping, defired 
me with an oath to get away. I was very. 
faint and hungry, yet I could bear that very 


well). 


LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 107 


well, but that my dear Billy and my child 
fhould not be buried, I could not bear. J 
returned home, and lay myfelf down by 
them. ‘To-night, Sir,.] went out again, 
with the fame intentions I did yefterday 
vening, and, God be praifed,. I have met 


with you.” 


Here fhe ended her pathetic’ narrative, 
and wept. I afked where the bodies were—- 
She drew the curtain afide,. and- fhewed 
them to me both in bed. I. ftarted with 
horror and amazement,.and immediately 
fent for an undertaker, to whom I gave di- 
rections relative to the funeral,. and money 
to defray the expences of.it.. The poo: 
woman, I thought, would have wortfhipped 

A 


ell on. her knees,, and prayed 


lesq 
anaes | 
(@) 
tS 
© 
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efgs me with every comfort,——- 


bern 

4 
a) 
Lane | 


Ratkich fo fincere, pleafed me, and. 
ae ving her money to procure a better 
ing, and decent mourning, I left her. 
After fhe has paid the laft mournful tribute 
to the deceafed, I will fend her to-her parents 


allowing 
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allowing them a certain Ae yearly for her 
maintenance. Poor girl! fhe has loft all 
hopes of happinefs in this world! But the 
confcioufnefs of innocence will be her con- 


J 


folation in forrow and in mifery. Neter- 
vil 
of 


le, how enviable is her fituation to that 


HUMPHREY CLARENDON. 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ. 


TO 


WILLIAM TUR NBULL, ESQ. 


NHIS fame amour in which the Baro-~ 


net is engaged has confiderably de- 


Le 


ereafed his predilection for gaming. It is. 


neceflary therefore that it fhould be {peedi- 


4 


sy concluded, and to that end have I ufed 


al! 
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all my endeavours. _ By dint of perfever- 
ence, he has had an interview with his dul- 


cin 5 who rejected all his offers not only 


at his act Sir Edward took: his 


S1V5 but with an appearance of anger 


leave with much forrow and mortification. 
Ane +} > F he 7A re ‘77 ar ¢ nd ro 
Another {cheme more vigcrous and more 
effectual is to be immediately put in prac- 


tice. nee are tae a in the 


come me to bring toa concluficn my ma- 
j es 1+x+r\r Ta) A 7? 7 - la a i 
chinations. - No news yet of Louifa. The 


little pufs has eluded my utmoit vigilance. 
However, my defigns on her muft fleep till 


others more important are concluded. 


GEORGE HATTON. 
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LOUISA 
TO 


LAURA. 


7 AURA, fhe is gone—Yes, my pro- 
44 tector, my friend has left me, and I 
know not whither—Some machinations-— 
{t muft be fo—And yet, can it be poffible ? 
After fuch accumulated wickednefs to add 
another of the blackeft dic. Her fweet boy 
feems to know that he is deprived of his 
mother. His tears flow inceffantly. — 
Cecilia, my beloved Cecilia, where art 
thou? groaning perhaps beneath the brutal 


3 power 
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power of fome —— But the thought is 
madnefs—Heaven protect thee! Thou hatt 
sperhaps no other friend, 


Die Pei bebo B.C: 


LIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY 


CAPTAIN ARCHER. 


T length, Archer, I have at the 
tk ho fpitable manfion of your father, not 


without great relu@ance on his part, and 


with making me repeat the promife of pay 


sce sa 
ing him a fecond vifit, when I fhould have 
di Ganckee the object of my fearch. To 
x 


this I readily vowed to adhere. Your mo- 
ther, previous to my departure, begged my 
acceptance of a beautiful diamond ring, as 


+9 
a teftimony of;her eftegm. I thanked he 


res 


Cc 
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for the honor, and received the prefent with 
grateful fatisfaction. he old gentleman, 
requefting a moment's conference in the li- 
brary, faid to me, that he hoped there was 
no neceffity of afluring me again that he had 
conceived a friendthip for me. He therefore 
ntreated, nay, infifted that in every emer- 
gency I would apply to him, and again prefled 
me to make him my banker. I abe fuit- 

able acknowledgments for his generous of- 
that I would not fail todo 
defired, geht as I fhould have occa- 


Oo 


1¢ 
fion. He then grafped my hand—“< Well, 
God blefs you my boy. | lefteemed you at 
Arft ‘as the friend’ of my fon. Flove you 
now on oe own account.” I was affect- 
ed by this teftimony of regard, and “felt 
fomething rufhing to my eye, which would 
have difgraced my manhood. I brufhed it 


haftily. away, and hurrying to the door, 
mounted my horfe, and rode off with many 


prayers for the welfare of the worthy family 
J had left. Adieu. 
3 HENRY MONTGOMERY. 


LE T- 
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THE SAME. 


’ “HERE is fomething fo romantic in the 

a following incident, that perhaps you 
might be inclined ‘to doubt its authenticity, 
did not I think that you had a better opi- 
mon of me than to think I would violate 
the facred laws of truth. Pailing over thefe 
northern wilds, I fuffered my beaft to pro- 
ceed his own pace, which fcarce amounted 
to a trot, in order to indulgé a pleafing train 
of reflections. From this I was roufed, bv 
obferving that the fun had been fet fome 

VOL. Il. if time, 
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time, and that night was faft approaching. 
I prepared to increafe my f{peed, when.a poit 
chaife and four pafied me, and a fcream, with 
an exclamation of diftrefs, alarmedme. By 
an irrefiftibleimpulfe I rede up, and pulling 
out my piftols, commanded the driver to 
ftop. A gentleman thrufting his head out 


} 
j 


of the chaife, told me if I wanted his money 


he would give it me. I fmiled at the idea of 
being taken for a highwayman, and briefly 
informed him that’ he was miftaken in his 
conjectures—that I had heard a fcream of 
diftrefs, and wifhed to know the caufe. It 
was fo dark that I could not difcover the 
ceuntenance of the female, who, as foon as 
I.concluded my, reply, thruf{ her head out 
of the window, and cried with much emo- 
tion—‘+ For God’s fake, Sir, deliver me 
from this dreadful fituation.”? Cenvinced 
now that my afiftance was indeed necefiary, 
I aflured the lady I weuld defend her, and 
infifted on the gentheman’s reftering. her te 
her liberty. My man, now, . afiuréd -me 


3 taat 
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sthaft the lady was his wife. In an agony of 


ericf fhe exelaimed, “.No, né—indeed J 
am not.”’ 
Finding that J would not be detered 
- 1 aq 
from my purpofe, the e: raged gentle- 


> 


Weaey - : ees shies 70 We ee ine 
man leapt from the chaife, and pulling out 
I 8 


Cuyi ee Ps RO os ee ae 3 
a piltol, defired me to take my diftance. I] 


Pat ge SMR eS |. er ae) arly Va 1 Post 

Gid as well as b could i das k. mn fir~ 
1 my ae 

ed-— Fhe bali whifled o my ear, I difz 


cl harge d mine in return. “he ball took ef 


hin Ai 6 


1g Gy: | + all 7 b ay iB e fa | 
fect, and entered juft above the hip. ' He 


bid ae 


jad 


infted himy mnto the nite 3 and aa 


Fd se i etn 
ed to ftop the -he sen) igs. nh by handkerchiefs 


he poftilion I ordered to return Kosten ] 
had now time to pay attention to the lady, 


who thanked me in the mof crateful man- 


5* 
ner. Fortunately we had-but five miles to 


go. I fat down my protegce at her own 


‘poute, which luckily was in the road to 


tiie feat ft 


he teat of her defpoiler. -He had all this 


a 
| Eke. time 


116 LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 


time remained filent, groaning often from 
the pain of the wound. I faw him to his 
own houfe, and remained with him till the 
arrival of the furgeon, who, upon examining 
the wound, pronounced it a very ba xd one 
but, to my great joy, n not mortal. I then 
returned according to my promife to the 
houfe of ay Lape She had retired to bed 
xtremely ill from the agony o of mind fhe 
had Le Neverthelefs a’ neat fupper 
was prepared, to which I fat down, and af- 
terwards tcok up my pen to give you anac- 
count of the, adventure. It is with fome 
difficulty. that I fave been ae to ape my 
eyes open fo long—fo good nig 


HENRY MONTGOMERY. 
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hii eek. CI: 


EDWARD 
TO 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


MV. —— ’s illnefs increafes every day, 
and the phyficians entertain appre- 
henfions for her life. She feems fenfible of 
her danger, but is prepared to meet even 
death with fortitude. I have fat up with 
her thefe feveral nights, contrary to her 
withes. She would have had me retired to 
reft, but I refufed. Stafford, there is fome- 
H@® difagreeable in the idea of a perfon dy- 
ing in the night without being able to dif- 
clofe their dying wifhes. For this reafon I 
am determined.to watch by her, to 

Catch the laf? words that tremble on her tongue. 


I 3 fhould 


} } } fore é a] My pre= 
fhoul E My pre 


| 7 : . 
| fent employment WillL..not permit me. tos 


write along letter. Adieu. 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLEc- 


THE SAME 


EDWARD UMPHR 


EVILLEs- 
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L.Esl yb RR Cr. 


THE SAME. 


y WAS not able to fend youmore than 2 
few words in my laft. The feéne to 
which I had juft been witnefs affected me 
extremely, Finding that fhe could not fur- 
vive beyond the night, fhe prepared to take 
leave of me, and of her fervants, béfore fhe 
died. . She addrefied me mm the moft pathe- 
tic manner—aflured me -that fhe had loved 
me with the moft perfect attection—hinted 
nagined fome other 
perfon poffefied my heart. “This idea en- 


that fhe had alwa ays in 


abled her to meét death with fortitude, be- 
caufe L fhould then be at liberty to purfue 
[4 my 
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my inclinations. . In the moft. fervent mam 
ner fhe intreated Heaven to pour its bleffings: 
on my. head, and to.make me happy. I af- 
fured her that fhe was miftaken in her con- 
jectures. She would not believe me, nei- 
ther did fhe with. The idea afforded her, 
fhe faid, much comfort in her dying mo- 
ments. 


Her old fervants were then called 
up to take leave of their miftrefs. To each 
fhe delivered a handfome prefent,, and re- 
comme nding them {trongly to my protec- 
tion, which I readily promifed, wifhed them 
every happinefs. She was beloved by them 
i—Not one of them could fpeak—They 
were too deeply affected. In order to de- 
creafe their afliCtion, fhe fmiled, and ‘bade 
them not grive, but her attempts were “in 
8 ¢ SAL BI ey retired drowned in tears, and 


overwhelmed with forrow. About. the 


angelic ime, expired... Her death was 


eafy, 
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eafy, and -fimilar to going to fleep.' ‘Not a 
groan efcaped her. Sweet. flower!‘ mayeft 
thou reftin peace! A better lot didft thou de_ 
ferve, than to bé united to one, who could 
not give thee his affection ! 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 


LETTER CV. 


THE SAME 
TO 


“THE SAME. 
WN examining the ftate of my affairs, 
I find myfelf poffeffed of full one hun- 
dred and fifty thoufand pounds. What an 


immenie fum! And yet, Stafford,. this does 


not by right belor g to me, and it is unjuit 


to detain it, Bhat accordinel y made every 
il 


enquiry 
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enquity after any relations, but I can find 
none. Mr. Gandon had outlived all. Sure- 
ly, Stafford, it cannot now be very unjul 
if I make ufe of this fum, referving always 
the principal entire;. fhould any relation 
ever appear to claim it. However, I fhall 
be guided by your opinion, which I am fure 
will be founded in the ftricteft juftice. 


Adieu, my dear friend, there are but two 
things that afford me the leaft confolation 
or pleafure—one is the friendfhip fubfift- 


ing between us, and the other perhaps you 


a 


will not think it neceflary for me to dif- 
clofe; . 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 
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sen 


MAJOR UMPHREVILLE: 
TO 
EDWARD. 


ONTRARY winds have prevented us 


(as the failors term: it} making much 


ei 


1 heve he Pani Mine as 
way, belides I believe the Danith fhips are 
get CF sas eae geomet oaiaes Ea 
not fo >. well navigated as the Englith. J 


ve 


fia AS at ik ee 
fhould have been glad to have embarked fox 


tadia in one belonging to my natrve coun- 
= SS ae oy i} " \ Eye ee poe Be fe * 
try, had not ail of them failed previous to 


my departure. ’ Long as the time has be 
fince we left Sapo we have until ar- 


Mek 


+ ‘ ‘fl 1. ace LF 7 ry; al oe zx eds 
rived at’ Madeira: We were three week 
a, barns we itis Pekin! 1 
in'the Channel, neither able to proceed cn 


Qur voyage, nor to put into’ any port.— 
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Some: damage -our fhip has fuffered, which 
we are repairing here as fait as poffible, 


My Edward, perhaps it may: arife, from 
long confinement ina fhip, without being able 
to converfe with thofe belonging to it,,or 
i | perhaps it may proceed from leaving you 
| oppreffed with an unaccountable melancholy, 
but I am unhappy. Indeed my own thoughts 
do. not ferve to coaeens me ag fo. I recoJ- 
le&t that, from my-earlieit infancy, I have 
been the fport of fortune—How often have 
T trufted to her fmiles, and been deceived. 
Ithink. alfo that it is more than probable 
I fhall never revifit my native country, ne- 
vee ver beheld again my dear Edward. . You 
would have perfuaded me to remain in Eng- 
land—i: would not confent; and now I wil 
tell you the reafon.. The blood of my 
anceftors which flows in my veins makes me 
unwilling to incur an obligation. . The 
idea that the renovated (aleadae of the fa- 
mily was entirely owing to the Gandon for- 
tune/hurt me. I was refolved to endeavour 
te 
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to acquire wealth—I procured a lucrative 
fituation, to which Iam now going. Hea- 
ven only knows whether my intentions will 
be crowned with fuccefs. Old age is faft 
treading on my fteps, and change of climate 
Iam very unable to bear. The American 
war has fapped my conftitution, and I fear 
I may exclaim with Adam in “ As You 
Like It’?— 

At fifteen years many their fortunes feck, 

But at fourfcore it is too late a week. 


There are many -hofpitable merchants in 
Madeira, an iH do not like company—i am 


fond of wandering 
TZ, va 4 r a 
To where fome convent fpreads its fainted gloom. 


T 'refleét on the many, whom the avarice of 
parents, the defertion of lovers, the difap- 
pointment of hope, may have placed there in 
confinement for life. Into ‘what a’ {mall 


{pac 
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fpace is much mifery cendenfed | 


i compare 
my own fituation with their’s, and the com- 
parifon affords fome confolation. i fome- 


times enter into difcourfe with fome of the 


> >} ae eee | Dede tue ue kes 
muns, who are all lowed to cilpole or thelr 


tle paper’ boxes, and other SERENE 
h the grate of the convent. “They are 
an 
Ya 


isa £ ~ rn + “ afo 
atient of confinement, and -exprefs 


eg 


Pp eer, wee = ae pet 
their wifhes to be reftored-to liberty. A 


eT | } 

>, ¢ < - 7 - ia + 

beautiful intereiting nun {aid to me the 
ath so (a4 Ky i= Mo Kee r Tre TroOyye etac 
oOcner Uda V5 Lilly AOTUICUL, que ¥ US Cees 
VEIT IY (> > > noint Agr ANnvent 21 
necureux. C/N A a’ peint ce-cohvencs en 
Aneleterre.’’ I endeavoured fo nrevail of 
Sane ererre. enaecavourea to Pic vail On 


F] a a Lat & em) } a AW r + aye hax 
her to-relate to me the eccafion of her hav- 


: wt oe | - f che 
ing taken the veil, but ine did not feem: in- 


A ais noe SS — Poasdannes 

clined .to gratify my wunes. “ Pareonnez- 
= 7 

: 4 ny Ieee Ih ideas or ' ip “Ont 

moi, {fhe replied) pardonnezmoi, le conte 


ffed her no further, but ex- 


Sw 
aan? 
4 
ro) 
; 
ye 
S 
— A 
Io) oO 
bY 
ca) 


sreffed. a with that Heaven would reftcre 
ier to her wented happinefs. She thanked 
me, but fhook her head, faying, “¢ Ahy. le 
grand Dicu.eft ben mais c’eft prefque’ im- 
poiible.’ Edward, I am endeavouring to 
amute 


LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 1274 


amufe you by an account of my refearches 
in this ifland; and, in fo doing, I-hope to 
blunt the edge of my own fenfations. — 
Adieu, my dear boy—we fet fail to-morrew. 
Prefent my beft love to your wife, and- my 


old friend Gandon.. You will. not -hear 


from me again til I arrive. at the deftined 
port. Your affectionate father, 


WENRY UMPHREVILLE, 


4He) 
ELIZA. 


| Rye forrow often proceeds joy, from 
fadnefs, comfort. . What no humat 
prep ent ceuld make me expect, has been... 


~ } 
ory | 
effected 
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effected by the mercy of God. But I will 
not keep you longer in fufpence. It was 
my cuftom every evening to enjoy the fweet 
profpect of nature along the margin of the 
L ake, or up the afcent to the wood beyond 
rt. IT had fometimes obferved a gentleman 


walking here, who once addreffed me. As 


a 
5 
his las ngua ge then was reat I did not Sie 


fo ore continued my evening swaliss as ufual. 
Not long after the firft interview, I met the 
fame gentleman again, whofe behaviour was 
quite changed. He made me propofals, of 
what nature I do not now recolle&. I re- 
member, however, that. I rejected them po- 
fitively. I now wandered not fo far from 
home as formerly, though {till I thought it 
unnecefiary to confine myfelf entirely to the 


houfe. 


One evening I had walked to the copfe 
at no great diitance from the houfe. ~ I 
had. juft entered it when I perceived two 
perfons advancing to me. I began to be 
alarmed 
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alarmed without knowing why. I turned 
back in order to return home, but they’ pre- 
vented me, by taking me up in their ‘arms, 
and haitening with me thro’ thé wood. —|] 
fcreamed—I ftrugeled—lI intreated—I wept 
—but in vain. Deaf to the diftrefs in which 
they faw’ me. involved, they hurried 
along till. we’ camie to’ the public road; 
where a chaife and four was waiting, — 
They lifted. me into it, and immediately 
drove off. The-blinds were drawn up, ned 
verthelefs I could rrowe a that the perfon 
in the chaife was the fame’ who had infulted 
me with his probate I endeavoured to 
aflume courage, and afked how he dared 
thus to violate the laws of his country and 
of human nature. He fmiled, and replied that 
lové was fuperior to all laws, and that hue 
man nature could not refift its power. I 
then afked him whither he was ‘Carrying me, 
He replied, to a box of his at: fome {mall 
diftance, where I fhould reign abfolute and 
fole miftrefs. I told him I despifed his offer; 
atid bade him beware of the confequences of 
¥OL,-11, K this 
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this infult. I faw that he only laughed at 
my threats, and therefore difcontinued them.. 
I wept—I intreated—I fcreamed for help.— 
The laft effort proved, fuccefsful, and to. 
my infinite joy I heard a perfon. ride up to 
the chaife, who commanded the poftillion to 
ftop.. An altercation enfued, and Sir Ed- 
ward Sackville (the vile feducer of Louifa, 
and he who had thus infulted me) endeavour- 
ed to perfuade him that I was his: wife. I 
made an effort, and thrufting my head out 
of the window, affured him I was not.— 
This was fufficient. My diftrefs excited 
compaffion, and the gentleman. on horfe- 
back vowed to defend me. Sir Edward, 
with a dreadful oath, immediately jumped 
out of the chaife, and a duel enfued,.an 
which Sir Edward was dangeroufly wound- 
ed. My deliverer now got into the chaile; 
after having lifted in the wounded Baronet. 
I was foon conduéted to the embraces of 
my fweet boy, whom I found crying, and of 
Louifa, who was attempting to confole him. 
Our joy was extreme—My generous friend 
left 
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left me at my own houfe, to convey Sir..Ed- 
ward home, and Jearn whether his wound 
was mortal or not. In the mean time, | 
found myfelf, from the agitation of mind | 
had undergone, extremely ill, and was for- 
ced to retire to bed. My deliverer, after 
he had conveyed Sir Edward home, return- 
ed to my cottage, where I had provided a 
fupper for him. The next morning I found 
myfelf a little better, and refolved to rife and 
return my thanks to my protector. I defcend- 

ed to the parlour with Louifa, and my little 
boy inmyarms. As entered the room, the 
gentleman turned to pay his compliments— 
I ftarted, and exclaimed, “ God of Hea- 
ven! what a refemblance!. He feemed 
aftonifhed, upon which I explained the caufe 
of my furprife by faying, he very nearly re- 
fembled a near relation of mine, who was 
dead. He fat down to breakfaf. during: 
which I had reafon to admire the accom- 
plifhments, both mental and perfonal, which 
my deliver pofleffed. After breakfalt we 
ftrolled to a rural arbour in the carden 


Ka 
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ftoin' which we’ could fee the adjacent 
countrys My protector admired the beau= 
ty, of the profpect, but thought it inferior in 
fublimity: to many: in America. ‘“¢In Ame- 
rica, Sir, (1 exclaimed). have you been 
in America.” ‘ Yes, madam, during the 
whole war.” ‘ Akh, Sir, perhaps you 
knew—but it i very unlikely-in fucha vatt 
tract of country.” He feemed waiting: for 
my queition. 1 briefly informed’ him that 
i meant to have afked: him: whether he 
knew two dear relations who had perifhed 
in that conteft, but that L thought it almoft 
impofible. ‘+ Perhaps not, madam, I have. 
been in many engagements. In the at- 
tack of Bunker’s Hill—the conteft of Stony 
Point.” © Stony Point ! Sir—Good God. 
-—twas there they perithed.” ‘% Who, 
madam?” «© A father anda brother:? By, 
this time,my protector feemed wifibly agis 
tated. ‘ A father and brother ? Oh, per~ 
haps, then you, you may be her after whom 
Ihave wandered many a wear mile—but 
no— it cannot be—Oh, Cecilia,. Cecilia” 


A 


LARE OF WINDERMERE. 133 


- aX, tear-ftarted from-his eye—* Cecilia !— 
‘What, - Cecilia; Montgomery,?””? —;° The 
fame—IJ am her.brother.”’ I funk. into. his 
aris, exclaiming, *¢ Then behold her here.” 
*« Gracious God ! —fure it is too. much to 
hope—yet, no-—Oh, it is—it, is—I feel it is 
‘my Cecilia.” Our mutual tranfports took 
from us the power of utterance, and. we 
remained for fome-time in each other’s arms 
unable .to fpeak. The poor Louifa, during 
the {cene, wept with joy. When our emo- 
tions were fomewhat. fubfided, we each 
queftioned one another relative to the events 
during. our feparation. I particularly afked 
him how it came to-be reported. that: he was 
killed. He informed me, .that at Stony 
Point my father was flain by a mufket thot, 
and lived but.a few minutes after he had 
received ithe wound—that he himfelf was 
alfo defperately wounded, and_ left for. dead 
‘on the field cf battle. A party of the ene- 
my: obferved fome remaining figns of life, and 
humanely conveyed him to their camp, where 
it was along while before he was. cured. 
K 3 When 
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When he was perfectly recovered, how- 
ever, they generoufly gave him leave to re- 
turn to the Britifh army. Hoftilities ftill 
fubfifting, he could never find an opportu- 
nity of conveying to my mother and me the 
intelligence of his being ftill living. 


In return for this narration, my brother 
defired to be informed to what circumftances 
my departure from America were owing.— 
{ was ina delicate predicament. To ac- 
quaint him with the whole of my unfortu- 
nate hiftory would not, I thought, be pro- 
per, and might involve him ‘in a quarre]l.— 
[therefore generally informed him that I 
had married in America an officer of the 
name of Enerville, who was dead. Louifa 
faw my motive in thus difguifing the truth, 
and by her looks approved of them.. My bro- 
ther was fatished, and queftioned me rela- 
tive to my circumftances, which I told him 
were decent—that my hufband had left me 
nothing, but that I had brought with me 
from America money fuficient to purchafe 

| an 
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an annuity of one hundred pounds a year, 
which had been fettled on me—but which, 


as he was alive, now belonged to him, and 


which I was ready to furrender. Henry, how- 
ever, refufed to accept it, or any part of it, 
but expreffled his happinefs at my being 


thus lifted above abfolute want. 


After 


thefe neceflary explanations, we paft fome 


happy hours, and could I have divefted my- 


felf of one confideration, I fhould not have 
had a wifh beyond the prefent fcene. My 


brother will ftay here fome time. 


Eliza, .I hope the deceit I have practifed 


on him 


is not criminal. 


It originated 


in a wifh to prevent him from a quarrel 


with my feducer, whofe. blood, Heaven 


knows, I would not be the occafion of fhed- 


ding’! Oh, no!—no!t— May he live to 


atone for the crimes of which he has been 


guilty. 


re 
ut 


CECILIA. 


LW 
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LETTER CVI 


LOUISA 
“TO 


LAURA. 


F-FNO others the balm of comfort is af- 

forded—to me its influence is de- 
nied. Still do I-mourn, and hail for ever 
mourn. My prote€tor, my Cecilia, is re- 
ftored to our prayers, and has found a bro- 
ther. It was, indeed, Sir Edward who car- 
ried her off, who meant to have plunged her 
in the fame wretchednefs in which he has 
involved me. But Heaven interpofed, and 
he received a dreadful wound. She was 
refcued from his deftructive power, and re- 
{cued 
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‘fcued by a brother, whom fhe thought num- 
bered among thofe whom the hand of war 
“has deprived of life. What happinefs!— 
Even I partake of it, and on beholding 
her joy, I feel my own forrows fome- 
what alleviated. Ah, ‘how different is this 
brother to Sackville! So gentle, yet ‘fo 
brave! So humane, fo compaffionate ! Ah, 
Laura, he is indééd one of ‘thofe who were 
formed not to deftroy, but to comfort, not 
to plunge others into mifery, but to reftore 
them to happinefs. ‘The joy, the tranfport, 
which Cecilia has “felt, has affected her 
health. A-fever feized her, which raged for 
fome days with great violence. Montgo- 
mery, her-brother, .was almoft diftracted, and 
each moment at her chamber door enquir- 
‘ing about her. ‘In ‘an-evening fhe would 
make me attenipt’ tocchear him by my -com- 
‘pany, ‘but, alas!-‘I fear “1 was *but~a ~bad 
comforter! At length’I-carried him the‘ in- 
'telligence that the fever had confiderably 
abated, and that hopes were entertained of 
Aher*fpeedy recovery. He was tranfported 
with 
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with the moft extravagant joy—feized my 
hand, and kneeling on one knee, kifled it 
—thanked Heaven for its mercy, and me 
for my tender attention to her. I was con- 
fufed, and felt my cheeks glow. His eyes 
fixed with fuch animation on my face, en- 
creafed the fuffufion, and I made an effort to 
retire. He would not, however, fuffer me 
till he had poured out all his thanks, and 
recounted his obligations to me. 


Ah, my Laura, I feel my ideas lefs de- 
ranged, lefs wandering than formerly, but 
I find no alleviation to my grief. The 
tide of forrow flows, 


—and will for ever fiow. 


Sir Edward ftill continues in a dangerous 
fituation. He had deferved the vengeance 
of Heaven, and he has received it. May it 


produce a proper effect! 


LOUISA. 


LET. 
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i rise ee CE X, 


EDWARD 
Xe, 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD, 


OT long after the funeral of Leti- 

tia, and when I had fcarce put my 
affairs in a proper train, an old gentleman 
defired to be admitted to my prefence, as_ 
he had fomething of importance to commu- 
nicate to me. His appearance was pecu- 
liarly forbidding. A pair of bufhy eye- 
brows hung over eyes, expreflive of en- 
vy, hatred, malice, and all uncharitablenefs. 
He feated himfelf without any ceremony, 
and furveying me with a kind of fuperci- 


lious 
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Jious air addrefled me in the following words ¢ 
*¢ Young gentleman, do you recollect the 
name of Montgomery, Cecilia Montgo- 
mery ?’’ | was offended with this mode of 
conduét, and afked him before I anfwered 
his queftion, what right he had to put it to 
me.  ] will foon convince you (he con- 
tinued) that I have a right which you little 
expect. But again I muft afk whether you 
remember that name!’ ‘. Suppofe, Sir, 
I do remember it??? With a kind of far- 
caftic {mile he faid, ** That St. Stephens 
Walbrook was a pretty church: Did I ever 
I fee the infide of it?” Thefe were very im- 
,pertinent queftions, and I told him fo.— 
Seeing me angry he went on—“ Iwill now 
come tothe. point. .I was in company the 
other day witha clergyman. The convyer- 
fation related to the beauty of thofe whom 
he had married. Among a great many he 
particularly mentioned one Cecilia Mont- 
gomery, united toone Edward Umphreville. 
J was aftonifhed, knowing that Letitia Gan- 
don was »married to a perfon. of that. very 


& 


names 
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name, I immediately procured a certificate 
of the marriage, which I have in my pocket. 
You are now. to know Sir that my name 
is Gandon.” JI ftarted with furprifee ™ | 
am brother to the deceafed Gandon. Now, 
Sir, does this certificate relate to any mar- 
riage you have contracted? Becaufe, if it 
does, your union with Letitia muft be ille- 
gal, being pofterior to the other marriage.’” 
I replied, that before I gave any anfwer 1 
would trouble him to make out his relation- 
fhip to the Gandon family. He quitted 
me in an abrupt.rude manner, and this 
morning came again, having procured from. 
the parifh where he was born a certificate of 
birth. He alfo informed me, that he could: 
procure people who knew him, and who 
would take an oath of his identity. Early 
in life he had quarrelled with his family, 


TXT 
4 
v 


and had emigrated to the Weit Indies, 
where he had remained till lately, meeting 
with a conftant difappointment of nis hopes. 
He never held any correfpondence with 
his relations, and. even’ made them believe 
that 
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that he was dead. 


This fuficiently ac- 


counted to me for my never having heard of 
this relation. 


£ 


Fully convinced now that 


his claim was good, I confeffed the firft 


marriage, at the fanie time acknowledging 


mytelf ready to refien the fortune I poffefi~ 


ed in right of the Gandon family immediate- 


He replied, not in the leaft foftened by 


my willingnefs, that he muft firft examine 


what I had received, in order that it might 


<cept what had been ex- 


all be refund 


pended by Letitia during her refidence with 


fhed at his avarice, tho’ 


I therefore have ap- 


his demand was j 


pointed to-morrow for the examination.— 


Stafford, this deprivation of for 


ne would 


in fome produce a fatal effect, but I, who 


tinct from ideas of happi- 


ne eS | 
confider riches di 


nefs, feel not the leaft forrow, except when 
I recolle& that I fhall be deprived of the 
opportunity of adminiftering relief to mi- 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 


LET- 
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‘THE SAME 
TO 


THE SAME. 


-R.GANDON came early. I had 
prepared my accounts, which he 
examined with acritical nicety, He noted 
the money paid to my father to difcharge 
mortgages, and the broker, to the amount 
ef twenty thoufand pounds. He then ‘en- 
tered into an examination of his brother’s 
fortune. ‘Phe balance againft me was one 
hundred and feventy thoufand pounds. I 
acknowledged the juftice of it, and imme- 
diately conveyed over to him one hundred 
and fifty thoufand pounds. Still he faid 
there remained twenty thoufand pounds:— 


This. 
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This fun I frankly confefied I had paid to 
my father. He ftared—“ Well, Sir, per- 
haps your own eftate may be fuffcient te 
clear the ‘remaining balance.” I replied 
‘that it was -not—that.the family caftle and 
eftate were my father’s, who was ftill alive. 
¥ alfo hinted that I had expe&ted, from my 
readinefs to acknowledge his claim, that he 
would not have prefied this demand. He 
replied only, that I ought firft to afk my 
own heart whether the difhonor I had 
brought on the family merited any favor.— 

Twas hurt'at this rude reproof, which, tho’ 
I deferved, F thought might have been fpar- 
é€d. After we had tranfacted the bufinefs, 
and’ I’ had reduced: myfelf'to my half pay 
alone, he took his 1s and Ihave not feen 
him fince. I muft leave off for a moment. 


FLEET PRISON, 

BAD as my opinion was of Mr. Gan- 
dait’s humanity, I did not'imagine he would 
have 
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have proceeded to fuch lengths. I left off, 
being called out on bufinefs. ~ I little guefled 
the nature of it. The perfons who wanted 
me were two Bailiffs, who produced a writ 
again{t me, at the fuit of Mr. Gandon, for 
twenty thoufand pounds: I was for a mo- 
ment thunderftruck, and unable to deter- 
mine on any thing. At length I fubmitted 
myfelf, and putting all my cafh in my 
pocket, refolved, as I ‘had no hopes of pay- 
ing the debt, not to go to a {punging-houfe, 
I therefore infifted on being conveyed to 
the Fleet prifon, to the manifeft difappoint- 
ment of my myrmidons, who had expected 
that I fhould have been a valuable prize.— 
And here, Stafford, in the Fleet prifon I 
am. I did not think my portion would have 
-been quite fo bad, but I deferve it, and will 
endeavour to fubmit with fortitude. 


EDWARD UMPHREYViLLE, 


WOL. Ik {is LE}. 
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MAJOR UMPHREVILLE 


TO 
EDWARD. 


3 


ORTUNE, my dear Edward, has not’ 
ceafed her perfecutions — nor know 

L when the will. My boy, all my fchemes 
of amafiing wealth are vanifhed, and flavery 
is my dreadful portion. We had quitted 
Madeira about a fortnight, a fine frefh gale 
affording us the delightful profpect of foon 
arriving at the deftincd port. A fail one 
morning was difcovered in the ftarboard 
bow. We entertained no fears, and there- 
fore beheld the veffel bearing down upon us 


without any emotion. We even flackened 


fail, 
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jail, imagining fhe wanted. to hail us. At 
noon fhe came up, and poured a broadfide 
intous. We were aftonifhed, and knew 
not what to do. A fecond broadfide fo]- 
lowed, and hoifting her flag, we difcovered 
her tobe a Tunifian corfair, J The dread 
of captivity affe@ed us all. We demanded 
a parley, and told them, that between Den- 
mark and Tunis peace exifted, They dif- 
regarded what we faid, and prepared to board 
‘us. I endeavoured to animate the failors, 
by painting to them the dreadful condition 
to which they would be reduced by fub- 
miffion. They all armed themfelves with 
guns, cutlafies, and pifols, and refolved to 
make one effort for thei¢ deliverance.» J 
took the command, and placed them in pro- 
per order to receive the pirates. ‘They had 
already grappled and prepared to board’ ‘us. 
The firft who ventured on this enterprize 
‘was cut down—The next thared the fame 
fate, They had ‘already loft half of thei 
crew, when they thought fic to defif from’ 
their intentions of boarding us. “We ima. 
ig LL 2 
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gined they meant to fheer of, but we were 
difappointed. They affured us if we did 
not yield they would fink us. A broadfide 
‘was immediately poured in, and three others 
{ucceeded. We faw that it would be in 
vain to contend longer, and therefore ftruck 
our flag. We were all immediately order- 
ed on board the corfair, where we were con- 
veyed to the lower deck and chained. In 
this dreadful fituation we continued till our 
arrival at Tunis. Edward, it is impofhble 
to conceive the horrors of mind I endured. 
Captivity, eternal captivity, eternal fepara- 
tion from you, my country, friends, ilk 
ufage, and hara jabour, would, I knew, be 
I was not difappoint- 


old 


my certain portion. 
ed—Jimmediately on our arrival 1 was fold 


toa black merchant, and was told my em- 
ployment would be to work in the gardens. 
And here, my boy, am Lin the fcorching fun, 
almoft fainting with heat, fatioue, and orief, 
God of Eleaven! that the defcendant of the 
family of Umphreville, who for centuries 
have fought beneath the elorious ftandard of 
liberty, fhould groan beneath the yoke of 
flav erys 
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flavery, and crouch under fome brutal maf- 
ter—Crouch ?—no—never will l—my body 
is at his difpofal, but he cannot chain my 
mind. Some {mall alleviation has the kind- 
nefs of my mittrefs afforded me... She is a 
chriftian,. and was compelled to be his 
miftrefs. She has taken charge of this let- 
ter, and has promifed to convey it to Eng- 
land. Perhaps, if you were to reprefent to 
Government, that a Britifh officer was in 
flavery, it might produce fome beneficial ef- 
fects. God blefs you, my boy, and your 
lovely wife. “Tell her that tho’ a flave and 
in chains, I love her with as much affection 
as if 1 were monarch of England. 


HENRY UMPHREVILLE- 
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<NANT MONTGOMERY 
TO 
CAPTAIN ARCHER. 


Se) Fehrs wee <7, Last y £ Ls 
* informed you that my fearch 


sae ar aN peach. and) ahat a het Sse ie 
WaS al. dil City ana tnat 1. naa roune 
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ravicude aue. Oil 1award »sackKvilt 


S 
SET TPA SAT a Oot . : 1 ite 
ound was pronounced not mortal, and, by 


{kill of the phylician, was to 


but a fever has fucceeded, brought on by 
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the doctor has even candidly defired his pa- 
tient to fettle his affairs. “Ihe Baronet was 
extremely affected at the intelligence, which 
I believe. he did not expect. He fent. for 
me, and returned me many thanks for hav- 

ing prevented the execution of his defigns 
on Cecilia. Perceiving him very low- 
fpirited, I attempted to chear him, by tel- 

ling him that he was 1 in no danger of. dying, 


=e 6) 
but he fhook his. head, and informed me 


what the dogtors had juft mentioned. to 
him.. I was infinitely fhocked. After fome 
paufe he acquainted me, that, there was 
fome thing that lay heavy on his mind. I 
prefied him to inform me of it. He tol 
me that he had, with a feigned procefs 
of marriage, debauched the daughter of 
his uncle, and after having fauander- 
ed her fortune, had turned her out of 


doors, 


Io bide the pelting of the pitile/s form. 


L 4 
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¥ or this inhumanity he wifhed to atone by 
marrying the lady, but he knew not. where 
o find the injured Louifa. I ftarted at the 
name. <A few hints I had received from 


ative to- fome inju ury Louifa 


Tt cordinoly afenrded hy r {an pn tet PAS b ‘7 
eCCOl ging 4c OOTCECU iy 1ome pseaiur i) DY 
FON 0 ery a hairy 4 L- > t} ]. a1 
atluring him that L knew the place of her 
retreat hale bt iee | 1 bear INV {n> rie 
retreat, an wud OCar any meilace ne 
a ww 
- th; i es ; as A Als = 
mignt think ht to fend. He delivered. me 
tH nrt One 9 id th =n Chanver tha ‘ oT an ee) 
et £nSO0TL one, alle Loli. © pre 38 tae 0 Cic Gucourie, 
oS 


Die faarach Get tid. whee hela ince ‘3 
f.€ fearea, ne laid,.that ne nad beena pi cyt On 


h 1 ; 1h: Ts Qi 
2 eS rye Tmo on | ed ir + -m)« ak 
tarpers, who had deprived him of Si Sica 


° 2 e 7 + . 
th ‘ale {is z. yy nl a Oy 2 “te 
by the NOUS, WNO have al Ways been particu= 
“ i 


O 


laviedthiat a 
rariy il bi Ci my COiMp anys and feem to diflik 


? 
ncie were 


a 


my frequent vifits to-the cafle.. I 
the men he fufpected, but he could not pro~ 
duce any proofs of their Vaan I affured 
him, that fhould his diforder prove fatal, I 
would fift the affa i to. the bottom, for the 
fake of the lady to whom he might bequeath 


his 


INDERMERE. 
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his eftate. He preffed my hand, and thank- 
ed me for my tendernefs. I then took my 
leave, in order to carry the Baronet’s mef- 
fage to Louifa. 


HENRY MONTGOMERY. 


Be Eait Pree Cx ity 


LOUISA 


AM wearied with importunities. Sir 
4 Edward is in eminent danger, and withes 
to make fome atonement to me by marriage 
—i tell him that I want none—that I for- 
give him, and that I pray Heaven to forgive 
him alfo. He is not fatisfied with my rea- 
fons. Cecilia fays I ought to accede to his 


dying 
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dying requeft, and even Montgomery per- 
fuades me. Ah, Laura, ought I to con- 
ent ? Would it not be difhonorable ? My 
feGio ons are no longer his—I no longer 
love him—His cruelty, his inhumanity have 
rooted out every fenfation of love from my 
breaft. Should I not therefore fin againtt 
that command which bids me love him? 


Laura, 1 am in a diftreffing predicament 
—I know not what to do—I love Cecilia— 
She fides not with me, and yet, that Mont- 
gomery fhould think me-wrong. Ought I 


to yield to the intreaties of others, or to the 


Sf 


dictates of my own heart ? 


LOUISA. 
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LETTER.CXIV. 


LIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY 
TO 
CAPTAIN ARCHER. 


Li OUISA. abfolutely go to accede to 
4 Sir Edward’s requeft. IL carried her 
determination to him. ie eae aftonith~- 
ed, and extremely hurt at her refufal.— 
«“ Good God! (he exclaimed in an agony ) 
fall I die with this load on my confcience !”’ 
I fuggefted to him, that a letter might pro- 
duce the defired effedtbetter than the mef- 
faze. He called immediately for pen and 
ink, and with difficulty finifhed this fhort 
note :—— : 

3 / «& Much 
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“Much injured Louifa, a dying mar 
throws himfelf at your feet for mercy. —= 
For’ God’s fake pity me—refle&t on thé 
} RG mae tee (4 SAS T Sat as Bee 
dreagful fituation Iam in, and that your re- 
fufal ‘will embitter the laft moment’s of 
my life. iat not your confent, and fuf- 


fer me to make fome {mall atonement for the 
Edward Sackville? 


nh sare | Pers & 

I haftened home with this note, and pre 
fented.it to Louia.. She read it, but aill 
. } Re" ae ee | r ie, SHA # 
feemed undetermined——Cecilia was not:in 
the: room —TI, ufed all my endeavours —I[ 


knelt to her, and affured her that her con= 


Fei! Ope, SM e A e's ee Pee & 
fent would attord me great beats She 
oO 
hefitated a’ moment, and with a deep blufh, 


arid averted eyes, at length acceded oe my 


4 


intreaties.. I difpatched inftantly. a footman 


1 > > 


of the Earonet’s for a licenfe and the clergy- 


man. “here was no time to be lof ‘The 
fervant foon returned with. the minifter, and 
T efcorted: Louifa ar my fifter to et 


caftle.. My fair charge I thought would 
have 
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have dropped feveral times on the way thi- 
ther-—However we at length arrived, and I 
éntered the Baronet’s chamber to announce 
their arrival. He looked pleafed, and grafp- 


ed iny hand to thank me. Louifa came in 


pe :le and trembling Z> fi nporting myfelf by my 


arimy, and that of @uoilia The emaciated 
object before her feted her forcibly. — 
She advanced to the bedfide. “ The thanks 


ouifa bowed, and the ceremony began.— 


ba 


e Baronet was held up by one of his fer- 
vants. .l was forced to fupport Louila.— 
When it was finifhed,.Sir Edward kiiled 
her hand, and thanked her. Cecilia faluted 
her as Lady Sackville: I know not why, I 
felt a ficknefs at my heart cn approaching 
to pay my compliments. The colour vani- 
fhed from my cheeks. Her ladyihip alfo was 
pate. I laid hold of her hand, but was un- 
able to fpeak, and. therefore bowed. She 
gave nea mot exprefiive look, and imme- 
diately bluthed as deep as fcarlet. By the 
Baronet’s 
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Baronet’s defire her ladyfhip and Cecilia 
now retired, and a Jay wyer, wao had been 
waiting down ftairs, was defired to walk 
up. Sir Edward requefted him immediate- 
ly to draw up his will, the fubftance of which 
he diftated to him. It was foon finithed, 

and properly witneffed. The Jaw yer being 
withdrawn, the Baronet told me one thing 
remained, which he alg me to exe- 
cute, v7z. to‘bear'an eflage to his two com=: 
panions. The fa tigue he had undergone 
had quite exhaufted him—He therefore laid 
himfelf down to endeavour to fle eep, and I 
retired to execute ‘m 1y commifiion. My 
gentlemen had jutt returned from riding. 

I acquainted them that Sir Edward would 
be very glad to fee them when his health ’ 
was re-ettablifhed. T hig 1 thought a hint. 
to oceafion their departure, and I was not 

difappointed ; for with evident marks of 
chagrin and difpleafure, they ordered their’ 
horfes, and that very afternoon left the caftle 
without takine ig leave of any one. 
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I would now have retired with Cecilia to 
our cottage, but Lady Louifa prefied us 
with fuch earneftnefs to remain with her, 
that we could not refufe our confent.. We 
have accordingly taken up our retidence. at 
the caftle. As foon as the Baronet awoke, 
her ladyfhip went up to adminitter fome 
medicine to him, and informed | nim, ..at. the 
fame time, that fhe had prevailed on us to 
be her guefts. . He expreffed great pleafure 
at our pores A and feemed delighted 
with the tender attention with which her 
ladythip behaved to him. Dhfficult as it was 
to obtain her confent, fhe now acts with ex- 
eraplary propriety. Whether her conduct 
be dictated by affection, or by what fhe 
conceives to be her duty, I sai not, but 
fhe will not be perfuaded to partake of any 
tin the night time. . She fits up. con- 
ftantly every night, nor can any intreaties. 
prevail on her, to quit Sir Edward’s bed 


HENRY MONTGOTERY. 


LE T- 
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LETTER: CX 


THE SAME 
TO 
THE SAME. 


A GLEAM of hope appeared on the 


marriage of the Baronet, but it quick- 
ly vanifhed. He grew worfe, and at length 
the doctor told him he could not out-live 
the night. He had long expected the mo-« 
ment of diffolution, and received the intel» 
ligence with no emotion or furprife. The 
facrament was immediately adminiftered, 
and when he had received it; he defired us 
to favor him with our company. Lady 
‘,ourfa, Cecilia, and myfelf being affembled, 
he addrefled himfelf firtt to his wife, recapitu- 


ee 1 ‘“ 
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lated the many injuries fhe had received 

at-he-had diftrefled her fortune, 
and Per neglected her. Her ladyfhip de- 
fired him not to recall events, which were 
forgiven and forgotten. He perfifted, and 
went on.—His ill treatment of her and his 
bad conduct he imputed-to the advice of his 
companions, joined to the manner in which 
his morals had been “ne: glected, and he had 
been permitted to follow his own Inclina= 
tions... After lamenting his errors, he afk- 
ed her ladyfhip if fhe could indeed forgive 
him. She replied, that the did from the 
bottom of her heart, and that he had made 


; ‘ 
ampic’ atonement. He was fat ste and 


infult fhe had’ received from him 

be ing affured of her foroiy enefs. “ Anc 
now “(He e> claimed) I hie take: leave of 
you ali—Had it pleafed aven:to prolong 


eu life, 1 would have endeavoured to have 
ed for my:paft conduc. truft, how- 


“ners in Ged d; that I thall not be “excluded 


bas) 
[pm sd 
© 
ms 
ig?) 


h/ 
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from 
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from the mercy promifed to the repentant 

finner. The Almighty, Louifa, be your 

protector—May he pour bleffings unnum- 

bered on your head—Nor fhall you, gentle 
Cecilia, want the prayers of a dying man— 
May the happinefs your virtues fo well de- 
ferve be your’s. Montgomery, may you 
enjoy a lot worthy of you. Again I intreat 
the Lord to blefs you ail, and to have mer- 
ey on my foul.” Quite exhauited, he was 
forced to leave off. We did not quit the 
room. About midnight he oat my 
hand, and made a motion for her ladythip, 
for he could not fpeak. She flew to his 
bedfide—He preffed her to his heart, and 
kiffed the hand of Cecilia. On each of us 
he cat a look of tendernefs, which feemed 
to intreat our prayers, and heaving a deep 
figh, with a eonvulfed agitation of his whole 
frame, expired. As foon as pofiible I ted 
the weeping Louifa and Cecilia from the 
bed of death, and endeavoured to adininifter 
éonfolation to thom—-M y endeavours were 


mot 
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not wholly unfuccefsful, Being joined in 
the executorfhip with her ladythip, I took 

“upon me the dire&tion of the funeral, which 
I ordered to be fuitable to the rank of the 
deceafed. I accompaniéd the corpfe 
——Lady Louifa would fain have gone alfo, 
but I knew the fcene would be two much 


for her, and prevailed on her to defi 
her intentions, 


alone 
{t from 


After the payment of the laft tribute, I 
defired the clergyman to return with me to 
the caftle, as well as Sir Edward’s attorney, 
In their prefence, and in that of her ladythip, 
{opened the will and read it. After confef. 
fing the numerous fins of which he had been 
guilty, it proceeded in the following: man- 
ner :—=“¢ For thefe offences J hope to re 
ceive pardon from the Almighty God—but 
it alfo behoves me to make all the atone- 
ment I can for them in this world, With 


this intention, I bequeath to my beloved 
wife, Louifa 


Sackville, the whele of my 


M 2 eftate, 
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ftate, whether real or peri fonal, freehold or 
syhold, alfo all my houfehold furniture 

books, plate, &c. fubject, however, to fach 
mortgages as fhall be found Jegal, and for 
which prohes, parte fhall have been given, 
and fubject alfo to the payment of my debts 
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Efq. executors to this my will. And now 


J beg forgivenefs of all whom I may ‘have 


injured, and commend my foul to the Al- 


mighty God, with a full reliance:on his 
mercy and goodnefs.” 


The affecting manner in which all were 
remembered; the full atonement he had made 
for his ‘faults, gained the hearts of every 
one, and we lamented. that fuch a mind 
fhould have been thus ruined. The agita~ 


tion which Lady. Louifa has undergone, 
have aifected her health, and fhe is confined 


with a flight indifpofition to her chamber.—. 
This will prevent us from proving the will, 
and adminiftering, till fhe is able to under- 


ii 


take a journey to the metropolis il 
: 


» which will 
not be for fome time. ‘ My Cecilia is by 
no means wel]. She is plunged into a deep 


melancholy, which I can only attribute to 


= eee ft, 
Wiat in 


e has been lately a mournful witnefs, 


Even I am far from being in. fpirits. — 


"There ‘is Hometh; ro ee ek eer bed whic} 
nere is LlomeuuNs in a Gaeath=-ped which 


M 3 {trikes: 
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ftrikes the beholder with awe and with fad- 
nefs. Perhaps I derive my lownefs of {pi- 
rits from that fource, as well as: Louifa and 
my ifter. Adieu. 

HENRY. MONTGOMER Ye 


FLEEF PRISON; 


4.4 Vibra ortitude an id Wi ith patience Ly 
ink I could have borne my own 


miferies, but thofe of my father overcome 
me—QOh, my father! Stafford, in his old 


age he.is doomed to flavery and oppreffion 
—=tO 
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=—to be the fport of a cruel mafter—to faint 
with fatigue—to have no confoling friend to 
eafe his woes—He was taken prifoner by a 
Vunifian privateer and fold. Here, heré, 
indeed I am a very wretch—I attempt to 
bear my forrows like a man—TI° find it im- 
poflible—I have fent feveral memorials to 
the miniftry, reprefenting the outrage of- 


tered to a Britifh fubje@t. They have been 
all difregarded. I fuppofe it is a maxim 
with the members of adminiftration to pay 
no attention to diftrefs, except it comes 
properly recomended. Lam grown neglect- 
tul of my perfon, and my appearance is dir ty 
and {qualid. 1 queftion whether you would 
j 
{trong, and fhe paints forcibly. Goo 
God! how is this ‘prifon crouded with 


know me. Stafford, the tints of mifery are 
d 


wretches unfortunate as myfelf. I have not 
yet formed an acquaintance with -any— 
There is one old gentleman, however, who 
fometimes vifits the prifon, who has ex- 
prefied great compaflion for me, and by his 
hints would fain draw from me “ The {tory 


M 4 of 
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of my woes.”’—I have waved any particular- 


1 
t 


h him, thoug! 


and accompany him 


SWE ee Br eee we BEE he Ry : 
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| who were confined for fmall debts. 
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good man! ‘To me, however, he cai 
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MAJOR UMPHREVILLE 


TO 


EDWARD 


TUNIS:. 
ie WRITE to you, my Edward, becaufe: 
4. it affords me fome {mall confolation in 

my miferable wretched fituation. My maf- 
ter, who at firft paid very little attention to 
, has lately treated me with more diftinc- 
tion. As I was working in the garden the 
other day, he came up to me, and after ob- 
ferving me fome time, bade me leave off 
work. Looking ftedfaftly in. my face, he. 
afked 
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afked me what I thought of religion. The 
queftion was a delicate one—however, I 


} 


explained By fentiments without. giving 
him any offence,. and he then afked what 


was my opinion of the prophet Mahomet. 
I knew the tendency of the queftion, and 
replied with caution, that I was not capable 
of giving any opinion, from my ignorance 
of the fubject. He feemed aftonifhed-— 
«You know very little then of the great, 
the blefled Mahomet * But it is not ftrange ; 
——You have been educated in ae ance, 


3) 


and brought up in error.” I thought it moft 


~ 5 8 


prudent to fay nothing.—« Chiift tian flave, 
{ will inftruct you, and you fhall. know the 
greatnefs and the wifdom of our prophet. 
You fhall perufe the bleffed Koran.” I ree 
plied that I had no objection, for I did not 
fear that I fhould read any thing there which 
could fhake my faith. He expreffed his 
pleafure, and told me I fhould not want en- 
couragement.. . Without lofs of time he 
brought me the book he had praifed fo high- 
ly, and devoutly kiffing it, prefented it to me 

When 
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When I had read it, he defired me to deliver 
him my opinion of it.. I promifed obedi- 
ence, and he left me. Edward, I forefee to 
what this conduct will lead. I fhall be 
prefled to change my religious faith, and to 
abjure the dhe dian for the Mahomentan 
relizion.. This I will never do.. No tor- 
ments fhall force me—No power compe! 
me— The affurances contained. in our blef- 
fed religion enable me to bear my forrows 
with fome degree of ea Rs and prevent 
me from being overwhelmed with defpair— 

Shall I then refign the only friend affliction 
has left me? Navies yevesent have related, 
the converfation between my matter and me 
to my miftrefs. She has promifed me her 
good offices, but I fee by her countenance 
that fhe predicts the confequences that will 
enfue if I difobey his commands. [ alfo fore-- 
fée them, and fhall prepare to-meet them 
with fortitude. 


My boy, a letter from you in this part of 
the world would afford me exquifite plea- 
fure, 
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fure, but Icannot expectone. ‘There is no 
communication between any chriftian coun- 
tries and Tunis. I muft therefore content 
myfelf with writing to you—God be with 
you, my child. 

HENRY UMPHREVILLE. 


SSSR SA 
LET ol hay. COCVILE 


EIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY 
TO 


CAPTAIN ARCHER. 


~~ 


W ADY Lou has recovered from her 
Zi indifpofition, but is ftill fo weak, as 
to be unable to undertake a journey to Lon- 
don. ‘Three months are now elapfed fince 
the death of the Baronet. The beauty of 
his fair widow—her amiable difpofition,, 


have 
fee 
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have created certain fenfations in my breaft, 
which I fancy are nearly allied to love. I 
fhall, however, ftudioufly watch her lady- 
fhip, in order to difcover whether there is 
the leaft chance of fuccefs, or whether to 
breathe’a hopelefs paffion be my portion.— 
I have not even confided my feelings to 
the gentle breaft of Cecilia, laft fhe might 
difcover them to her friend. 

Archer, if you feel any fymptoms of the 
tender paffion you will be inclined to fhew 


mercy—if you do not, perhaps you will 


HENRY MONTGOMERY. 
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LETTER CxIx. 


LOUISA 
TO 


LAURA, 


PYNHO’ Sir Edward made ample atone- 

ment for all the wrongs I received 
from him—tho’ he conferred on me the title 
~of his wife, yet ftill I feel not at eafe. Ah, 
this too, too fufceptible heart! Laura, I al- 
~moft fear .to confefs the fecret, but I. have 
fuffered certain fenfations to fill iny bofom, 
which I ought not to entertain. 


This Montgomery !—fo tender—fo hu- 
ane—fo attentive. —By a trivial acci- 
«lent that happened to him the other day, I 
: | | <Q fear 
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fear I have difcovered too much. Ah, 
why did 1? This filly heart. Perhaps he 
entertains no fenfations but thofe of friend- 
fhip for me.- Ah, ’tis a painful thought! 
Ought I not, Laura, to drive the deluding 
idea from my breaft? Ought I give it en- 
couragement? Perhaps I ought not—but 
who can fay to theheart, 


Lhus far fhalt thou go, and no farther. 


never felt what it is to pour the figh of 


dove? 


LOUISA SACKVILLE. 
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LETTER. CxxX. 


CECILIA 
TO 


ELIZA. 


HO’ time has impelled the moments, 

the hours with flow. and leaden fpace, 
a year has elapfed {ince I heard any thing 
or Edward. Ah, Eliza, I often think of 
him! I cannot help it—My boy refembles 
him fo much, that when ever I look at. him, 
the image of his father rufhes into my mind. 
In fome fond: moment, when recolleCtion 
pours forth all her power, I think of him, 
I flatter myfelf even that he may not be f 


=a | 
q 


uilty as 1 imagine, I fee the. foll lly of fuch 
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Hieas—for, didI not find a letter from his 
wife, prefling him to return home? Could 
there be any reafon to doubt the truth of the 
letter ?—-Oh, no, no. He wronged, he de- 
ceived me—He is no longer worthy of my 
love—Yet can I forget the happy hours we 
once paft together? Can I ceafe to recol- 
leé&t the tendernefs with which he behaved 
to me—the rapture he always ex 


my prefence — the anxiety vilible in his 


preffed in 
| 
countenance—the grief with which he took 
leave of me—the tranfport with which he 
returned to me again—No, Eliza, thefe 
proofs of “ recollected love” I can. never 
forget. Oh, Edward, you fhould not have 
deceived me. . I loved you with the fondeft 
affeétion—Y ou fupplied the place of father, 
mother, and brother—Y ou were everv thing 
to me—W/ith you I could have lived in the 
greateft happinefs—-nor have breathed a 
with «beyond the pofleffion of your com- 
pany. But it has pleafed Heaven to ordain 
otherwife, and forrow and fadnefs are my 
portion. JI bow to the decree, and kifs the 

VOL, Il. N chaftening 
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chaftening rod—but fome thoughts will rufh 
éver my mind, and their force almoft 
makes me repine at the-will of Heaven.— 
y endeavour’ to recollect. myfelf, and to 
dtohe for thefe involuntary tranfgreffions. I 
fhoull with to know whether my Edward 
js\—4|W hether he regrets the lofs of his 
Cebilia — Whether he ever beftows a 
thought on her, or on thefe fcenes we 
once pat together. And yet, perhaps, he 
does ‘hot+-Perhaps even he has forgotten 
them—\remembers not Cecilia, and is tin- 
worthy her affetion. Should he have for- 
gotten them, I cannot forget— 
‘ 


; 
Ftarnot but remember fuch things were, 


And were moi dear to me, 


CECILIA. 
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LET TER *CXXI, 


‘LIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY 
TO 


CAPTAIN ARCHER. 


oN obedience.to my promife-given to the 

dying Sir Edward, I refolved to’ fet 
out from Sackville ¢aftle for London, in 
order to examine the’ legality of the mort~ 
gages raifed on-the Baronet’s -eftate. I 
communicated my intentions to, Lady 
-Louifa and my fifter, and fixed this day fot 
my departure. In the evening. of yefterday 
the ladies expreffed an inclination toa.fhort 
{troll in the park, the weather being re- 
markably fine. As we weré on dhe point 
-of fetting out, Cecilia defired tole excufed 
IN) 2 on 


¥80 LAKE OF WINDERMERE» 


on account of a fevere head-ach. We 
would have defifted from our intentions, 
but Cecilia infifted on our going without 
her. Lady Louifa and I accordingly fet out, 
and walked to. the top of a hill, which over- 
Jooks the Lake of Windermere, and from 
which the country is feen for many miles 
round. The beauty of the profpect was 
4nimitable—The fun was not yet fet-—He 
was juft above the weftern hills, and his 
rays tinging the trees with gold, gave them 
a grand and beautiful appearance. The 
Lake was unrufiied, and its bofom ferene. 
A gentle gale {wept along; and pafling thro’ 
the wood on our left harid, occafioned a 
fighing kind of noife that produced a pleaf- 
ing melanchely. Louifa was delighted, 
and I felt my fpirits all attuned to harmony. 
Not a difcordant note was in my whole 
compofition. Every thing feemed to breathe 
contentment and love. The usa 
was, I thought, too favorable to be neglect- 


ed. -I refolved to feize it, and to know my 
doom 
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doom. Lady Louifa had feated herfelf on 
a ruftic feat under an oak, 


That crowned the mountain’s top. 


A. paufe enfued in the converfation. I {tole a 
glance at her ladyfhip — Her eyes were 
thrown upon the ground, and her bofom 
heaved with emotion. I declared myfelf 
with fome hefitation in nearly the following 
terms: ‘Tho’ it may feem, madam, in- 
decent to addrefs you on a fubjeét of fuch 
an interefting nature fo foon after a recent 
event, yet, as I mean to make no requeft 
derogatory to delicacy, the gentle bofom of 
Louifa will. not I truft be offended.”—I 
paufed a moment—Her ladyfhip was ex- 
tremely confufed—I faw fhe wifhed to fpeak,. 
but could not. I went on—* I have long 
loved you, Louifa—My affection commen- 
ced before I knew of any engagements be- 
tween you and Sir Edward, and though I 
pleaded his caufe, from the motives of pity 
and friendfhip for him, yet it was with dif- 

N 3 ficulty 
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ficulty I reftrained myfelf from pleading my 
own. Iam going to leave you, Louifa— 
Before I depart, | would know my doom.—= 
Does Louifa bid her Montgomery defpair !”’ 
I had bent one knee, and preffed her. hand 
between mine.. 1 looked anxi wily in. her 
ifwer. — ‘ Oh,.. Leuifa, be 
not angry. with me for my Reed 
What, what am I to conclude frem your 


2 ee eS en ea 1 fea a a oe = 
filence. Alas! my fears tell me that [ have 


no—Indeed you have not.’-—% A few 
words more, my beloved Louifa, and Ifhal 


IV 


know my doom.”’—-I felt her hand tremble 
in mine-—[ preffed it to my lips—With a 


a We re! &C ‘1 T 
faltering vc fhe replied —* Oh, Mont- 
} } a 7 ¢ 
comery, - what, what would you have me: 


199 ‘os 
lay 3 2 | 


‘ell me, I entreat you, tell me my 


ler ere 


} 


doom. Ah, you are fi 

is not loved. Louifa bids him defpair.” 

In an agony of grief I covered my face with 
my hands, and threw myfelf 0 he bench, 
Her ladythip was affected at the fituation 
in which fhe beheld me. “ Why,. Mont- 
gomery, 
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gomery, (ihe exclaimed) why do you thus 
afflict yourfelf ?”’ 


l itarted up—* Am |] 
not, Louifa, loft to hope??? With a tremu- 
lous voice, and hiding her face with’ her 
hands, ihe replied—*s No, no, Montgo- 
mery.” I was raifed ina moment from the 
depth of defpaiy to the’ moft extravagant 


oy. I funk on my knees before her, and 


Gate 


ravilhed from her hand a thoufand kifles.— 
Oh, blifs unutterable! Qh, tranfport too 
exquifite! ** But, my Louifa, do not thus 


deal cut happinefs by halves. Is the paf- 


fion of Montgomery returned? Does the 
bofom of Louifa glow with an equal 
flame 2??? Somewhat recovered from her con- 


Sat pe L ) BEY § ee rAasene & 
fution, fhe raifed her blufhfyl face, and caft, 
1 1 , *t 
pn, fuch a glance at me, as thrilled to my 


very heart. Suffice it to fay, that fhe 


( 


yielded to my preffling intreaties, and bleffed 


Ir3 witha confeflion of a mutual fame. 


Archer, if ever you have felt the tender 
paffion, and have been ‘a thriving wooer,” 
you have experienced what that tranfport isy, 
N 4 which 
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which proceeds from obtaining a foft con= 
feffion of love from the dear object of af 
fection. If the power of Cupid’ has not 
{ubdued you, the defcription of my feelings 
y render you ennuyze. I was now 
happy beyond defcription, Delightful as 
the profpect, when. firft I viewed it, I dif= 
covered now frefh charms, and- -beauties 
unobferved before.” Night approaching, 
we returned home, and in our way to the 


VV 


caftle, I exacted a promife of anfwering the 
letters fhe would receive from me during 
my abfence. We found Cecilia much bet- 
ter, and {pent a delightful evening. ‘Even 
my fifter, perhaps fufpecting the caufe of 
our happinefs, relaxed from. her ufual me- 
lancholy. Cecilia.retired firft to-reft, after 
€ 


having tak a very tender leave of me. 


I purpofely ftaid up beyond my ufual time 
to bid my Louifa adieu. We were left 
alone—I advanced to her—Her eyes were 
fuffufed with tears—Mine caught the: foft 


infection. Neither of us wit articulate 


a word. I threw my arms around her— 


LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 185 


She was not offended, and I folded her to 
my bofom ina foft embrace. What exta- 
ey! Her head was reclined on my fhoulder, 
and the tears ftole down her cheeks. JI 
know not how long I fhould have detained 
her, had fhe not gently difengaged herfelf. 
“ Adieu, (fhe exclaimed) adieu, Montgo- 
mery. Thy Louifa fhall often think of 
thee.”? She waved her hand, and cafting on 
me a look of infinite affeCtion, walked out 
of the roofn. I fet out this morning very 
early, and wrote this from the inn where I 
dine. Perhaps you will not be difpleafed at 
my Cealing to tire you, by fubfcribing my- 
{elf your fincere friend, 


HENRY MONTGOMERY.» 
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eee 


BE TOT EL R©CxXit 


LOUISA 
LAURA. 
WN a moment of ferenity, of fondnefs—in 


i a moment when ali nature appeared 

delightful, and every zephyr breathed har- 

- and | wre M tan — 1 ee x7 d Bem — 

mony and love, Montgomery drew from me 

what I ought perhaps to have concealed. — 
1X 


Ah, Laura, this filly heart! Why is it fo 


open! Why are its feelings fo ealily dif- 
cerned! And yet he did not prefume on 
the difcovery. He was dehghted—he ap- 
peared happy—And could I plunge him in- 
to defpair when he was on the point of 
leaving 
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leaving me, and was going to enga 


lf in the arrangement of my aftairs r— 


ran T a fo varme hart WAT 
Oh, Laura, a heart lefs warmed than mine 


adopt fuch. a. condud.... L. cannot -defpente 
nere it is u ; , Katto 
mercy, where it is in my power. to beitow 
} 7 { "T’h, eninge | denarted for 
happinefs. “This DOE RAS he departed for 


itary is the caftle 
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L-may not infpire you with a part of that 
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rerwhelms 
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Let TER CxAXNT 


EDWARD 
TO 


THE REY. MR. STAFFORD. 


4 NOTHER letter from my father, and 
/ & frefh fufferings! When fhall I be 
relieved from this weary load of forrow!— 
Never till I refign the load of life. Ex- 
treme as is my affliction, it appears trifling 
when compared with that of my father, who 
is fuffering a captivity feverer than my own 
-—who groans beneath fatigue—who has no 
friend. 


Oh, Stafford, Stafford, 1 cannot refrain 
from tears. To me the power of affift- 


in g 
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ing him, of even comforting him bya letter 
denied. Oh, God! Oh, God! for myfelf 
I entreat not—I will bear thy fevereft dif- 
pleafure without repining, but extend thy 
mercy to the author of my exiftence |! — 
Raife him from the depth of mifery and fla- 
very—reftore him to freedom and his na- 
tive country, and permit him in the-arms of 
his fon to find confolation and affection.— 
I have fent frefh memorials and frefh fup- 
plications, but it is, I fuppofe, beneath the 
dignity of his Majefty’s minifters to attend 
to complaints dated from the Fleet pri- 
fon. » 


de 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE, 
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LETTER CxXxIVv, 


LIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY 
TO 


CECILIA. 


FTER a journey, which could not 
i”& be very agreeable, becaufe it feparat- 
ed me from all I hold dear in this world, am 
[ atrived, tired and weary, in the metropo- 
lis—nor was the feparation from you, Ce- 
cilia, and from Louifa, the fole caufe of the 
melancholy that now preffes heavy upon me 
—I have feen the ruin of a worthy and an- 
cient family, and have beheld defolation 
ftalk through that houfe where once hof- 
pitality and humanity poured their cheering 
influence. I had promifed, on my return 

3 from 
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from the north, to call at) Umpbhreville 
caftle, the poffeffor of which had once ren- 
dered me a fignal fervice. I rode up to the 
gates of the venerable building. All was 
filent and dreary—no fervants ran with 
cheerful readinefs. as formerly to welcome 
the ftranger or the friend. I rang, and no 
one heard me—I rang a fecond time, and at 
length a grey headed old man opened the 
ates with caution and referve. . I queftion- 
ed him relative to his mafter and -miitrefs. 
«© Ah, (cried the old fervant) I think I re- 
member you wefe here fome time ago. + 
God help your honor, ftrange things have 
come to pafs fince. we ae reft her 


a ck 7 


I was { ed==¢ And my 


{?? 


foul, is dead ! 
maifter, (continued. he, an a rr Hea- 
veh protect him! is ih prifon’”? “ Good 


God, (1 exclaimed) in prifon !” “ Yes, Sir, 


it 1s fo indeed, but 1 know hot why 
his fervants are difcharged but myfelf., I 
would have attended him with pleafure, 
but he would not fuffer me. “ No, Gre- 
gory, (he faid) though a. prifon be my por- 


tion, 
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tion, it fhall not be your’s—return and: dife 
chargé the fervants at the caftle. Live 
there yourfelf, and perhaps, (he cried with 
a figh) perhaps, Gregory, futurity may pro- 
duce happier days. I left him with much 
forrow, and returned here. Do, Sir, alight 
and reit yourfelf.” 


I was really fatigued, and accepted honeft 
Gregory’s invitation. On entering the 
caftle, every thing feemed to breathe defo- 
lation. As we croffed the large hall, the 
found of our feet produced a hoarfe melan- 
choly noife. After having taken fome re- 
frefhment, I wandered over the caftle.— 
How mournful! how gloomy every room 
appeared! ‘Che ruthlefs raven, and the dif- 
mal fcreech-owl, had taken poffeffion of the 
ivyed battlements, as fenfible of the ruin in 
which the matter of the caftle was involved 
—The apartment which I reverenced fo 
much, as being that in which the Barons 
in John Lackland’s reign aflembled to deli- 
berate on the glorious Adegna Charta, was 
neglected, 
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neglected,-covered with duft, and afforded 
only an afylum to-the-fpider. 


After having traverfed the building, and 
the gardens, | mounted my horfe and de- 
parted, beftowing on Gregory a trifling 
prefent for his-civility, and the trouble I had 
given him. ‘The fate of the Umphreville 
family puts me in mind ef thofe fublime 


lines of our. immortal Shake/peare— 


The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
The folemu temple, the great globe it/eif, 
Yea, all which it inherit faall difalue-—~ 
And, like the bafelefs fabric of a vifiony 


Leave nota wreck behind.— 


My Cecilia, take care of your health, 
if not for your own,’ for my fake—Kifls my 
little nephew, and adieu. 


HENRY MONTGOMERY. 


"VOL, Tis 
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LETTER CXXV. 


LIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY 
TO 


LOUISA. 


ies fee, my Louifa, how foon I ma 
ufe of the permiffion you gave me 
before my departure, and I am fure you will 
not be offended. I think that Montgo- 
mery’s fafety will afford you pleafure, and 


} 
¥ 


Finform you therefore of his arrival in tl 


A 


he 
; : : ; as 
metropolis. Louifa, what trifles afford us 


delight! The idea that this paper will touch 


your h nds gives me a pleafure which T can- 
not defcribe. The day 1s remarkably 


fine, perhaps, you -are walking to that 


fpot on. which my Louifa made her ena- 
moured 
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moured Montgomery happy, where fhe told 


him that fhe loved—Oh, do not be offend- 
ed at my recalling this period to your re- 
membrance! The mind naturally dwell 
thofe fcenes -which have afforded moft de- 
light. Is itthen to be wondered that I re- 
member that moment of my life 


iS On 


above all 
ope when I was raifed from h hope 

fery to the highett 
Doss the 


elefs mi- 
ftate of Joy and rapture ? 
image of Montgomery occ uPy 
fome of the thoughts of his Louifa? Ye 

I flatter myfelf that it does. A.dieu, On, 
adieu! Yet, before I con 1clude, 
mind you of the pro 


let me re- 


mife you gave me—that 


you would write to me. Louifa, when you 


know what exquifite pleafure aline from 


_ you will afford me, {ure you will not refufe 


-to act according to that promife. 


HENRY MONTGOMERY 
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LETTER. CXXVI 


MAJOR UMPHREVILLE 
TO 
EDWARD. 


NINCE my laft letter to you what tor- 
tures; Edward, have 1 not endured !== 
My tyrant of a mafter queftioned me con- 
tinually concerning the Koran. At length I 
could make no more excufes, and was undef 
the neceffity of confefling that I had read 
it. Well, Chriftian, and what are your 
fentiments of that book?” I replied, with 
as much caution as I could, that I thought 
the book contained fome excellent inftruc- 
tions, * Some only?” (he exclaimed with 


3 an 
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an.enraged afpect.) I told him in anfwer, 
that I could not allow the jutftice of every 
maxim, becaufe there were many obferva- 
tions in it that reflected on the chriftian re- 
ligion. ‘ Wretch, (he cried) and do you 
think your religion preferable to ours?”— 
I replied in the affirmative, becaufe its foun- 
der was the Son of God, whereas the foun- 
der of his religion was but a mortal. He 
left me inftantly, with a countenance in 
which the utmoft rage was depicted. I 
forefaw that I fhould feel the effects of his 
vengeance, and I was not difappointed,— 
He returned quickly with four of his flaves, 
and defired them to faften the heavieft chain 
on me, telling me with atauntin 1g alr, to pray 
to the Son of God to unloofe them. ‘Th 
lood of my anceftors for a moment impel 


tC Li 


led me to refift this indignity—Recolletine 


= 


OC 


myfeif, however, I faw how vain oppofition 
would be, and therefore fubmitted mytelf to 
his will. When I was caparifoned in the 
badges of flavery, he told me, that in {pite 
of my adherence to the chriftian religion, L 
O83 was 
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was in the power of the Mahometan. 1 
replied, that there was a Power who would 
revenge my caufe, and who-would not per- 
mit oppreftion and injuftice to go iin. 
He made me no reply, but ordered me to 


be conveyed to a dungeon, where | now am. 


q ine Sie , 
a olimm vardly enables me 
to \ miftrefs has fur- 

ee Neri 
nik to do.-1f. Arte 
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opened, and two 
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c e 
vours to the contrary, bu t from my eyes, 


ur 
dit was fome time basin could reply 


that: 
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that I hada fon. ‘“ Thou wifheft to fee 


him?” I anfwered in the aflirmative.— 

«¢ “The power; chriftian, is in thy hands.” 

[ replied that I would facrifice every‘ thing 

in gratitude for his kindnefs.. ‘* Sacrifice 

then thy religion.”? I turned fro:n him to 

the flaves who had brought me from my 
: 


prifon—* Lead me to my dungeon.” — 


“© ‘Thou wiit not facrifice it then?”? “* Ne- 
53 


ver.” His rage was un ee and I 


1 


was s immediately conv pack to my place 


ved 
as 
: 
Ad 


of Pate where ie been thefe 


T 


three weeks 


My dear boy, Ido not doubt but that 
my noifome prifon and my forrows will foon 
put a period toa miferable exiftence. This 
wiil perhaps be the laft letter you will ever 
receive from me. Adieu then, my dear 
child, for ever! Receive my laft bleffing 
and my dying prayers. J could have withed 
to have clofed my eyes in the arms of my 
hoy, but it has pleafed Heaven to ordain 
otherwife. Neverthelefs I place my confi- 
O 4 dence 
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dence in God, that we fhall meet again int 
a world to come. In that idea I am fome- 
‘what comforted. Father of mercy, . that 
the defcendant of the Umpbhreville family 
fhould die a flave!=-Oh, my boy! 


HENRY UMPHREVILUE... 


BE ST ERY CARVE 


CECILIA 
TO 
ELIZA: 


CY my Eliza, what, what do I not fuf-- 
. fer! Lam juit raifed from the bed of 
ficknefs, and have fcaree ftrength enough 
to hold the pen.. My Edward, who poffef- 
fed, who poilefles, ah! my fondeft affection, 
is confined in prifon! Oh, what muft be: 
his 
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his fufferings! Eliza, he has wronged’ me ; 
he has deceived me ;-but his imprifonment, 
his imprifonment, atones for every thing. —~ 
Perhaps he waftes the folitary hour in la- 


menting the lofs of his Cecilia—perhaps he: 
has no friend to foothe his forrows. Ah,. 


Eliza, had he not thus injured me, I would 
have been his comforter. If would have 
.wiped the tear from his eye,.and on my bo- 
fom he fhould have repofed his griefworn 
head. But it.muft not be—We are fepara- 
ted for ever.. “he wrongs Lhave received 


.from him, I forgive,.and may. Heaven alfo« 
forgive—May he be reftored. to that liberty: 


which he has doft, and to that happinefs 
which he wants. My hand trembles fo 
that I fear you will {carce be able to read 
this.. Adieu. 


CECILIA. 


LE T= 
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LIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY. 


LOUISA 


TR el uanedey a heey keiehed 
v4 already, my Louifa, entered up- 


4 ‘- © ] E - 4} 
. on your .concerns, and for that purpofe 
oa 


have fummoned before me all who poffefs 


mT Are An tra Cacl x a | > afiate T x7 
sat traces OM tHe OA2CKVINE Clcate. L W as 
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not at allot urprifed to find, that the two per- 
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were mortgage-holders. ‘Chere was alfo 
another perfon who came with them, one 
Maynard, whom I never faw before. I 
| thought it proper to take an attorney with 
ee me, who has examined the mortgages, and 
pronounces them, I am forry to-fay, per- 


Oy 


fectly 
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They 


ed pet 
fectly good and legal. are to a very 


large amount, and the intereft will {wallow 


up almoft all the produce of the eftate.— 
There was a confufion vifible in the faces 
of all, oak I imputed to a knowledge of 
having obtained their mortgages fradulently 
— They feemed to retire from the fevere 


look I caft on Sey but fill their demands 
, and one more meet- 
ing will finally. fettie every thing. If the 
late Sir Edward was the dupe of. villains, 
} 


eee Ee svrartalc 
uitice of Hieaven, | eta will overtake 


them. My Louifa,.. the 


make your income very limited. C 
own account, howev Ae lL rather rejoice, 
becaufe it will prove to you how difintereft- 


4} e | = 
ed is the affection of your 


HENRY MONTGOMERY, 
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LET te Re CXATX: 


GFORGE HATTON, ESQ. 
TO 
WILLIAM TURNBULL, ESQ. 


ang <VILLE, you know, has been dead 
eS) fome tim The fool took it into his 
head to marry a igh and leave her all his 
fortune, which I believe, however, will not 
be large, for, thank Heaven, he did not die 
till Lhad almoft compleated his ruin. We 
have proved the validity of the mortgages, 
which is to be acknowledged to-morrow. 


Before we appeared before the executor, 
wanted Thompfon and Maynard to refign 
the mortgage-deeds I had entrufted to them 
to 
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to me, giving as a reafon, that it would 
fave us much trouble. My real motive wasy 
that they would have been in my power.— 
To my great furprife, however, they refuf- 
ed, nor could I, by any means, bend them to 
my purpofe. Hang them, they cannot 
imagine that I will fuffer them to fhare 
equally with me. No, by Heaven, 1 would 
fooner put a period to their exiftence. 


GEORGE HATTON, 


LETTER CxXX 


LIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY 
TO 


LOUISA. 


Y Louifa, I have to congratulate you 

on the intervention of Heaven in 

your favor. I know not whether 1 fhall 
be 
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be able to tell you the good news for joy. 
I told you that I had appointed the mort- 
gage-holders to another meeting. This 
morning, about an hour and a half before 
the appointed meeting, a perfon defired to 
{peak.to me. I ordered him to be admitted, 
and immediately recognized one of the 
morigagees, Maynard. I obferved a con- 
fufion in his manner, and that he feated 
himfelf with much embarrafiment. I de- 
fired to know his bufinefs fo early. “ Be. 
fore, Sir, I difclofe it to you, (he replied) I 
muft be affured of your protection.” J 
continued) I will not hefitate to difclofe to 
you, that the late Sir Edward Sac 


readily promifed it him. -« Then, Sir, (he 


kville was 
the dupe of artifice and fraud, ] can prove 
it.’ T was feized with the greatett joy 
imaginable, and encouraged him to purfue 
his narrative, by promifing him your lady- 
fhip’s thanks, and an ample recompence.— 
‘Ehe man, ‘thus encouraged, went onf.— 
6 ] 
Hatton, who became acquainted with Sir 


Edward 


)» Sir, am. no more than fervant to Mr. 


V 
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Edward Sackville at college. He infpired 
kim with a paflion for gaming, and he en- 
gaged one TLhompfon to afift him-in his 
deiigns. The method by which they won 
was by loaded dice, which I was the means 
Gf precuring. He loft at firft a large fum 
of ready money. He mortgaged, and the 
noney he had loft furnifhed the cafh for the 

nortgage. On thefe occafions I-was: dif- 

guifed to pafs for anufurer. I-fhould have 
informed you that my mafter never made it 
a rule to win, in order that he might not’ 
give Sir Edward any caufe of fufpicion— 
Thompion was always the winner. In this 
manner we went on, the Baronet {till mort- 
gaging, till the unfortunate ilnefs that de- 
prived him of his life. I confefs, Sir, I had 
always a repugnance to this villainous 
{cheme, but the promife of barge rewards 
drowned the voice of honefty and my _con- 
{cience. The illufage of my matter, and 
my own remorfe, determined me at length 
to make fome ee by difcovering the 
whole plot to you.” I was aftonifhed at 
this 
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this complicated {cene of iniquity, and de 
manded of Maynard whether he would tell 
the fame ftory before his mafter, Thompfon 
and my attorney. After.fome paufe he re- 
plied that he would. I thought it necef- 
fary to detain him with me, and when my 
attorney and the others came, I defired him 
to Wait in an adjoining room, which I had 
previoufly fecured to prevent the poffibility 
ef an efcape. Hatton and Thompfon en- 
tered, apologizing for the non-attendance of 
Maynard, who would, they affured me, be 
with me prefently. I ftared them full in 
the face, and telling them that his prefence 
would not be neceflary juft yet, defired them, 
ana ftern tone, to be feated. I fancied J 
‘difcovered in their countenances the whole 
{cheme of -villainy. 


After they were all feated I locked the 
door, and put the key in my pocket. Sur- 
prife was depicted in the countenance of . 
every one. I foon relieved them from it, 
-and .addreffing myfelf to Mr, Feat, the at- 
torney, 
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torney, faid, “I fancy, Sir, it will be ne- 
ceflary, before we give a final acknowledg- 
ment to thefe mortgages, to ftate a few cir- 
cumftances relative to them.” Stealing a 
glance at my gentlemen, I thought they 
feemed extremely confufed and frightened. 
I went on—“ If, Sir, it can be proved by 
oath, that deeds of any kind whatever have 
been fraudulently obtained, they cannot be 
valid in law.” ‘ You are perfectly right, 
Sir, (replied the attorney.”) ‘ Then, Sir, 
the further confideration of thefe mortgages 
muft be delayed .a fhort time.’”? Both my 
gentlemen got up, as if with an intention to 
withdraw. I pulled out a brace of piftols, 
I had previoufly fecured in my pocket, and 
threatened them with inftant death if they 
did not replace themfelves in their former 
feats. They obeyed — Mr. Feat, all’ the 
while, in the greateft aftonifhment. I now 
opened the door of the adjoining room, and 
defired Frederick Maynard to come firft.— 
The appearance of a ghoft—the refurrection 
even of their fathers from the grave, would, 
VOL. II. E I 
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Ak believe, have been infinitely more wel- 
qorhe than the entrance of this hving per- 
(quay e. They looked at each other with. 
waengenances that feemed to confefs their 
Rgurdhons preferable only to his who was on 
tla punt of being executed. Still directing 
my diforsfe to the attorney, [ defired him 
a arttcadandy attentive to what May- 
; ho My related his {tory in the 
Kt he had Defer told it t6 me. 


il " had oe fin, ee Siry, 
( me if jolt! helattorney) edwhat vill@imy the 
late! ir Bilvta d was a dupamC an thefe men 

there f@h @claim any thing from mortgages 

fo obtain.”  « Ceitainly not, Sir,.and I 


rw 
go 
a 
“< 


would advife a profecution for fraud againtt 
them, admitting Maynard as an evidence 
for the King.” Atthe mention of the word 
profecution, their countenances underwent 
a feries of changes, from red to white, from 
white to a yellow hue. “ ‘That, Sir, (1 
replied) fhall be the refult of their prefent 
condu&. If they immediately give up their 
mortgage- 
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morteage-deeds, and fign an acknowledote 
ment of their illegality, I will permit them 
to efcape the vengeance of the law.” }) My 
gentlemen were at firft difpofed to cavihat 
the evidence of Maynard, but I quickly filén- 
ced them, by telling them, if they: refufed, 
I fhould order them to immediate /cuftody. 
“< So, gentlemen, either the mortgages, ‘or 
a profecution, which yell equally férve my 
purpofe, and perchafice not be fo fcreeable 
to you.” ‘[yafs determined them, | and with 
reluctagey “they produced atl their morga- 
ges, Gand ficned/the acknowledgement. — 
Befides this, Mmade them refand Ss amuch 
money as was left of the twenty Gi ufand 
pounds they had won firft of the Baronet. 
This amounted to fourteen thoufand pounds. 
And thus, my Louifa, have I fucceeded 
to the utmoft of my withes in your affairs. 
I have appointed Mr. Feat your attorney, 
who advifes you at all events to haften to 
town immediately. I have referved the 
fourteen thoufand pounds in my own hands 
for your ufe. Maynard is dill with me-— 

Pa I 
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I have detained him till your arrival, that he 
may receive the recompence not due to his 
merit, but to the great fervice which he has 
been the means of rendering you. Adieu, 
my dear Louifa, angels watch over and 


guard you I 
HENRY MONTGOMERY. 


- eee 


LETTER CXXXI. 


GEORGE HATTON, ESQ; 
TO 
WILLIAM TURNBULL, ESQ. 


rn 

hy; sons = 

L INAL perdition ‘feize on all the world. 
-_— 


Turnbull, my fchemes are blafted, ruin- 
ed — difcovered by that fneaking vulain 
Maynard. I have been forced to refund 
all my winnings as well as Thompfon.— 
Fool !—~. 
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Fool !—fool ! Why was I frightened in- 
to compliance? Would I could fee that 
Maynard. He fhould feel the effe&ts of 
my vengeance. Thompfon is fet off for 
the Continent, fearing left even now a pro- 
fecution might enfue. JI, I cannot, will 
not, furvive the difappointment of all my 
hopes. Farewell for ever. 


GEORGE HATTON. 


na ES EER 
Pot PTR, Cxx XU: 


CECILIA 
TO 


ELIZA. 


N my own miferies it is fome confola- 
tion to me that others are reftored to 
their wonted happinefs. Lady Louifa has 
P 3 recovered 


214 LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 


recovered, by the intervention of Provi« 
dence, all Sir Edward’s large fortune, 
which had been unjuftly detained by vil- 
lains, who had cheated the Baronet. We 
are on the point of fetting out for London, 
Ah, Louifa, thou mayeft,, thou wilt now be 
happy——thy merits well deferve it— For 
thee and thy faithful Montgomery many a 
happy year isin ftore, while I, I bend un- 
der a load of mifery; and look forward with 
impatience to that period when we. are 


told “ the weary reft from their labours.’’ 
Edward, Edward, what havock haft thou 
made in the heart of 


CECILIA. 
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LETTER CXXXIUL, 


LIEUTENANT MONTGOMERY 
TO 
CAPTAIN ARCHER. 


: my laft J informed you of Louifa’s 
good fortune. She is now in London. 
The whole eftate is properly fecured to her, 
and the perfon who was the means of her 
recovering it, rewarded with four thoufand 
-pounds. Archer, perhaps you imagine that 
I am tranfported and in extacies on the oc- 
-cafion—Ah, no! far from it. I have late- 
ly thought much on the fubjett. I am, 
Heaven knows, poffeffed of a very, very {mall 
fortune indeed. When I confider the noble 
one my Louifa poffefles, 1 am fure, were 


P 4 i 
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IT to accept her hand, the world would im- 
pute my conduct to interefted motives. — 
No, I cannot bear it-The idea of receiving 
my fupport from her is too painful. I will 
then bury my paffion in my own breaft, and 
tho’ doomed for ever to adore her, I wil] 
not marry her. Perhaps you may think my 
notions too delicate. They may be fo, but 
I cannot act otherwife. I will {tudioufly 
avoid any téte-d-tites with the dear Louifa, 
for I might, in fome fond moment, forget all 
the refolutions that honor had made. Ho- 
nor, tho’ a {tern monitor fometimes, but it 
iS not on that account, we fhould refufe 
obedience to thy dictates. 


HENRY MONTGOMERY. 
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Pee Te Ree CARAT, 


THE SAME 
TO 


THE SAME. 


iN pe that I had brought toa fortunate 
conclufion the affairs of Lady Louifa, 
I refolved to pay a vifit to the unfortunate 
poffeflor of Umphreville Caftle. After en- 
quiring at the different places of confine- 
ment, I found him in the Fleet prifon. I 
knocked at the door of a wretched apart- 
ment, which I was informed he inhabited. 
It was fometime before I gained admittance. 
At length a pale emaciated object opened 
the door, of whom I afked if Mr. Umphre- 
ville lived her.. An inclination of the head 
was all the anfwer I received, and I entered 
a room, in which the whole furniture con- 


fitted 
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fifted of a broken chair, a table, and a. 
wretched bed without curtains. Surely, 
(1 exclaimed) I muft be miftaken. This 
cannot be Mr. Umphreville’s apartment.” 
I happened to caft a glance at the perfon 
who opened the door, and beheld, but, oh, 
how altered! the perfon I wanted. His 
face was haggard .and pale—His beard had 
been fuffered to grow for fome time—His 
-hair was in diforder—His eyes funk in his 
head, and his whole frame watted to a very 
fkeleton. I took hold of his hand. The 
tears trickled from my eyes—I could not 
‘fpeak—His countenance, which before had 
aflumed a favage fternnefs, inftantly relax- 
ed, and in fpite of his endeavours to the 
contrary, he groaned and melted into tears. 
Waving his hand, « Leave (faid he) fuch, 
a wretch asme. A little longer, and all 
will be over.” I.endeavoured to cheer his 
drooping {pirits, but in vain. He feem- 
ed in the loweft ftate of defpair. My offer- 
ed affiftance he refufed—« No—nothing 
(he cried) can afford me relief.’ found 


he 
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he was impatient of company, and wifhed 
to be left to indulge his folitary reflections. 
I therefore took my leave, intreating of him 
to make ufe of me in any fhape whatever. 
As I was going out of the room he laid his 
hand on my arm— And yet I fhould like 
(he faid) to be favoured with your addrefs, 
that 1 may hereafter communicate fome 
affairs of importance to you.’ ’_I_ was pleat{- 
ed that I was not thought wi polly ufelefs 

and readily gave it him—after which I left 


him. 


Oh, Archer, behold here the inftability 
of all human enjoyments —T’he wretched 
Umphreville | I knew him once in pofieffion 

© all the luxuries of life, of an affectionate 
partner, of all for wi hich life is worth enjoy- 
ing. Now, fad reverfe | J find him deprived 
of the foft foother of his cares—of the {miles 

£ fortune—of the enjoyment of liberty—in 
forrow, and in prifon—Henceforth, oh, de- 
lufive fortune! let none give credit to thy 
{miles ! Like thofe of the Hyzna, they lead 
but 
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but to deftruction and to ruin!’ And he who 
trufts in them finds fad difappointment too 
Jate his portion. The profpeé&t to which 
thou inviteft, feems, when feen ata diftance, 
charming and delightful—When approach- 
ed, the delufion vanifhes, and a barren 


heath and folitary moon are the only objects 
Defore us, 


HENRY MONTGOMERY. 


DETTE RiCxXxXxXyv: 


EDWARD 
TO 


THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


¥ REJOICE, Stafford, in the intelligence 


of your being appointed to attend the 
Duke of M——w in his travels. The fitua- 


tion 
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tion will doubtlefs be an introduction to 
future fituations of profit and honor—For 
me—for your wretched friend, nothing re- 
mains but hopelefs mifery and defpair. I 
have endeavoured to bear_up firmly againit 
the ftorm. It now overwhelms me. I 
fink unable to oppofe it. My poor father, 
what has become of thee! perhaps e’en 
now, with thy laft breath, thou art imploring 
bleilings on thy haplefs fon. How hard is 
thy lot! Yet not more hard than that of thy 
offspring. Cecilia, blefled Cecilia! whi- 
ther art thou wandering! Wherever thou 
art, peace and happinefs be thy portion!— 
Mayeft thou forget the wrongs thou haft 
received from me, and be happy as thy vir- 
tues deferve! Ah, Siafford, Stafford, indeed 
my heart is broken. 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE. 
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LET ILE RA CXAKXYVI. 


LOUISA 
TO 


LAURA. 


REAT as has been my fuccefs, and 

5 much as I have reafon to rejoice at 
the late acquifition of wealth, I find that 
it has brought with it no increafe of happi- 
nefs. Montgomery has of late been re- 
markably melancholy and uneafy. He avoids 
all private conferences with me, and never 
takes an opportunity of repeating his fond 
tale. What, what can be the reafon? I 
cannot account for it—Perhaps he has re- 
pented of the vows he made — Perhaps 
another pofleffes now his affection. It muft 
A (eae 
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be fo, elfe why this referve and ftudied fi- 
lence. Ah, Laura, I was born to love, and 
fated always to love without return ! 


LOUIS As. 


LET-T ER. COXXXVIT. 


LIUTENANT MONTGOMERY 


TO 


CAPTAIN ARCHER. 


MAGINING that I might ftill be able 

I to prevail on Umphreville to accept my 
afiftance, I paid him another vifit yefterday. 
I entered his apartment, and found him in 
his wretched bed. At fight of me he 
ftretched out his hand, and thanked me for’ 
my attention. ‘¢ But, alas! (he exclaimed 
Wh 
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in a feeble tone,) alas, all tendernefs is now 
vain.” I faw his defpondence, and attempt- 
ed to comfort him. I again prefled him to 
accept of my afliftance, which he ftedfaftly 
refufed. ‘ No, Montgomery, all, all help 
comes too late. I truft in God that the 
burthen will foon be taken from my fhoul- 
ders.” I queftioned him relative to his dif- 
order, and whether he had had any medical 
advice. ‘ Ah, no, my friend, I have no 
need of any—I am not ill in body—The 
mind, the mind only is affected, and that 
no human art can cure.”’ I was deeply af- 
fected by his difcourfe, and his defponding 
looks. ‘ I hinted a wifh to be informed of 
the caufe of his prefent fituation. He un- 
derftood me immediately. “ I will not, 
(he replied) keep the knowledge from you, 
butthe proper period is not yet come.” He 
immediately changed the fubject, and at- 
tempted to jcke about the furniture of his 
apartment. But it would notdo. ‘Thetone 
of melancholy with which he fpoke, con- 
vinced me that his jokes came not from the 
heart 
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“heart. He {miled too, but it was a fmile.of 
-anguifh. <I prefled him much to fuffer me 
to remain with him, ortolet me fend a phy- 
fician. He interrupted me haftily—« By 
no means, Montgomery—TI tell you I am 

-not illin body. The mind alone is .affect- 
ed, and there is but one phyfician who.can 
cure that, and:he is Death.” 


+ 


From this fpecimen you may judge of the 
re{t of our converfation, which was equally 
affecting. After having ftaid as long ast 
thought agreeable to-him, 1.took my leave, 
«having. been unable to prevail on him to 
“recelve any affiitance or advice. 


-HENRY MONTGOMERY. 
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LETTER CXXXVIU. 


CECILIA 
TO 


ELIZA. 


WV 7 HEN, when fhall this heart be eafed 
\ of its burthen of woe! Oh, Eh- 
za, hear the following narration, and judge 
of my grief. My brother returned home 
the other day with vifible uneatinefs in his 
countenance. He told_us that he had been 
to vifit the wretched Edward Umphreville, 
in the Fleet prifon. He found him lodged 
in a moft wretched apartment—his face pale 
and thin—his appearance fqualid—that he 
waé.confined to his bed, was plunged: into 
the deepeft defpondence, refufed all afli{t- 
ance, 
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“ance, and faid that death alone could relieve 
him from his mifery. I heard no more, 
but funk upon the floor ina fit. How long 
I remained fo, I know not, but when I re- 
‘covered, I found myfelf in bed, Lady Louifa 
hanging over me in great afHiction. I in- 
formed her that the fituation of my Edward 
had occafioned my fudden fainting, which 
I begged her to conceal from my brother, 
and acquaint him -that it was owing to my 
late diforder. 


As foon as had related the caufe, this 
generous friend offered me a fam fufficient 
to releafe him from prifon, and infifted on 
may acceptance of it. I have written to him 
relative to it, Ah, Eliza, in Edward’s pre-' 
{ent fituation, all my wrongs are forgotten, 
and the flood of tendernefs flows as rapidly 
as ever. . 
CECILIA 
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LETTER CXXxIx. 


CECILIA 
TO 


EDWARD. 


DWARD, think not that I write to 
upbraid or reproach you—far be it 

from me'to add to your afflictions ! I write 
for a different purpofe: A  prifon as indeed 
a fad placefor you—you muft not remain.in 
‘t. Inform.me whatis the amount of your 
debts, and you fhall inftantly receive money 
fufficient to difcharge them. Do not refufe. 
to accede to my requeft! Perhaps Cecilia 
has ftill fome power over you. She flatters 
herfelf fhe has. If her influence be gone 


| for ever, as it may be, refufe not my requeft 


LAKE OF WINDERMERE. 226 


for the fake of your infant fon. Edward, 
I feel that I fhall not long be an inhabi- 
tant of this world. When'I am gone, 
who will take care of my boy? Ifyou con- 
tinue in prifom you will not be able to pro-~ 
vide for him. Confent therefore for his 
fake ; I conjure you by the duty of a father. 
Edward, Edward, will you, bya refufal, add 
to the miferies of 

CECILIA, 


ye Td Re OX ES 


EDWARD 
TO 
CECILIA. 
H, Cecilia, the thanks, the bleffings 
of a dying wretch accompany you !-— 


I had thought that nothing could have af. 
forded me confolation. I was difappointed. 


(53 The 
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The fight of my Cecilia’s hand-writing—~ 
the good wifhes fhe expreffes, were a balm 
that, for a moment, foothed all my miferies 
and my forrows. But, oh, forgive me if I 
cannot accede to your requeft. My debts 
are to a large amount—lI cannot, will not, 
rob you— Yet think not of me too hardly 
for my refufal. It is not owing to pride. 
Heaven knows, all fenfations of that kind 
are banifhed from my heart. I am already 
my Cecilia, on my death-bed.. . I feel, I feel 
that the period of my diffolution is not far 
off. Let not my refufal tempt you to deny 
me your prayers. I have much need of 
them. I have wronged gaa But I never 
ceafed to love you, No—E’en now my 
thoughts next to Heaven are fixed on you, 
and for my little boy. Oh, Cecilia, live for 
him. Let him not aiabeald his wretched fa- 
ther. The Almighty. blef§ and preferve 
him, and may his lot be happier than mine. 
It is too late—the vital flame burns but 
languid — Nothing can reftore its vigour, 


One 
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One requeft I would make, but prudence 
tells me it is improper. It would detach 
my thoughts too much from my approach- 
ing end. Cecilia, this is the laft letter you 
will receive from me; it is the laft time 
you will ever hear of me. Grieve not for 
my death. Alas! it will end my forrows. 
Though weak and feeble, on my knees I 
pray to Heaven for your happinefs—that you 
forgive me is fome confolation in my dying 
moments.’ Adieu, oh, beft' beloved, the 
Father of all take you into his protection, 
and may his foftering arm be extended‘ over 
my dear infant. Farewell for ever ! 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLEa« 
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TO 
CAPTAIN ARCHER. 


<HIS.. morning [. ee a meflace 
from the wretched Umplreville, re- 
gitefting the favor ofa vifit as foon as pof- 
e.. I immediately obeyed=t 
and went. I found him in. | 
bed without any attendant. Hi 
funk—his brow contra¢ted—his cheeks hal- 
low and pale, and to all appearance death 
feemed not to be far diftant. With a Jan- 
guid {mile he thanked me for my. ready com- 
pliance with his requeft.. ‘¢ Montgomery, 
{ delayed intreating a vifit.till I found myfelt 
near 

a 
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near my dying moment. I think by my 
feelings, nay, 1 am fure; that moment will 
foor arrive. Lam extremely weak. and 
faint. My friend, all: fénfations of pride 


ire banifhed from my heart for ever.. 1 do 


roe 


Fad 


aot hefitate therefore to inform you, that 
for this fortnight paft I have lived folely on 
Bread and water. L. believe that may have 
in fome feafire contributed to increale 
my illnefs, but, alas! I freely confefs I had 
jot wherewithal to purchafe any thing bet- 
vey,? Good Ged! how was I.fhoeked! L 
intreated, nay 1 inf inne oh going to pro= 
ctire fome nourifhment forhim. He would 
Have hifdered-me,. but I was refolute, and 
immediately. aiheed to. get fome proper 
fourithment: When I returned and prefied 
hiin to partake of it—‘ Montgomery, (he 
faid).you are very obliging, but it is too late 
<All fuftenance is in vain, unlefs you could 
bring any. that would cure the diferder 
here,’ (laying his hand on. his heart. )— 
Nevérthelefs, at my-~ earneft requeft,. he 
took fome. little. refrefhment, and drank a 
glals 
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glafs of Madelra. He then proceeded in 
his relation“ I believe.it will be unnece{~ 
fary to inform you that I am-defcended from’ 
an honorable 


a 


and -ancient family. Liace 


5 
p> 


companied my father to America, where I 


remained dur the whole war. . Previous 


da 


to my siete I became acquainted with 
a female—Oh, Mon 


but ] am weak and f 


ntgomery, fuch a one! 
nt, and will confult 
brevity as much as soltii. I foon enter- 


tained a fincere affection for h ery which was 
returned. She confented t iil & me 
to England, where we were eine My 
father had contraéted debts to a large a- 
mount. He in danger of | lofing his li- 

erty unlefs es difcharged them. Ignorant 
of my marriage, he prefled me to an alliance 


with a lady of fortune. -I was almof diftra@- 
ed; but at length, unable to bear the reflec- 
tion of my father’s going to prifon, I con- 
fented to his wifhes. I was now the moft 
wretched of beings, My dearett girl dif- 
covered my fecond marriage. She took 
jeave of me for ever, and thefe eyes have 


Never 
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never beheld her fince. This, Montgo- 
mery, is my unfortunate ftory. How I was 
imprifoned here, you will eafily guefs. My 
firft marriage was difcovered, and on my 
fecond wife’s death, I furrendered the whole 
fortune toa relation of the family, and was 
arrefted for the fum with which I had fatis- 
fied my father’s creditors. Alas, Montgo- 
mery, my forrows have reduced me to this 
weak fituation, and my heart is indeed bro- 
ken. When I am dead, you will take into 
your charge ‘that {mall box. In it is con- 
tied the name of my firft wife, and fome 
letters to my father, if ever he fhould return 
from a cruel flavery at Tunis. And now, 
my dear Montgomery, I have unburthened 
my heart to you, and am fomewhat eafier.— 
The Almighty God receive my guilty foul, 
and pardon its tranfgreflions.”’ 


He left off, and groaned deeply. Treadi- 

ly mr omiled te comply with his requeft, and 
1 : - ¥ 1 

it being late inthe evening I took my leave, 

and 
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and calling on a phyfician in my way home, 
whom I difpatched inftantly to fee if there 
were any hopes of his recovery. On his 
return he told me, that he found him very 
weak and languid, that he feemed angry at 
his intrufion at firft, but finally confented 
to feceive another vifit from him in the 
morning. 


Archer, I am deeply affected at his hap- 
lefs fituation, and can ealily. excufe tran{- 
ereffions which had their origin. in filial af- 
fection. May they find forgivenefs where 
alone forgiveneis will be effectual ! 


HENRY MONTGOMERY. 
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LETTER CLXi. 


THE SAME 
TO 
THE SAME. 


HE wonder-working ways of Provie 
dence! The unfathomable wifdom of 

God! I elated this morning to Cecilia the 
narration | had received from Umphreville,. 
when, to my aftonifhment, fhe funk at my 
feet, confefled that fhe had deceived me—, 
that the wretched Umphreville is er haf- 
hand! We are on the point of fetting out 


to valit him. 
HENRY MONTGOMERY. 


LET- 
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Ut eR POR Li 


THE SAME 


TO 


THE SAME, 


N our journey to the Fleet, Cecilia 

trembled extremely, and was with diffi= 
culty prevented’ from fainting. — Lady 
Louifa too was not free from agitation.— 
At the unlocking of the prifon gate, the 
females fhrunk with dread, and with fear, 
afcended the ftone ftair cafe. « Oh, 
good Heavens! (exclaimed Cecilia) is this 
the habitation of my Edward! ‘We had. 
by this time arrived at the deor, and I; 
thought it prudent to enter firft, in order 
to announce the intended vifitors. The 


doer 
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dotor had juft left him. 1 afked him if he 
thought himfelf able to fee company—* No, 
no, no, Montgomery, (he replied) I wifh 
to be hid from all the world. Suffer me 
not in my dying moments to be expofed.”” 
The door ftood ‘a-jar—Cecilia heard his re~ 
ply. She could no longer reftrain her eager- 
nefs, ‘but ran into the room, and falling on 
her knees by the bed-fide, burft into a flood 
of tears. I judged the furprize would pro- 
duce a dangerous effect on Umphreville.— 
He recognized Cecilia immediately, and 
weak as he was, raifed himfelf up, and drop-= 
ping his head on her fhoulder, wept aloud, 
«Ts my Cecilia come to take a farewell of 
her wretched Edward? Oh, generous, dear 
Cecilia! you are too, too good!” A fe- 
cond flow of tears ftopt his utterance.— 
Raifing her head, fhe fixed her eyes on the 
pale emaciated countenance of her hufband. 
« My Edward, do not: grieve fo—live, I 
charge you—live: for mie—on my knees I 
intreat you.” His joy feemed: too great for 
utterance—He clafped his hands together. 
How 
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How eloquent was his filence'! ¢ Come, 
my Edward; your own wifeis come to fetch 
you from this dreary place. Think that 
happier {cenes are in ftore for us. We will 
remove youhence. I think I have been to 
blame.” “ Oh, no, no, my Cecilia, I, I 
alone am to blame. JI have wronged you, 
‘but I never ceafed to.love you. You for- 
give me, andtI fhal] die .contented.”’ “ Talk 
not fo, my Edward, you will live.for me.” 
-Hle fhook his jhead, and preffed one of her 


x 


hands, which.he held to his lips in filent 
thankfulnefs. For Louifa-and myfelf we 
could not refrain from weeping in concett 
oyer the pathetic fcene.”” And, you Mont- 
gomery, do you.forgive me too?” J affured 
him I did. ‘ Then, I have nothing more 
to.afk.’ Cecilia prefied him now to fufter 
himfelf to be removed from this wretched 
.Place.as\foon.as poflible. He replied, that 
his debts were .to a large amount—that he 
would not deprive her of a fam fufficient 
to difcharge them, adding, that his death, 
“which was.very near, would fettle all—that 
ae: 
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a prifon had no terrors for him, and that the 
mercy of God was. equally to be ‘expected 
in a prifon as in a palace.. Cecilia begged 
him to confent. Louifa and I alfo joined 
our intreaties, but nothing could make him: 
alter his refolution, No, my beloved 
Cecilia, do not prefs me. I owe you this: 
proof of love, and it fhall be paid.” He’ 
then requefted to fee his fon, and a meffen-: 
ger being inftantly difpatched, the nurfe: 
brought him.. He took-the infant in his° 
arms, and kifled him a thoufand times.— 
Then delivering him to his mother, he put | 
up the following prayer to Heaven ina moft . 
pathetic tone, ‘* God of all, who receiveft 
the prayers of the repentant finner, fuffer: 
the fupplication of a dying wretch to afcend « 
to thy throne of mercy—his numerous tranf - 
greffions, oh, Almighty Father, pardon !°: 
and his foul reje@ not from thy prefence | + 
Protect, oh protec, my beloved Cecilia, 
and may fhe be an honor. anda bleffing to - 
all; and for my infant, Edward, oh, bea . 
Father tohim whenI am gone—permit-him » 


VOL, It. - R not 
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not to feel the lofs of his unhappy parent 
guard him from error, and, fhould length of 
life be his portion, may the retrofpect of his 
conduct never produce on his cheeks the 
fuffufion of fhame, or the bluth of guilt!” 
Involuntarily we all knelt round the bed 
during this prayer, and not an eye was free 
from tears. ‘The door had been neglected 
to be fhut. A venerable old man entering, 
immediately, to our furprize, knelt alfo.— 
‘¢ ] will pray too, (he faid,) Heaven knows 
Ihave need of prayers.” Edward, care- 
lefs of his prefence, continued his fupplica- 
tions. When he had concluded, the old 
gentleman ftarted up, and hung over him 
in filent forrow for fome moments. * Poor 
victim of affliction! (he exclaimed) fon of 
woe }.Thou art near thy deftined geal, and 
thou art happy. Unftained by fin, untainted 
by vice, thou preferveft thy ferenity in the 
moment that fhall feparate thy foul from thy 
mortal part! «¢ Edward had feen this ex- 
traordinary perfonage before, who had eften 
ofiered himhis affiftance. Taking hold of his 
hand, - 
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“hand, he thanked him for his kindnefs, and 
prayed Heaven to return it to him tenfold: 
‘Return me no thanks. I deferve none 
‘thou thinkeft me humane, and perhaps good. 
Be convinced that thou art miftaken. I 
give, becaufe I have much to give. I re- 
lieve others -to atone for my own fins.—= 
Thou didft offer a prayer for me. ‘Thinkeft 
‘thou that thy petition will be granted for 
one, who has violated the parental duties, 
and fuffered a fon to experience the miferies 
of poverty and want.’””? The old gentleman 
wiped a tear’from his eye. I could not re- 
‘frain from paying alfo the tribute of .a tear 
to his pathetic addrefs. He obferved ma 
“«¢ Doft thou weep for me? Stranger, thou 
art more leind than.I was to my fon. I 
wept not for-him when he knelt tome. J 
now weep tears of blood. Haft thou a fz- 
ther?” I replied that I had not—that he was 
dead, but that he lived always in my mind, 
and that his image was engraven in my 
heart. The miniature my father had given 
meat this moment efcaped from my fhirt, 


R 2 having 
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having always preferved it faftened round: 
my neck by aribbon. The old gentleman, 
took.hold of it, but no fooner had he caft a: 
glance at it, than he ftarted with the utmoft; 
aftonifhment in his looks. _‘* God of Hea- 
ven can it be? It is too much to hope.” 
With an amazing eagernefs in his look and’ 
manner, he afked me my name, A deep’ 
melancholy took pofleffion of his features.as: 
foon as I informed him: « “. It is not. I, 
am deceived, and yet how ftrong the re- 
femblance. | Wretched Clarendon Veecra 
ftarted in my turn, Clarendon, Sir, is 
your name, Clarendon.”  “ It is—Haft. 
thou heard of {uch a wretch before?”’ .*¢ I. 
dropped on my knees, and feized his hand.. 
J afked him if his ons name were Charles. 
«J It was—It was.” ‘ ‘Then he. was my 
father, Sir. In his. aa moments, on the 
held of battle, he called me to him, told me 
that his name was not Montgomery, that he, 
had aflum ned it on account of the ill ufage of . 
his father, whofe name was Clarendon, final- 
ly. he delivered me this miniature. of his mo- 


5 ther, 
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ther, and defired me never to take or reveal 


my name, unlefs it fhould be of materia 
) 
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fervice to me.” Cecilia, now on her knees, 
intreated his blefling. I informed him fhe 
was my fifter. ‘* Oh, offspring of an in- 
jured father ! Oh, children of a deferted pa- 
rent! come to my heart, and let me atone 
for the wrongs I heaped on the’ head of my 
fon, by my conduct to you both. He then 
embraced us with great affection, wept and 
blefled us. Edward and Lady Louifa were 
in the utmoft furprife, the former of whom I 
prefented to him as the hufband of his Ceci- 


lia, and he received him with great kindnefs. 


HENRY MONTGOMERY, 
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LE FETER. CXLIiv. 


THE SAME. 
TO 
THE SAME, 


“NECILTA: now: intreated her grand-fa-~ 
ther to perfuade her hufband to fuffer 
himfelf to be releafed from prifon. The old 
gentleman infifted immediately-on difcharg- 
ing his debts, and Edward’s confent was al- 
moft obtained when the entrance of ano- 
ther perfon totally. abforbed our attention.— 
A gentleman in the drefs of an. officer, re- 
gardlefs of ceremony, rufhed into the room, 
and throwing himfelf on the bed,. exclaims 
ed, “ My Edward! my Edward! behold: 
your father!’ Edward clafped his hands 


. 


IM 
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in tranfport, and his father hiding - his face 
in his bofora, they both wept aloud «¢ And 
do I behold my father!” “ And do I fee 
my fon once more? Oh, blifs ineffable! 
Oh, exquifite happinefs !’ >_Recovered a 
little from their emotions, the father fur- 
reyed his fon with deep forrow.  “ And is 
it thus I fee my fon? in ficknefs and in pri- 
fon!”? Edward. endeavoured to comfort his 
father, afflured him that he felt much better 
than he was, that his drooping fpirits had 
been cheered, (and he caft a look of affec- 
tion at Cecilia} and that his father’s prefence 
had infinitely revived him. Eager to know 
how the Major had efcaped from flavery, 
his fon then prefled him to relate to what 
caufe he owed his efeape from-flavery. The 
Major confented to his requeft in the fol- 
lowing words: .% After the laft letter 1 
wrote to you, Edward, I judged that every 
day would be my laft, and prepared myfelf 
accordingly. My tyrant feveral times com- 
manded me to be brought before him, {till 
queftioning me whether I preferred my own 
R 4 religion 
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religion to the Mahometan. . I perfitted, 
-and was always ordered back to my dun- 
geon, Weary and tired of life, J anxioufly 
longed for the hour which fhould deprive 
me of it, when one evening my dungeon 
‘door was opened, and a perfon entered. [ 
guefled it was the minifter of death, and told 
him, I was ready to fubmit to the fatal 
‘ftroke. ec Chriftian, ge are aE ken, 


fel, my care ie am come ona asteele er- 
‘rand. I have this afternoon learnt, that at 
the dead of night it is intended to difpatch 
you. My foul recoiled with horror at the 


infamous defign. I refolved if poffible to 


prevent it.. here was but one way, which 
was by flight. The brutality of the tyran 
made me alfo refolve to leave him. I there. 
fore difguifed myfelf as a‘flave, and fecuring 
all the jewels which he had given me in this 
cafket, procured the key of your dungeon 
‘Time is precious—follow me.” J eagerly 
obeyed, and we efcaped out of the houfe un 
obferved. ‘Iwo horfes were ready faddledy 


Thefe 
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Thefe we mounted, and travelled all night, 
till we come to the fea fhore. There we hired 
aveflel at an extravagant price to carry us to 
Gibraltar, where we arrived in fafety, and 
inftantly engaged with the captain of an 
Englifh fhip on the point of failing to carry 
us. to i aap My generous deliverer 
_had undergone fuch fatigue and anxiety. of 


/ 


mind, that as foon as we fet fail from Gib- 


es 


raltar, fhe was feized with a fever, which 
proved fatal. In her dying moments fhe de- 
livered me her cafket: of: jewels, which fhe 
.faid were very valuable, begged my accep- 
tance of them, and fecured them to me by-a 
will. Onmy arrivalin EnglandI h sis ned 
to the caftle, where I found Letitia dead, 
and you in prifon. Aftonifhed and con- 
founded, I haftened back inftantly to Lon- 
don, and thank Heaven! have found you 
here.” The Major would have withed to 
have heard his fon’s narration in return, but 
this was delayed till his releafe. “The ma- 
jor not having yet converted his jewels into 
‘cafh, the debt was difcharged by my grand- 
father, 
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father, and Edward was foon removed from 
his wretched apartment. He is now reco- 
vering faft, and no doubts are entertained 
but that he is health will foon be entirely re- 
‘ftored. ‘The Major has heard his fon’s 
ftory, and it is not to be doubted but that his 
tendernefs is increafed by this proof of filial 
affection. Cecilia has received his bleffing, 

and he is already remarkably fond of Py 
For me, Archer, now that my fortune is 
equal to that of Louifa, perhaps I may not 
have longer reafon to complain of the feve- 
es, of my fate. I hope to fee you foon ir 

England, te witnefs the happinefs of 


HENRY CLARENDON. 
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LETFER CXLY. 


LOUISA 
TO 
KAURA. 


\TRANGE events have happened fince 
S I wrote to you laft, of which I will de- 
fer acquainting you till I fee you. Mont- 
g° mery (now Clarendon) has at a 
hrown off his referve and ftudied. filence, 
2 whifpered in my ear a tale, whichis not 
the mo/? difagrecable | ever heard. Laura, 
he caufe of his behaviour was owing to his 
ar, leit, fhould he offer himfelf,. his con- 
ce might be imputed to interefted mo- 
tives. I tell him, that therefore to pleafe 
the world, he confented to make two perfons 
miferable. Adieu! Your happy, happy, 


LOUISA, 


LET- 
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HUMPHREY CLARENDON, ESQ. 
TO 


WILLIAM NETERVILLE, ESQ. 


» HH, wondrous mercy of God! I have 


difcovered the children of my in- 
jured fon. J have been the means of re- 
{toring them to happinefs. My heart is 
eafed of its woes, a ind i its burthen is lighten- 
ed. Haften over to ‘Eng! and, and devote 
the remainder of your life to friendthi p, and 


HUMPHREY CLARENDON. 
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LETTER CXLVI. 


EDWARD 
‘TO 
THE REV. MR. STAFFORD. 


ROM the depth of mifery to the height 
a of happinefs am I exalted. My Ce-_ 
cilid is reftored to me.’ My father is ‘releaf- 
+ ed from captivity, and. no longer a wretch- 
ed inhabitant of the Fleet prifon is your 


EDWARD UMPHREVILLE- ; 


\ 
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LED TER CXEvill 
, Bp: 


Y) CREILIA 


\ ee Bee y”, 
| Q 


yENCEF ORTH fet not mifery def 

pair No. fituation is fo wretched, 

as not Ad\ admit of hope. My Eliza, 1 
shoe myfelf doomed to eternal Woe, and 
behoJd.the profpe@ around’ me barren and 
defolate. My fight was that of a weak 
mortal. God has removed the drear y view, 
and placed the moft encl lanting one before 
me. My Edward is recovered from his ilf- 
nefs, and worthy of my fondeft affection. J 
‘have found a grandfather xifo. Hereafter 


i 3 ; Bee 
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you fhal] know the ftrange event that occa- 
fioned the difcovery. Your Cecilia is pof- 
feffed of every wifh of her heart, and lowly 
does fhe bend in ,grateful thankfulnefs to 
him “-who fuffereth not the figh of the 
wretched to cgme_ to him in vain.” 
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